TRUE 



March 



Detective 




Behind 
Drawn 



S 



Blinds / 



BRAND W 

Lowest Price- Easiest Terms 




H 1 



Ever Offered 




ERE'S your chance to own that brand new Genuine 
Model 3 Corona you've wanted — on the easiest 
terms ever offered- at LOWEST PRICE ever 
offered. Complete in every detail: back spacer, etc. Manufac- 
turer's Guarantee. Recognized the world over as the finest, 
strongest, sturdiest portable built. 

ours Tor 10 DAYS FREE 

J Only a limited number of these splendid machines available. 
To get one, you must act now! Experience the joy this personal writing 
portable typewriter can give you! Use it ten days free! See how easy it is 
to run and the splendidly typed letters it turns out Ideal for the office 
desk, home, traveling. Small, compact, light, convenient. Don't send out 
letters, manuscripts, reports, bills in poor handwriting when you can have 
this Corona at such a low price on r - - - - 
such easy terms. Remember these 
are brand new machines right out of 
the Corona factory. 



Carrying Case FREE 

// You Act Now! 



Leatheroid carrying case, oiler, instructions 
free on this offer. Send no money- just the coupon. Without de- 
lay or red tape we will send you the Corona. Try it 10 days. If 
you decide to keep it, send us only $2 — then $3 a month until our 
special price of $39.90 is paid. Now is the time to buy. This offer 
may never be repeated. 



Save Money- use thu coupon 

Smith Typewriter Sales Corp., (Corona Division) 
469 E. Ohio St., Chicago, 111. Dept. 93 

Ship me the Corona. F. O. B. Chicago. On arrival I'll deposit 12 with 
express agent. If I keep the machine, I'll send you S3 a month until the 
$37.90 balance of $39.90 pries ia paid; the title to remain with too until 
then. 1 am to have 10 days to try the typewriter. If I decide not to 
keep it, I will repack and return to express agent, who will i 
$2. You are to give your standard guarantee. 
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Think of it! 100 pieces, 
a complete dinner serv ice for 
12 people, in the smart Ivory 
Semi- Porcelain, for only $16.85, freight 
prepaid— on monthly payments, besides. 

n( rtifl \ 30 Days Trial 

%s?^^ m We'll gladly send you this handsome 

dinner set to examine and to use for 30 
days on trial. Only $1.00 deposit with the 
coupon below brings it. We ship the set freight pre- 
paid anywhere east of the Rocky Mountains. Please accept 
this offer without any feeling of obligation. We want to show 
you at our risk what a stupendous'value this is; how much you 
can save by dealing with Straus & Schram on credit compared 
to what you pay locally for spot cash. After 30 days, if you're 
not delighted, send the set back at our expense and we'll 
refund yourldollar. 

a AAA a I Complete Service 
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The MAN With the TWISTED FOOT 



NEXT 
MONTH: 

The PRINCE of DUPESTERS— INCREDIBLE 
"BARON Von KRUPP!" 

In the realm of astounding impostors who have been 
accepted publicly in the United States and Europe 
as well-known persons, George Gabor, alias "Baron 
Von Krupp," stands out preeminently as the most 
amazing of all! Next month will be presented the 
absorbing story of this master dupester by the 
detective who caught him! — a story that, if it weie 
toid in fiction you would say: '7/ could never happen! 1 * 

The WOMAN, the SECRET— and the MINISTER 

A well-known minister in Illinois fell by the wayside 
in sin. The story we have of this case is sensational 
in its details — but the facts justify its publication as a 
lesson to us all! 

The DIABOLICAL MURDER at the CHATOU 
VILLA 

We are going to give you, starting next month, the 
inside stories of Europe's most sensational crimes. 
This — the first one — is a sizzler! 

Also, EDGAR WALLACE, the world's foremost detective writer, in point of world-wide popularity, will 
tell readers of this magazine how America can defeat the great "crime octopus" — and don't miss in 
this issue, HOW I SOI y ^^.W^TC^CRAFT CRIME; WHO POISONED the "DEATH 

COCKTAII *" — — tec t Ives and police officials. True Detective 

*5th of every month. 



BEAUTIFUL EDITH MAY THOMPSON! 

— who has not heard of her — social favorite at the 
White House during the McKinley Administration? 
But — how many know the inside story of her brutal 
murder at a lonely spot near St. Michaels, Maryland, 
that was cloaked in such deep mystery? Don't 
miss The Man With the Twisted Foot, next month. 
It will tell the real story of this notorious case! 

"CHECKING" Into SING SING 

H. A. Crowe, one of this country's greatest de- 
tectives, tells the strange story of Howland and 
Browne, America's master forgers! Here was a 
battle royal between "master-detective and master- 
crook" — and a toss-up as to which would win! 

"INSIDE" on the GREAT RONDOUT TRAIN 
ROBBERY 

Outstanding story of what is generally accepted as 
the most sensational U. S. mail robbery ever pulled 
off — a story that grips you from its opening line. 
This is a great detective thriller! 



CROUP) 



\ND SOUTH AVES..DCX F.I.I F.N . NEW JKRSEY 
.: Graybar Building. New York City. 

Gilbert L. Parks. Advertising Director 
in Canada and Great Hritain. 
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Fellows I Have 
rained WillTell 
ftou That You, 
Too, Can Cash 
In On 



ELECTRICITY 



Not By 
Correspondence 



I "First I enrolled with a School teaching 
Electricity by correspondence. I tried to 
work out several lessons, but quit when I 
saw your ad. telling how you taught Elec- 
tricity by actual work. I didn't have much 
money when I went to Coyne, but through 
your Employment Department I was able 
to work for my room and board. Three days 
after graduating you got me a good job with 
a Battery and Electric Shop, and a year later 
I bought a Shop of my own. I now have a 
$1300 car and a thriving business— all paid 
for." 

George W. Stoneback, Illinois 

Lands a Job 
at $8,000 a Year 

"Before going to Coyne, I was an ordinary 
mechanic. Now I make $300.00 a month, 
and am accepting a new position the first of 
the year as Chief Electrician at $8,000 a year. 
Any man who works for me will have to be 
a Coyne graduate." 

Stanley Zurawski, Michigan. 



From $20.00 
a Week to Sioo.oo 
a Week 

"Before going to Coyne, I had worked in 
a garage for five years at $20.00 a week. I had 
no advanced education and didn't know 
volt from an ampere. Yet I graduated in 
three months with a grade of 98 , . Since I 
left Coyne, I have jumped from $20.00 to 
$100.00 a week, and am still going strong. 
I owe all my success to the practical training 
I got in the Coyne Shops." 

Harry A. Ward, Iowa 



••I knew nothing about Electricity, before I 
went to Coyne," says Nolan H. McCleary. 
"I had no advanced education and so little 
money that I could never have stayed at 
school, if Mr. Lewis hadn't gotten me a part- 
time job. Tet I finished the course in twelve 
weeks, and the School immediately placed me 
in a fine electrical job. Now I am Chicago Dis- 
trict Manager of the largest electrical concern 
of its kind in the world, making more money 
than I ever dreamed of making before I went 
to Coyne. I am convinced that there is but 
ONE RIGHT WAY to learn electricity and that 




NOLAN H. McCLEARY 
Chicago District Manager, Beardsley-Wolcott Co. 

is the way of the Coyne School— BY DOING 
ACTUAL ELECTRICAL WORK YOURSELF 
UNDER EXPERT INSTRUCTORS, ON FULL- 
SIZE, RUNNING ELECTRICAL MACHINERY 
AND EQUIPMENT." 

For thirty years Coyne has been training 
men for responsible, Big-Pay electrical jobs — 
NOT BY BOOKS OR CORRESPONDENCE, 
but by an amazing way to teach that makes 
you a practical Expert in 90 days. You need 
no advanced education or previous experi- 
ence. I don't care if you don't know an arma- 
ture from a generator; if you're sixteen years 
old or forty. IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE! 
I will prepare YOU for a fascinating, Big-Pay 
electrical job in twelve weeks time. I will 
allow you your railroad fare to Chicago— help 
you get part-time work while at School— and 

Jive you every assistance in locating just the 
ob you want when you graduate. 



Says You Can Make 
$60.00 to $200.00 

a Week 

"Before going to Coyne, I made thirty 
cents an hour. I borrowed the money for 
my tuition and you got me a part time job 
that took care of my expenses. I graduated 
in twelve weeks, returned home and started 
doing wiring on contract. In a year's time, 
I had paid for my schooling, bought a car 
and had a nice shop of my own. In your 
catalog you say a fellow can make $60.00 to 
$100.00 a week. I have done better. In July 
I made $150.00 to $200.00 a week, and I have 
made as high as $75.00 a day." 

Joseph F. Hartley, West Virginia. 

His Advice- 
"Go To Coyne" 

"Some fellows try to learn Electricity by 
just working at it. Others send away for cor- 
respondence courses in it. But my advice to 
anyone who really wants to learn Electricity 
is TO GO TO COYNE. They have all the 
electrical equipment right in the school that 
you will ever see in the field. NO PICTURES 
OR USELESS THEORY. They show you just 
how to do everything you will have to do on 
the job." 

R. M. Ayers, Louisiana. 

Nothing Compares 
to Practical 
Training 

"Before going to Coyne, I took a corre- 
spondence course in Electricity, but it was 
too deep for me and I lost interest. Then I 
got your catalog, saw how you let the stu- 
dent actually work on electrical equipment, 
and decided to go to Coyne. At that time 
I was only making $9.00 a week. Now I make 
$68.00 a week straight time, have a Hudson 
car and own my home— where before I could 
hardly pay rent." 

D. O. Emerson, Michigan. 



MAIL THIS^ COUPON ^NOW'J 



LET ME SEND YOU THE SAME BIG FREE BOOK . 

THAT BROUGHT SUCCESS AND BIG PAY TO ■ S3 r "«SS^^Sfe' ' Dept -* 0 ' 94 ' 

Dear Mr. Lewis: 
Without obligation send me your big free catalog and | 



ALL THESE MEN — SIMPLY MAIL THE COUPON ■ 



Find out how QUICKLY and EASILY yon can land a Big-Pay Electrical Job! 
XT COSTS NOTHING- TO INVESTIGATE I Just mail the coupon and let me send 
YOU the same Big Free Book that started all these other fellows on the road to 
success. This doesn't cost you a cent, nor does it obligate yon in any way. GET 
THE FACTS. Kail the coupon — NOW 1 

Coyne Electrical School 9 H. C. Lewis, President, Founded 1899 
500 S. Paulina St. Dept.30-94 Chicago, HI. 



all details of Railroad Fare to Chicago, Free Employ- 
ment Service, Radio, Aviation Electricity, and Auto 
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| motive Courses, and now I can "earn while learning. 
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Clip the coupon 
below. Write your 

name and address plainly. 
Pin a dollar bill to it— 
mail at once. We will 
ship immediately — prepaid 
delivery — all four rugs on 
approval in one^ complete 
neat package. No trouble 
to lay. If satisfactory, just 
send a dollar a 
month. 



t^fT- 

* -teg^ 

:J && 



A Beautiful Pattern 

Handsomely bordered. A real rug 

in every way. The picture gives you 
a slight idea of its beauty. 

The background is brought out 

in beautiful two -tone taupe damask 
effects, stunningly designed figures in 
brilliant colorings of blue, rose, tan and 
black. Oriental effect border with black 
background and handsome figures 
harmonizing with center pattern. 

Be Sure to Ask for Our 
^ Big Free Catalog 




No. 

W7R8278 
Dollar Down 
Dollar a Month 

ALL Four $9.85 
Rugs only 



Delivery Charges 
PREPAID 



9 FT x|2 

Genuine SERVoleum RUG 

With THREE Small Companion Rugs Included- 



A tremendous value! A saving beyond comparison! A price 
unequalled, unmatched here or anywhere else before! Head and 
shoulders beyond any offer of this kind we have ever heard of. 

A great big room size, genuine, guaran- 
teed Servoleum Rug, beautifully patterned, com 



1>letely bordered — a design of beauty, unusual 
oveliness, colorful, cheerful, handsomely appro- 
priate. For kitchen, dining room, bedroom — 
lor any room m the house— artistically appro- 
priate, serviceable, durable. 
The great big room size rug measures 
9x12 feet, no skimping, no odd size. A genuine 
room size Servoleum — the rug that's named 
"Servoleum" for its guaranteed service. And 
three small companion rugs to match! Same pat- 
tern, same colorings, same border, same quality, 
same genuine, guaranteed Servoleum. All four 
ruga for Nine Dollar* and Eighty-five Cents. 

Nine Dollars and Eighty-five Cents — 
delivered! No express, freight or postage to pay. 
Nine Dollars and Eighty-five Cents without a 
penny to be added — on credit and on approval! 
Almost too good to be true! Promises that must 
seem unbelievable. So we say, "Order on Approv- 
al." Take our word for nothing. Leave nothing 
to guesswork, chance, imagination or possibility 
of mistake, dissatisfaction or disappointment. 

Pin a Dollar to The Coupon 

Just enclose a dollar bill — and say, "Send 
it ! " At our expense, let us deliver to you, pre- 
paid, all four niRS to be unwrapped and put 
down on your floor in a jiffy. Use thorn all freely 




1337 West 35th Street, Chicago 



for a month. Treat them exactly as your own. 
Don't spare them a bit. 

Decide for yourself if this isn't the great- 
est bargain ever offered you. If you keep them, 
pay little by little, only One Dollar a month. 

The End of Drudgery 

Placed in the kitchen, a Servoleum rug 
has no equal. Matchless in beauty, cheerfulness, 
color and attractiveness. So serviceable, so 
durable, so long-lasting, there is never even the 
tinitst speck of annoyance in keeping it neat and 
clean and spick and span. No cracking, no break- 
ing or fraying around edges. No curling up at 
corners or bulging in center. 

A Servoleum rug lies flat from the 
moment you put it down and stays flat as a pan- 
cake. It clings to the floor. Dust and dirt can't 
sift underneath. It's just as if it were glued down. 

Its beauty is permanent. Its colors stay 
bright, cheerful and lovely, and without a lot of 
hard work — in fact, almost without effort. A 
damp cloth or mop is all that's needed to keep it 
clean and bright and shiny. No scrubbing, no 
back-breaking, down-on-your-knees drudgery. 

Let the Children Romp on It 

Servoleum surface seems hard as flint. 
That's why it is so easy to keep clean. That's why 
its bright, shiny appearance is durably perma- 
nent. That's why it is not necessary to keep after 
the children with a constant stream of "don't," 
"don't," "don't." Let them come right from the 
yard and their playing. Let them romp on it as 
they will. The tramp of muddy feet can't mar it. 

Mud and grit don't bother it, don't 
scratch it, don't harm it in the least. It doesn't 



fade — it doesn't lose color, and wonder upon won- 
ders, it doesn't stain just because you spill things 
on it! Even hot water will not hurt it. 

It is waterproof, front and back. Nothing 
to rot or deteriorate, to fray or come apart. 

Pin A Dollar Bill to The Coupon 

That's all you need to do! No waiting, no 
wondering, no reason for hesitation. Pin a dollar 
bill to the coupon. Give us your name and ad- 
dress plainly. That's all. All four rugs come to 
you without delay, promptly, by prepaid delivery. 
No. W7R8278. One room size 9x12 foot Servo- 
leum Rug with three 18x36 inch (aqp 
All four for— 



Ruga to match 

PREPAID 



On all shipments to Far Western States we pay 
the freight only as far as the Rocky Mountains. 

No Order a Filled in Citiea of 100,000 
Population or More! 

Be Sure to Ask for Free Catalog 
off 10,000 Other Bargains 

r — Pin A Dollar to the Coupon— 

l Spiegel, May, Stern Co., 1337 W. 35th. St., Chicago 

| I i nclose $1 for 9x12 ft. Servoleum rug and three 

■ extra companion Servoleum rugs each 18 in. x 36 
Z In. — Offer No. W7B8278 — all on 30 days' free trial and 

■ Delivery Charges Prepaid If I return them, you are to 
I r run l my doUai an-l also pay return delivery rharRes. 
I el "ill pay $1.00 monthly, until special price 
| of S9.85 I* paid. 



Name 



Street or R.F.D. 




or Box No. 




Poet Office 


fitaU 


Shipping Point 



I IF YOU WISH A FREE COPY OF OUR BIG CAT- I I 
_| ALOG, PUT A CROSS (X) IN THIS SQUARE I — I 
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The FINISH of 

"Three-Fingered Jack" 

By JOHN STEGE 
Deputy Commissioner of Detectives 
Chicago Police Department 

As told to Charles De Lacy 

Editor Police "13-13" 



LIKE certain of my fellow officers, I 
have always derived a novel thrill of 
excitement from performing duty un- 
der extreme hazards. In my palmier days 
as a detective squad member, there were 
incidents— guns and blood playing no little 
part— which I might have regarded as al- 
most, say, delightful. I am not ready to 
swear that the best policemen are those 
who get into the most gun fights, whether 
by chance or by choice. It has occurred 
to me that those who get into the most 
scraps are distinguished by their love of 
sports, physical competition and action. 
There are many excellent policemen who 
have never drawn a gun nor a shot. Dis- 
cerning that they were quiet, conservative 
fellows, their commanders perhaps made 
it a point to give them uneventful assign- 
ments. In these capacities they served 
just as well, and in emergencies, better 
than ordinary. 

I mean to say that a notched gun or a 
treasured, bullet-pierced coat does not 
necessarily indicate a policeman's efficiency 
or stamina. The fact that he has a rec- 
ord that looks like a war hero's, may mean 
only that certain bumps on his head were 
clearly visible to his superior and that the 
latter took advantage of them in dishing 
out details. 

Not until recently did I realize the 
extent and character of my own escapades 
as a detective assigned, to the task of 
bringing in one desperate criminal or an- 
other. I think it was only human of me to 
minimize the dangers incident to them. 
Every policeman, more or less, is inflicted 
with this "infant disease." He readily 
accepts an appointment with what may be 
death, deluding himself with the artificial 
confidence that assures him that "nothing 
can happen to me." As one gets older, 
one realizes how perishable and fragile 
one may be under the well-enforced laws 
of chance and nature. 

In that state of mind now, I admit that 
I cannot well explain some of the rash- 
ness with which several detectives broke 
into an unlighted road-house situated on 
the outskirts of Chicago a few years ago 
and brought out "Three-Fingered" Jack 
White, a safe blower, a robber and a 
cop-hater. Perhaps I had better not at- 
tempt to explain. I was one of them. 

White is undoubtedly one of the most 
obstinate and one of the fight'nest crim- 
inals in the temperate zone. Hatred of 
policemen is his one passion. "Three- 
Fingered" Jack (if I recall accurately, 
he lost two digits in a gun battle) man- 
ages to down a judicial bawling-out or 



a tongue-lashing from 
any given jailer. But a 
policeman in his path is 
bitter gall to his palate. 
He despises a bluecoat 
with an Oriental fire. 
The antipathy, I may 
add, is mutual ; police- 
men will never give him 
a letter of recommen- 
dation. 

White, in midsummer 
of 1926, was at large 
on charges of robbing 
the pay-roll master of 
the International Har- 
vester Company, and 
the cashier of the Mc- 
Yickers motion-picture 
theater; and of killing 
Patrolman Pflaum in 
the Manheim Tavern 
during an attempted stick-up. Detectives 
were combing all underworld haunts in a 
State-wide effort to bring this desperado 
before a judge. 

TWO days previous to the time White 
was finally taken into custody, a long 
and tedious watch was maintained beside 
Malone's road-house. Eighty-ninth Street 
and South Central Park Avenue, near the 
southern city limits of Chicago. Three- 
Fingered Jack was suspected of having 
taken refuge there against the Chicago 
police. In that celebrated watch, both my 
wife and my mother played a significant 
part. It was supposed that White had 
secreted himself in one of the many rooms 
of the resort and was anticipating a long 
siege. 

On August 10th, Friday. Mrs. StegC 
drove my mother and myself past the 
door of the road-house. They were along 
as camouflage while I lay face down on 
the floor in the tonneau of the car. a re - 
peating shotgun in my hands. The idea 
was to get the lay of the land and ascer- 
tain the best method of approach to the 
building, which was circumscribed for half 
a mile around by unbroken prairie. The 
clear expanse enabled spotters to see prob- 
able police raiding squads. 

We drove past the resort again the 
next day, and I was satisfied with my 
bearings. All was too quiet about the 
place, and after a conference of detec- 
tives it was decided that we would storm 
the joint the next morning. 

Loaded into a squad car, Detectives 
Michael Grady, Frank Johnson and my- 
self set out at dawn Sunday morning to 




"A notched gun or a treasured, bullet-pierced 
coat does not necessarily indicate a policeman's 
efficiency or stamina." says Deputy Commissioner 
Stege, of Chicago (above) 



bring in Three-Fingered Jack. We car- 
ried shotguns and reserve ammunition, for 
diplomacy was a weapon unknown to 
White. It was 7 o'clock when we reached 
the grounds, and without any delay made 
ready to enter. Grady and I went 
to the front door and Johnson went to 
the rear. Inside, I proceeded to search 
the floor above while Grady covered the 
rooms below. The place had an un- 
earthly quiet about it. It occurred to me, 
too, that within disconcertingly near view 
lay St. Mary's Cemetery. 

I ascended a flight of rickety stairs, 
groping clumsily in the semi-darkness, for 
there were no windows to speak of. Try 
as I might to walk quietly, the stairs 
creaked aloud and made me grip my gun 
harder. We were reasonably sure that 
White and possibly some others were in 
the house waiting somewhere. 

On gaining the top floor, I was at a loss 
as to which way to turn, but I finally took 
the first room on my left. I shoved the 
door open slowly, and watched — listening. 

Not a sound. 

TTTE interior, as I could see it, was un- 
furnished and unused. At the other end 
of the room was a closet door, very much 
closed. For some reason, I was lured 
to it. I had a strange premonition that 
it had something to do with this case. It 
opened easily as I turned the knob, gun 
in hand. In the darkness of the closet. I 
could make out the form of a long rain- 
coat, exceptionally long, depending from 
one of a number of hooks. There seemed 
nothing more. 

(Continued on pope 8) 
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Groceries at Wholesale 




AND A WONDERFUL CHANCE TO MAKE 



m am 



Yes, right now, ITJ give you your own groceries al rock -bottom, wholesale prices 
and a chance to pocket $15 cash earnings in a day. With my wonderful new 
plan, L. C. Van Allen, of Illinois, has made as high as $125 in a single week. You 
can start to make money at once. You don't need any capital or experience. 
No coutse of training is necessary. My plan is so easy and simple that any man or 
woman, regardless of previous experience, can follow it. 

If you want proof of these facts, I'll tell you about Gustav Karnath, of Minnesota, 
who made $20.35 his first 5 hours with my simple plan. And I'll tell you about 
Mrs. B. F. Bagmell, of Louisiana, who has 3 children and an invalid husband to 
care for. She says she makes $10 to $15 a day in her spare time. Of course some 
of my Representatives make more than others. But the bona fide earnings 
quoted on this page show the wonderful opportunities that are waiting for you. 
And remember; My proposition to you now is even better than the one I made 
these people! 



I'll ShowYou a New Way to Make Big Money Quickly 



I am President of a large, successful, old-established 
manufacturing Company. We distribute (Groceries 
and other Household Necessities direct from factory 
to user through Authorized Local Representatives. 
Last year our customers bought fifteen million pack- 
ages of our products. This put nearly two million dol- 
larscash earnings in the pockets of my Representath ea 

Now I invite you to share in these enormous earnings. 
Our business is growing by leaps and bounds. I need 
more men and women at once in every locality to help 
me handle this increased business. 1 11 show you how 
to make money from the very start. And I will supply 
you with Groceries, Toilet Goods and other House- 
hold Supplies from my half-million-dollar stock at 
savings of nearly one-half! That means you have a 
chance to make big money and also save big money. 

No Capital or Experience 
Needed 

You don't need any capital or experience. The duties 
are simple and pleasant. You will be your own boss- 
set your own hours — work as you please. 

Your own home will be your 
headquarters. You have no 
expenses. All you have to do 
is call on your friends and my 
established customers in your 
locality and take care of their 
orders. You alone get the 
profit on every order. My cus- 
tomers must order from you 
because I never sell through 
stores. This makes it easy to 
establish a permanent busi- 
ness — have hundreds of cus- 
tomers — and earn big money. 



cleared as high as $26.23 in one day. Ralph Mosher, of 
New York, earned $100 the first 2 weeks while oper- 
ating a sawmill 8 hours a day. Mrs. K. R. Roof, of 
South Carolina, with household duties and children to 
care for, earned over $50 the first week in her spare 
time. I don't say that everybody can do as well as 
these men and women, but'their success proves what 
big money can be made. And right now lam offering 
you a wonderful chance to increase your earnings in a 
big way the same as these people and hundreds of 
others have done. 

SEND NO MONEY 

If you want to get groceries at our rock-bottom wholesale 
prices — and make $15 in a day besides — be sure to write for the 
facts at once. Just send me your name and address — nothing 
else. If you wish, you may keep your present job and start 
in spare time. Oscar Stuart, of West Virginia, reports earnings 
of $18 for 2 Yi hours' of spare-time work. Miss Flora Caywood 
of New York, a shoe-worker, has made as much as $9 to $10 
during her noon hour. This shows the remarkable possibilities. 
Wouldn't you like to be making such big money — easily and 
pleasantly — in your spare time? Wouldn't these extra dollars 
come in mighty handy? 



Earned $83 
First 5 Days 



"It ie • plmmir* to He 
your Rrprr«rntstiv<-. 
I «tarted ju»t h v r days 
a«o and have earned 
183. A» a money, 
making proposition 
this work haa no 





Made $45.oo 
First 2 Days 

I want to impress upon you 
that, as my Representative, 
you can start making big 
money immediately. Kugene 
Ducat, of Illinois, a former 
garage mechanic at $30 a 
week, accepted my proposi- 
tion and made $45 the first 2 
days. Mrs. Pearl Kelley, of 
W est Virginia, made almost 
$50 her first 4 days and has 



FREE! new 

FORD TUDOR SEDAN 



This is NOT a contest. Any man 
or woman who will work can get a 
brand-new Ford Tudor Sedan 
without a cent of cost. The car is 
offered to you in addition to your 
large cash profits, as an extra re- 
ward or bonus) and becomes your 
personal, permanent property. If 
you already have a car I will give 
you the cash instead. 



ACT AT ONCE 

Grasp this wonderful money-making, money-saving 
opportunity right now. It costs nothing to investigate — 
yet it may mean hundreds, even thousands of dollars to 
you. Simply mail the coupon. 1 will give you full details 
of my amazing new plan without any cost or obligation 
to you. I'll give you the big opportunity you've long 
been waiting for. So don't lose a moment. Mail the 
coupon NOWI 

THE AMERICAN PRODUCTS CO. 

Pitsidcnt and General Manager 
5620 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 



Makes $8 to $10 Every 
Afternoon 



"I am a m«rrl»d 
woman with three 
children, and on ac- 
count of doins my 
own housework I have 
only been calling on 
my cu»U>mrr» in the 
afternoon, but I never 
(ail to make «M to S10 
•very day." 
Mra. Hannah Colby. 
New York 



Made $18.75 in 
One Day 



Thie U the lasts 
and moot pro ft lab 
work 1 have ere 
done. 1 have mac 
an hich a» $18.75 i 
one day. My buainei 
U inrreaeinc ail tl 



It. Lfle, Oklehorn. 





Ibert Mills, Pres. 

I American Products Co. 
5620 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

I Send me, without cost or obligation, all the 
J facts about your new proposition that offers 
I Groceries at Wholesale and a chance to make 
S15 in a day besides. Also explain your FREE 
Ford Sedan Offer. 



Name. 



Address. 



© A. P. Co. (Print or Write Plainly) 
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You fellow* who want 
to nidke more money IM<li 
needs mote spare time 
and full time men / 



Radio needs more men to take care of its rapid growth. 
Every year there are hundreds of fine job* among it* many 
branches such as broadcasting stations. Radio factories, 
jobbers, dealers, on board ship which gives you world-wide 
travel without expense, commerrial land stations, and others. 
Further, the growth of Radio has opened a wonderful op- 
portunity to start profitable spare time or full time busi- 
ness of your own repairing, installing, servicing and selling 
iladio sets without capital. 

So Many Opportunities Yon Can Make Extra Money 
Almost at Once 

Many students make 510, $20 and .even $30 a week in their spare 
time. I will show you shortly after you enroll how to get jobs, what 
to charge, tell you what methods make money for others, give you 
tested ideas, tips, pointers. Earlc Cummings, 
18 Webster St.. Haverhill. Mass., made $375 
in one month spare time; G. W. Page, 1807 21st 
Ave., S., Nashville, Tcnn., $933 in his spare time 
while taking my course. Don't worn* about 
paying the tuition — there's no need to skimp— 
this is the world-famous course that pavs for 
itself. 

Stay at H am s - Lea rn in Your Sparc Time 

Hold your job. Give me only part of your spare' 
time. That's all I need. I know exactly what you 
need to know about Radio to be successful. You 
don't need a high school or college education. Many 
of my graduates now making big money didn't ev 
finish the grades. Boys 14, men up to 60 haye con* 
pleted my course successfully. 

Your Money Back If Not Satisfied 
That's the agreement I make with you. I'll send 
you a copy of my Money-Back Agreement with 
my bouk. ' Ilkh Rewards in Radio." 

It Costs Ton Nothing To Find Out 
What Radio Offers You 
I have written a 61-page book "Rich Rewards in 
Radio" on the different branches of Radio op- 
portunities, what salaries are paid, what the pos- 
sibilities are for the future. I U send you a copy 
free without the slightest obligation to enroll. 
Just tear out and mail the coupon. Address 
J. E. Smith, President, Dept. OCU. Na- 
tional Radio Institute, Washington, D. C , 




I gire you tit big outfits <>f Radio 
parts. Willi i li< in >ou ran build 100 
different circuit*, Irarn the '"how"* 
and "why" of practically every typo 
of Radio receiving net on the market. 
Tli is picture diow, only one tou 
build. 





IVc 
taught 
hundreds' 
of fellows at 
home to make 
big money in 
Radio. Read 
the letters of 
many in my 
book. 



MAIL 
THIS* 



J. E. Smith. President. 
Dept. OCU .National Radio Institute. 
Washington. D. C 

Dear Mr. Smith: Send me your book. I want to know 
about the opportunities in Radio and your practical 
method of teaching at home in spare time, I under- 
stand this request does not obligate me to enroll and 
that no agents will call on me. 

Name Age 

Address 

City State 



MUSIC LESSONS «>"« HOME 



i 



1 oh t play mustc like thts quickly 
Write today for our FREE BOOKLET. It tells how to learn 
to play Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo. etc 
Beginners or advanced Players. You pay as you learn. 
Costs you only a few cents a day. Thousands of sat- 
isfied students. 

AMERICAN school of »-u*ic m Manhattan Building. Chicag o 

FREE TO 
ASTHMA SUFFERERS 



Free Trial of a Method That Anyone 
Can Use Without Discomfort 
or Loss of Time 

We have a method for the control of Asthma, 
and we want you to try it at our expense. No 
matter whether your case is of long standing 
or recent development, whether it is present as 
occasional or chronic Asthma, you should send 
for a free trial of our method. No matter in what 
climate you live, no matter what your age or 
occupation, if you are troubled with asthma, 
our method should help you. 

We especially want to send it to those appar- 
ently hopeless cases, where all forms of inhalers, 
douches, opium prepatations, fumes, "patent 
smokes," etc., have failed. We want to show every 
one at our expense, that our method will end 
all difficult breathing, all wheezing, and all those 
terrible paroxysms in many instances. 

This free offer is too important to neglect a 
single day. Write now and begin the method 
at once. Send no money. Simply mail coupon 
below. Do it Today. 



FREE TRIAL COUPON 

FRONTIER ASTHMA CO.. 

1402-J. Frontier Bldg., 462 Niagara St., 

Buffalo. N. Y. 

Send free trial of your method to: 



,c<b ADDED DOLIARS 

wO x for PLEASANT HOURS 



latest Styles in children's fashions. 
_ Jits, dresses, ensembles, raincoats, knick- 
ers. Women's dresses, smocks. Local 
rrjm-st-ntatives building profitable lists of 
its. SATISFACTION Guaran- 
teed. Smart Style Book FREE. Write 
today. Dept. R - 3. Bobby & Jan* 
Styles, 303 Fourth Ave., N. Y. 



10 Inches Off 
Waistline In 
35 Days 

"I reduced from 48 inches to 
38 inches in 35 days," says R. 
E. Johnson, of Akron. ()., 
"just by wearing a Director 
Belt. Stomach now firm, 
doesn't sag and I feel fine." 

The Director Belt gets at 
the layer of fat and quickly re- 
moves it by its gentle, kneading, 
massaging action on the abdo- 
men, which causes the fat to be 
dissolved and absorbed. Thou- 
sands hare proved it and doctors 
recommend it as the natural way 
to reduce. Stop drugs, exercises 
and dieting. Try this easy way. 

Sent on Trial 

Let us prove our claims. 
We'll send a Director for trial. 
If you don't get results you owe 
nothing. You don't risk apenny. 
Write for trial offer, doctors' en- 
dorsements and letters from 
users. Mail the coupon Now ! 
LANDON & WARNER 

332 S. La Salle St.. Chlcaico. III. 




Landon & Warner, Dept. C-3,332 S. La Salle. Chicago 

Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my part 
please send me details of your trial otter 

Name ~ 

Address 



{Continued from page 6) 
Some mental shock prompted me to 
suspect that ulster. I stood fast, think- 
ing as speedily as the powers would let 
me. Of a sudden, it occurred to me that 
the two small circular objects on either 
side of the coat were not buttons, but two 
gun muzzles: 
"Lord!" 

I instinctively backed up. At the same 
time I hit upon a trick. If there was 
anyone there, I had little chance to do 
anything. If I let on that my search had 
failed and indicated it by making my de- 
parture, I might kill two birds with one 
stone. 

I summarily shut the closet door and 
shouted so that the men below could hear 
me : 

"There's nobody up here, men !" 




The notorious Chicago gunman and 
stick-up man, "Three-Fingered Jack," 
who profanely expressed his disgust 
that he did not "drop" Stege when he 
had the chance 

I eased out of the room as their an- 
swers came back. It was a predicament 
I had never before faced. Below me 
were friends and help, all within earshot. 
And here I was, playing hide-and-seek 
with two .45s! 

Out in the hall, I flattened myself 
against the wall and listened again. 

There was a faint sound. 

The closet door was swinging slowly 
on its hinges. 

I lifted my gun on a line with a man's 
chest, and put a little pressure on the 
trigger. A hand, shaking as with a mortal 
stroke of palsy, came to view. It had a 
.45 automatic in it. Then another hand, 
and another .45. Then Three- Fingered 
Jack stepped out in the whiteness of his 
night-shirt. 

He didn't know what it was all about 
until after I had stuck my gun under 
his nose and hollered: 

"Stick 'em up!" 

He nearly fainted from fright, and the 
(Continued on page 10) 
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Raised His Pay #4800 After Reading 
This Amazing BookWhich Is Now FREE/ 

ml* D I »U_ I. ! • ~r c a — — ■ -» -»» _ » » T k C 



J^J Bused on the combined experiences of F. R. Englehardt, Chattan 
Thompson, Sioux City, Iowa. L. D. Mather, \ Cleveland, Ohir 



nany others. 




Caught in a Rut 

I wonder I put up with it as long as I did! Every 
day was rilled with nothing but deadly routine 
and monotonous detail. No freedom or indepen- 
dence. No chance to get out and meet people, 
travel, nor have interesting experiences. I was 
lust hke a cog in a big machine with poor pros- 
pects of ever being anything more. 



Mir] 



Long, Tiresome Hours 

Every hour of the day I was under somebody's 
supervision. The TIME-CLOCK constantly 
laid in wait for me — a monument to unfulfilled 
hopes and dying ambition. Four times a day, 
promptly or the dot, it hurled its silent chal- 
lenge at my self-respect, reminding me how un- 
important I was and how little I really COUN- 
TED in the business and social world! 



Low Pay 



Paid just enough to keep going — but never 
enough to enjoy any of the GOOD things of life 
every man DESERVES for his family and him- 
self. Always economizing and pinching pennies. 
Always wondering what I would do if I were 
laid off or lost my job. Always uncertain and 
apprehensive of the future. 





Desperate 



Happened to get a look at the payroll one day 
and was astonished to see what big salaries went 
to the sales force. Found that salesman Brown 
made $200 a week — and Jenkins $275! Would 
have given my right arm to make money that 
fast, but never dreamed I had any "gift" for 
salesmanship. 



A Ray of Light 

Stumbled across an article on salesmanship in a 
magazine that evening. Was surprised to dis- 
cover that salesmen were made and not "born" 
as I had foolishly believed. Read about a former 
cowpuncher, Wm. Shore of California, making 
$525 in one week after learning the ins-and-outs 
of scientific salesmanship. Decided that if HE 
could do it. so could I! 



The Turning Point 

My first step was to write for a certain little 
book which a famous business genius has called 
• The MOST AMAZING BOOK EVER PRIN- 
TED!* It wasn't a very bi& book, but it cer- 
tainly opened my eyes to things I had never 
dreamed of — and proved the turning point of 
my entire career! 



What I Discovered 

V Between the pages of this 
remarkable volume, I dis- 
covered hundreds of little 
known facts and secrets 
that revealed the REAL 
TRUTH about the science 
of selling! It wasn't a bit as 
I had imagined. I found 
out that it was governed by 
simple rules and laws that 
almost ANY man can mas- 
ter as easily as he learned the alphabet. I even 
learned how to go about getting into this "high- 
est paid of all professions!' I found out exactly 
how Mark Barichievich of San Francisco was 
enabled to quit his $8 a week job as a restaurant- 
worker and start making $125 a week as a 
salesman: and how C. W. Birmingham of Day- 
ton, Ohio, jumped from $15 a week to $7500 a 
year — these and hundreds of others! It cer- 
tainly was a revelation! 





FREE Employment Service 



Furthermore. I discovered that the National 
Salesmen's Training Association, which pub- 
lished the book, also operates a most effective 
employment service! Last year they received 
requests from all over the U. S. and Canada for 
more than 50.000 salesmen trained by their 
method. This service is FREE to both mem- 
bers and employers and thousands have secured 
positions this way. 



Making Good At Last! 

It didn't take me long to decide to cast my lot 
v/ith N. S. T. A. — and after a few weeks I had 
mastered "The Key To Master Salesmanship" 
during spare time, without losing a day or a 
dollar from my old job. When I was ready, the 
Employment Manager found me over a dozen 
good openings to choose from — and I selected 
one which paid me over $70 a week to start ! 



Was It .Worth It? 

Today my salary is" $4800 greater than ever 
before! No more punching time-clocks or worry- 
ing over dimes and quarters! NOW my services 
are in REAL DEMAND with bigger prospects 
for the future than I ever dared HOPE for back 
in those days when I was just another "name", 
on a pay-roll! 




Ihr Ati tn 
MAST1 K- 
BSMANSHIP 




Mail It Today! 

Simplv fill out coupon below 
and mail to National Sales- 
men's Training Association; 
Dept. C-742. N. S. T. A. 
Bldg.. Chicago. 111. 



Get Your Copy Free 

Right now this book. "The Key To Master 
Salesmanship." which showed these men how 
to get started on the road to success and inde- 
pendence, will be mailed as a gift to any ambi- 
tious man — absolutely free and without obliga- 
tion. Why not sec for yourself what amazing 

Say-raising secrets it contains? There is no 
etter way to invest a 2c stamp. 



Name. • 
Address 



Town- 



.State. 



Age 



. Occupation -J 
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BLUEBIRD DINNER SET 
trust ro!u! GIVEN AWAY 

Merely give away FREE 12 Perfume Novelties with 
12 large size Bottles "Salut d'Amour" Perfume which 
you sell at 25c. each to start. Remit and we will 
send you this gorgeous 32 piece Dinner set — accord- 
ing to offer in Premium catalog. Each piece FULL 
SIZE. Where others give Butters only we give large 
Bread and Butter Plates. Our perfume sells ea \xf 
under plan of FREE perfume Novelties to your cus- 
tomer. Our 15th year— We arc reliable. Write quick 
for Perfume and Novelties. 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO.. Dept. 8K96— CHICAGO. 



GUARANTEED 
lOyr. 
WATCH 




Real timepiece. EnirraTed White 
BOM effect. Jeweled movement. 
Sapphire crown. Silver dial, Rib- 
bon band and fancy clasp. Send 
. ->r 1 2 Boxes Uca Mentho Heal- 
ing and Vapor Salvo. We alao send 
iPerfum* Nowltira which you arf 
-IfJP Free with the Salvo an.i vn*y plans 
obtaining Wrist Watch. Don't aend a penny. 
I MFG. CO.. Dept. 11K96. CHICAGO 



(Continued from page 8) 



Mercolized Wax 
Keeps Skin Young 

Remove all blemishes and discolorationa by regularly using 
pure Mercolized Wax. Get an ounce, and use aa directed. 
Fine, almost invisible particles of aged akin peel off. until all 
defects, such as pimples, liver spots, tan. freckles and large 
pores have disappeared. Skin is beautifully clear, soft and 
velvety, and face, looks years younger. Mercolized Wax 
brings out the hidden beauty. To remove wrinkles and 
other age lines, use this face lotion; 1 ounce powdered 
saxolite and 1 h;ilf pint witch hazel. At Drug Stores. 

/BEAUTIFY YOUR FEET\ 

f A Shapely Foot Is a Joy Forever x 

Straighten Your Toes. Banish 
that Bunion. Any other foot 
trouble? 

•The "Perfection" Toe Spring 

REMOVES THE ACTUAL 
CAUSE of the BUNION 
or enlarged joint. Worn 
at niftht, with auxili- 
ary appliance for day 
use. 

Send outline of foot. 
Write for J ull particulars 

C. R. ACFIELD, Dept. 246, 1328 Broadway. New York 





r// "T m Lowest Prices In History 5 

>Ml/, This biir company, because of ita immense 

mL •• m\ buying power, will supply you with recon- 
lflK^«»J strxicted standard make tiros at these un- 
]nEr beard of low price whole year's service guar- 
anteed. Thousands of satisfied customers reorder 
r after year. 



Order Now- Save Money 



REGULAR CORD PRICES 
9ul Tires Tubes Slzo Tires Tubes 
I ^L^l wanted $2.20 ii.w-sjxS *3.60 S] 

■ \ n,mea nnrtU 2.25 1.00 36x5 4.45 \M 

, BALLOON TIRES 
i Size Tires Tubrs 
■» 29x4.40 $2.30 81.10 
5 30x4.95 2.90 1.86 
I 30xB 25 2.95 1.3. r . 
...3 31x5.25 3.20 1.36 
1.46 30x5.77 3.20 1.40 
1.45 33x6.00 3.20 1.46 
1.75 All Balloon Sizes 
Send only $1.00 deposit with each tire 
ordered, balance C.O.D. If you send cash in full, 
deduct 5<. Y^a are guaranteed a year's »er*ire or replacement 
"t half price. MIDLAND TIRE AND RUBBER COMPANY 
Dept. 816. 1000 West Sixty-third St., Chicago. III. 



two .45s clattered to the floor as he ex- 
tended his arms. He soon recovered, 
however, and then devoted himself to sev- 
eral minutes of profane disgust at not 
having "dropped" me when he had the 
first chance. 

I conceded him his despair, for he has 
been serving time in the penitentiary since 
then. 

ANOTHER incident that comes back to 
me when by some miracle I narrowly 
escaped death, clearly marked certain events 
in the Shakespeare Avenue police district in 
the fall of 1925, when 5,000 people assem- 
bled around a barricaded house and watched 
300 policemen shoot it out with a notori- 
ous burglar for nearly three hours. 

The fight began at 10 P. M. at 2100 
North Kedzie Avenue, between Peter 
Moylan, a gunman, and a squad of de- 
tectives. Moylan had fortified himself on 
the top floor of a three-story apartment 



up. A second volley from Moylan re- 
sulted in a painful wound to Officer Cun- 
ningham, my chauffeur, and he collapsed 
in my arms. We backed down, and Cun- 
ningham was rushed to a hospital by 
others. We were in a tight corner. 

Suddenly, I heard Moylan shouting : 

"Stege! Stege!" 

Presuntably, he had heard someone men- 
tion my name. 

"Come out of there," I hollered back, 
"or we'll give it to you!" 

"Nothing doing," was the cool reply. 
"Listen — you come up here with your 
hands up, and no guns, and I'll say quits. 
Just yourself, Stege!" 

One might call it his embarrassing mo- 
ment. It was a gamble whether Moylan 
really meant to surrender or vent his stub- 
born rage on me. Egan looked at me, 
and I looked back at Egan. I handed my 
gun to Egan, stuck my arms in the air, 
and went up the steps. 




Police Headquarters, Chicago, from which Deputy Commissioner Stege directs his 

army of detectives 



building after refusing to admit the po- 
lice. Provided with plenty of ammunition 
and a couple of revolvers, Moylan not 
only was enabled to hold his besiegers at 
hay. but inflicted casualties, accounting, as 
he did, for five policemen who were 
severely wounded. It seemed as though 
the fight was destined to go on intermin- 
ably, and thousands of shots had been fired. 

Tear gas bombs were hurled in an effort 
to rout the fighter, but he was stubborn, 
and stuck it out. Things began to look 
serious for a time. It was finally decided 
that shooting would never bring Moylan 
to terms, and Lieutenant Egan, my chauf- 
feur and myself planned to reach Moylan 
another way. 

We dashed toward the building, gained 
the shelter of the doorway and made our 
way to the second floor without drawing 
any fire. 

However, on ascending the last flight, 
Moylan got wind of it and gave us a 
volley when we were about halfway 



// was the longest staircase I ever 
climbed, I believe. 

"Here I come!" I called to Moylan, sort 
of reminding him of the contract. 

Moylan came over to me, calmly sur- 
rendered his guns, and said : 

"All right, lock me up!" 

He is now in Joliet, where I trust he 
will stay until my police days are over. 

Other battles in which I had a part 
were sufficiently harrowing when I re- 
gard them now. Yet I am convinced that 
Three-Fingered Jack White came nearer 
to being my executioner than any other 
man. Naturally, he and I have not been 
the best of friends since then. 

CAPTAIN JOHN~~ STEGE, Deputy 
Commissioner in charge of the de- 
tectives of the Chicago Police Depart- 
ment, and author of the preceding story, 
is one of the most famous and experi- 
enced detectives in the country, if not the 
(Continued on page 12) 
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3PIECES 
INI 

If WRITING 
DRESSING 

AND AS 

WARDROBE 



Yours— FOR ONLY $1 
DOWN-and nothing more 
to pay for two whole months 
...this big,sturdy,handsome, 
convenient Chifforobe. A 
marvelous value at $24.95— a 



© 1930 
Spear Ac Co. \ 

Rich, lovely American Brown 
Walnut finish — always in style, always 
attractive — this beautiful Chifforobe will be 
highly prized in your home. The graceful 
canopy style top rail, with its floral decoration 
in natural colors, gives the Chifforobe an 
sensational bargain with impressive appearance. Indeed, it is a splendid 
many important features big size, measuring 66 in. high overall, 3914 in. 
never before offered anywhere at less than $40. wide, 17% in. deep. The perfectly clear 
3 pieces in I— big, roomy Wardrobe, plate glass mirror with engraved decoration 
Chifforobeand Writing Desk— handy for all the adds another touch of quality. This large mirror 
family. A bargain if ever there was one. Only measures 14x38 in.— the email one 9VjxV/j in. 
because our contract with the factory runs Solidly constructed, this Chifforobe is 
into the thousands can you have it at this made of choice kiln-dried hardwood, finished 
sensationally low price. 30 Days FREE Home Brown Walnut. All panels are 3-ply stock, 
Trial. A Whole Year to Pay. Use your credit, strong and sturdy. Drawer pulls are antique 

English finish. Legs are artistically turned. 
Equipped with strong, easy rolling casters. 

If you are not completely 
satisfied, return it and we will cheer- 
fully refund your money and freight 
charges both ways. You risk nothing. 
Order No. G A 205 1. Rich Brown 
Walnut Finish Chifforobe* Sale 
Price, $24-95. Termst Si with order 
—nothing more to pay for 2 months- 
then pay ^o, y* y 

✓ Pre»k 



LONGESTTEKNS 

Pay Nothing Down up to*30 
Pay Nothing for 



NEW FREE BOOK 
1364 BARGAINS 



MOW 



...'to VJ 



More CREDIT, 
Easier CREDIT, 
Longer CREDIT— 

. In this new free bookl 
\MONntV Nothing down up to $30 — 
r nothing to pay for 2 months! 

1364 wonderful Bargains — at 
savings of 25% to 40%— living 
room suites, dining room suites, 
bedroom suites, chairs, linoleum, 
tables, carpets, curtains, lamps, 
silverware, draperies, phonographs, 
dishes, washing machines, stoves, 
everything for the home. 80 days 
FREE Trial. You take over a Year 
to pay. Write for this FREE book 
—NOW! Satisfaction guaranteed. 



monthly* 



7* 



♦SpearfrCo.* 

Dept. M 63 Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furnishers to the People 
of America for 37 Years 



3 Pieces in 1 — Big, Roomy Wardrobe, 
Chiffonier and Writing Desk. Every home 
needs this Chifforobe. It's so handy for all the 
family, and yet occupies little floor space. 
Store your suits, overcoats, dresses, shoes, 
etc., in the large wardrobe compartment. Use 
the commodious drawers for other wearing 
apparel. Write letters, keep memoranda in 
the convenient writing desk. Rich and lovely 
American Brown Walnut finish, always in 
style and always attractive. Perfect plate glass 
mirrors. Sturdy construction throughout! 

30 Days FREE Trial 

The big wardrobe compartment with 
metal hanger bar and two garment hangers is 
large enough for several suits, dresses — protects 
clothing and shoes, keeps them neat, too. There is 
also a roomy hat compartment and four generously 
big drawers for clothing and linens. And— extra 
convenience, added utility — Spear's exclusive desk 
drawer opens to re veal five pigeon-holes for stationery 
and a roomy, rigid writing surface. Closed, it looks 
like another drawer. Neat in appearance, always useful. 
Save money, save space, save steps, save work 
— order this fine Chifforobe today. Send only $1 — 

Say nothing more for two whole months. Use this 
andsome Chifforobe as your own for 30 days FREE 



Mail This Coupon Today! 



SPEAR &. CO., Dept. M 62, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Please send me at once the Chifforobe as described above. 
Enclosed is SI first payment. It is understood that I am to havo 
30 days FREE trial and if satisfied, I will pay $2.50 monthly, 
beginning 2 months from date of order. Order No. G A 2051. 
Sale price $24.95. Title remains with you until paid in full. 



Name 

R. F. D.. 1 

Box No. or t 

Street and No. J 

Post Office State 

rnrr /* ATft I ftf* " y° u " ant our FREE Catalog of H omo 
flfrr LfM I Ml UU Furmshmits only, send no monpy, I | 
■ ■«*.■. wn 3 ni_\s\j putJin x in square and write your 
name and address plainly on the above lines. | } 
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$ 5,000«> 



Worth 
ofPrizes 



I AM going to give away, ABSOLUTELY FREE, more than $5,000.00 worth 
of wonderful prizes, consisting of an 8-cyl. Studebaker Sedan, a Chevrolet 
Sedan, two Phonographs, a Shetland Pony, a Radio, Gold Watches and 
many other valuable prizes — besides Hundreds of Dollars in Cash to people 
who solve our puzzle and win our prizes. Already we have given away more 
than $100,000.00 in cash and prizes to advertise our business. Miss Jewell 
Casey won $3,720.00, Mr. L Nystrom won $3,375.00, Miss Anna Linke 
won $2,320.00, Mr. M. D. Reidman won $3,920.00, Mrs. Robt. Ellington 
won $1,750.00 and Mr. E. N. Garrett won $2,320.00. More than $5,000.00 in 
prizes will be awarded in this offer, which is guaranteed by an old reliable 
company with a reputation of many years of honest dealings and is open 
to anyone living in the United States outside of Chicago. 



Find 
5 

Objects 

Starting with 
the Letter 




There are many objects in the picture of the barnyard above, such as 
dog, girl, fence, automobile, rooster, boy, tent, etc. If you can find 5 starting 
with the letter "C," fill in the coupon below and send it to me at once. 

$550.00 

Promptness 

In addition to the Studebaker Sedan, the Chevrolet Sedan and the many 
other valuable prizes — besides Hundreds of Dollars in Cash — I am also going 
to give an extra added Cash Prize of $550.00 for Promptness to the winner 
of the Studebaker Sedan, making a total of $2,800.00 you can win. In case 
of Ilea duplicate prizes will be awarded, and any winner may have cash 
instead of the prize won if so preferred. Get busy right away. Find 5 
objects starting with the letter "C 



fill in the coupon below and send | 
it to me just as soon as possible to I 
qualify for an opportunity to share ■ 
in the $5,000.00 total grand prizes. J 
EVERYBODY PROFITS. Who J 
knows but that ypu may be the R 
Lucky First Prize Winner. It pays a 
to act promptly. I 

I 
I 
I 
i 
i 
i 
i 
i 

I 
I 

lb 



I,. E. Water*, Mri\. Dept. 99*3 
:tl5 So. IVorin St., ChicuffO, III. 

Tho objects starting with the let- 
ter "C" are: 




My Name. 



My Address. 



Gorgeous blonde hair wins 

beauty prize 



- / 



m 
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ChrystaPs mother tells secret 

r am so proud of my little ten year old daughter'- 
beautiful golden hair!" says Mrs. J. M. Gcitcr, 156 
Delaware Avenue, Carncys Point, N. J. 

"It is 33 inches long, the color of spun gold, and 
has won her any number of beauty prizes — including 
the title of 'Most Perfect Blonde Child' in our town. 

"When folks ask me what I use to keep her hair so 
lovely I just answer, 'Blondex — that's all.' n 

Millions of blondes, children and grown-ups alike, 
keep their hair beautifully golden with Blondex — 
because it's safe. Prevents darkening. Puts new life 
and sparkle in dull, faded, blonde hair. No dyes or 
harsh chemicals. Give Blondex a trial TODAY. At 
all leading drug and department stores. 



{Continued from page 10) 
world. His career is a colorful one, be- 
ginning with his early years in the detec- 
tive bureau of the police department. 

During the regime of Chief Morgan A. 
Collins, Captain Stege was Deputy Chief 
of Detectives. Prior to that appointment, 
he was captain at an outlying police dis- 
trict, and the fashion in which he handled 
criminals at that time won the respect 
and admiration of the Chief. So few 
were crimes and so rare were criminals in 
this captain's district, that the Chief very 
soon placed him in a responsible posi- 
tion. Since then the detective has more 
than lived up to his reputation. 

None fear Captain Stege more than do 
the gangsters of Chicago. Throughout his 
entire career as a public servant Captain 
Stege has commanded the respect of all 
classes of criminals and the admiration of 
his fellow-officers. We can see by the 
preceding stories that he has the necessary 
courage and ability so necessary in the 
make-up of a first-class public official. 
It is often said that when a Chicago 
criminal hatches a plot, he instinctively 
asks himself : 

"I wonder what Stege will do?" 

WHILE Deputy Chief of Detectives, 
Captain Stege four years ago had oc- 
casion to run across '"Polack" Joe Saltis, 
bootlegger and gang leader. Xolxxlv in all 
the world, according to underworld legend, 
ever offended Joe Saltis. Big and heavily 
built, Saltis was feared all through the 
gang world while his political affiliations 
at that time gave him a certain amount 
of protection from prosecution. Saltis' 
first meeting with Stege will not readily 
be forgotten by the gangster. Just what 
transpired is not known, though it is as- 
sumed that Saltis said something he 
shouldn't have said. At any rate, Captain 
Stege drew back and let go a slap as 
sharp and resounding as ever landed on 
Mr. Saltis' cheek. Saltis has since taken 
extreme measures to keep out of the de- 
tective's way. 

While on leave of absence from the 
Department in 1928, Captain Stege was 
appointed Chief Investigator for the Spe- 
cial Grand Jury delving into political 
crimes committed during the election of 
that year. With only a handful of de- 
tectives, he toured all the underworld 
haunts of the city and brought in nearly 
every gunman indicted or waiting to be 
indicted by the grand jury. Some whom 
he captured had been at large for years 
on various criminal charges. 

Commissioner Russell two years ago 
paid glowing tribute to the detective. When 
asked to take the post of Commissioner 
of Police, Commissioner Russell's principal 
condition of acceptance was that John 
Stege be given exclusive control of the 
detective division. 

Deputy Stege has headed the Detec- 
tive Bureau now for two years, and his 
efficiency and ardor have not waned in 
the least. He is an exceedingly popular 
man. Friendly, jovial, he seems on the 
surface anything but "the toughest man 
on criminals in the country." He is well- 
read, and is something of a criminologist 
besides policeman. As to his age, he is not 
much more than fifty." 

— C. De L. 
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Most Amazing 

INVENTION 

in 25 Years 



Cleans Up" for Agents 



$90 Weekly 
in Spare Time 



Men, here is a wonder — the most sensa- 
tional invention of the age! If you are 
looking for a rapid fire seller — an item 
that nets you 100 per cent profit — an 
item that sells itself to seven out of ten 
men on demonstration — I've got it in 
Ve-Po-Ad, the amazing new vest pocket 
adding machine! 



Sells for $2.95 

You Make $1.65 

This most remarkable invention does all the 
work of a $300 adding machine, yet fits the 
vest pocket and sells for only $2.95! It sells 
on sight to storekeepers, business men, and 
everyone who uses figures — and makes you 
over 100 per cent profit on every sale! 

Ve-Po-Ad does any kind of figuring in a jiffy, 
yet weighs but 4 ounces. Counts up to a bil- 
lion. Shows total visible at all times. Per- 
fectly accurate, lightning fast. Never makes 
a mistake or gets out of order. There are over 
100,000 in daily use! 




SPECIAL 
FREE 
OFFER TO 
AGENTS 




Write for 

FREE 
Machine Offer ^1 

Live wire salesmen are dropping 
everything else and flocking to 
Ve-Po-Ad. Ve-Po-Ad brings them 
quick money and lots of it. Sha- 
piro out in California made $475 in one week! You 
can "clean up" too! Only 10 sales a day in spare 
time will bring YOU over $95.00 a week! You 
need no previous sales experience — Ve-Po-Ad sells itself! 
If you are really interested in earning a steady, substan- 
tial income, write at once for full details of my MONEY- 
MAKING PLAN and FREE VE-PO-AD OFFER to new 
Agents. Do it NOW— TODAY! 



C. ML CLEARY, 303 W. Monroe St,, Dept. 461, Chicago, III 
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March 



Behind The Urn s at last / 

Read How Famous Crooks Are 
CA UGHT! 



Another Great Detective Magazine 
Filled With Thrilling True 
Detective Stories 

Hundreds of thousands of keen, intelligent lovers of mystery 
stories have acclaimed these true, authentic detective tales torn 
from the pages of police annals. And so — in response to the 
demand for still more of these unequalled stories — The Master 
Detective awaits you. The police records of the nation have 
been combed for their most thrilling mysteries . . . scores and 
scores of noted detectives have offered from the treasure trove of 
their own exciting experiences the most gripping collection of 
stirring, sensational stories you'll ever read! Stories so weird, 
so uncanny, they defy mortal invention ... so amazing, so 
macabre in their astounding sequences, no writer of fiction 
would dare conceive them, and yet — they have actually hap- 
pened! In the detectives' own words you read how gigantic 
frauds — awful murders — bold holdups were perpetrated. And 
then you read how the "master minds" of crime are defeated by 
super-skill of trained flesh -and -blood detectives. 

Thrill to These Stories! 

In March The Master Detective reveals the inside facts 
of another great group of detective episodes from actual life. 
They appear under the following interest-promising titles: 
On the Red Trail of the "Candy Kid"— The Sinister Mystery of 
Keyser Valley — The Clue of the Crimson Sweater — The Cat 
that Trapped a Killer— Stalking San Diego's Black and White 
Bandits— The Crime Scotland Yard Can't Solve— The Over- 
throw of the Molly Maguires — The Unholy Riddle of the Cata- 
comb — "Houdini," Ghost of the Underworld — Master Detect-a- 
jirams. Here are detective stories that will amaze you with 
their tangled skeins of clue and evidence, stories that prove 
conclusively that the police authorities of our cities have to 
cope with problems that no writer of detective fiction could 
conjure up from imagination. Read how real killers, real stick- 
up men and real outlaws of every description have been trailed, 
captured and convicted by flesh-and-blood detectives. 

Don't Miss the Master Detective! 

You'll find it tremendously exciting and interesting. The 
Master Detective will give you a new, thrilling insight on the 
methods of noted sleuths . . . and how they combat the war 
that is waged on society by the lawless. The first issue of 
this Macfadden Publication appeared on the news stands 
only a few months ago, yet its circulation is growing by 
leaps and bounds. Buy your copy at the nearest news 
dealer's before he is sold out or fill out the special offer 
coupon below and assure yourself of reading the next five 
issues for only one dollar. 



j MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS. Inc.. 
I 1926 Broadway. New York. Dept. T D-33 



ECTIVE 



Gentlemen: 



I am enclosing $1.00 for which please 
| name to receive The Master Detecti 
J zinc for the next five months beginning 
J current issue. 

I 



enter my 
vk Maga- 
with the 



j Name. 



25C On All News Stands 2£c 



Address . 



City 



. State . 
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To those who think 

Learning Music is hard- 
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PERHAPS you think that taking 
music lessons is like taking a 
dose of medicine. It isn't any longer! 

As far as you're concerned, the 
old days of long practice hours 
with their horrid scales, hard-work 
exercises, and expensive personal 
teacher fees are over and done with. 

You have no excuses — no alibis 
whatsoever for not making your start 
towards musical good times now! 

For, through a method that re- 
moves the boredom and extrava- 
gance from musical lessons, you 
can now learn to play your favorite in- 
strument entirely at home — without 
a private teacher — in half the usual 
time — at a fraction of the usual cost. 

Just imagine ... a method that 
has made the reading and playing 
of music so downright simple that 
you don't have to know one note 
from another to begin. 

Do you wonder that this remark- 
able way of learning music has already 
been vouched for by 
over a half million people 
in all parts of the world. 



Easy As Can Be! 

The lessons come to 
you by mail from the fa- 
mous U. S. School of 
Music. They consist of 
complete printed instruc - 
tions, diagrams, and all 
the music you need. You 
Btudy with a smile. One 
week you are learning a 



PICK YOUR 
INSTRUMENT 



Piano 
Organ 
Ukulele 
Cornet 
Trombone 
Piccolo 
Guita 



Hawaiian Steel Guitar 
Sight Singing 
Piano Accordion 
Italian and 
German Accordion 
Voice and 
Speech Culture 
Harmony and Composition 
Drums and Traps 
Automatic Finger 
Control 
Banjo (Plectrum, 5- 
String or Tenor) 



dreamy waltz — the next 
you are mastering a stir- 
ring march. As the lessons continue 
they prove easier and easier. For in- 
stead of just scales you are always 
learning to play by actual notes the 
classic favorites and the latest synco- 
pation that formerly you only listened to. 

And you're never in hot water. First, 
you are told how a thing is done. Then 
a picture shows you how, then you do it 
yourself and hear it. No private teacher 
could make it clearer or easier. 

Soon when your friends say "please 
play something" you can surprise and 
entertain them with pleasing melodies on 
your favorite instrument. You'll find 
yourself in the spotlight — popular every- 
where. Life at last will have its silver 
lining and lonely hours will vanish as 
you play the "blues" away. 

New Friends — Better Times 

If you're tired of doing the heavy look- 
ing-on at parties — if always listening 
to others play has almost spoiled the 
pleasure of music for you — if you've 
been envious because they could enter- 
tain their friends and family — if learn- 
ing music has always been one of 
those never - to - come - true 
dreams, let the time -proven 
and tested home-study 
method of the U. S. School 
of Music come to your 
rescue. 

Don't be afraid to begin 
your lessons at once. Over half 
i million people learned to 
play this modern way — and 
found it easy as A-B-C. 
Forget that old-fashioned 
idea that you need special 
"talent." Just read the list 
of instruments in the panel, 
decide which one you 
want to play, and the 
U. S. School will do the 




Violin 

Clarinet 

Flute 

Saxophone 
Harp 
Mandolin 
'Cello 



rest. And bear in mind no matter which 
instrument you choose, the cost in each 
case will average the same — just a few 
cents a day. No matter whether you 
are a mere beginner or already a good 
performer, you will be interested in learn- 
ing about this new and wonderful method. 

Send for Our Free Book and 
Demonstration Lesson 

Our wonderful illustrated Free Book 
and our Free Demonstration Lesson ex- 
plain all about this remarkable method. 
They prove just how anyone can learn 
to play his favorite instrument by note 
in almost no time and for just a fraction 
of what old slow methods cost. The book- 
let will also tell you all about the amazing 
new Automatic Finger Control. 

Read the list of instruments to the 
left, decide which you want to play, and 
the U. S. School of Music will do the 
rest. Act NOW. Clip and mail this 
coupon today, and the fascinating Free 
Book and Free Demonstration Lesson 
will be sent to you at once. No obliga- 
tion. Instruments supplied when needed, 
cash or credit. U. S. School of Music, 
3063 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. 

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 

3063 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. 

Please send me your free book, "Music Lessons 
in Your Own Home," with introduction by Dr. 
Frank Crane, Free Demonstration Lesson and 
particulars of your easy payment plan. 1 am in- 
terested in the following course: 

Have You 

Instr? 



Name 

Address 

City Stat.- 
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This Famous Man 

Whose Achievements Have Amazed the World 

Now Makes Public 

The True Story of His Life 

And His Secrets of Success in Building 
Mind, Body and Fortune 



1 



Hi* overcame sickness and poverty to win health and strength ! 

showed America the way to health! lo defeated the forces of prudery and hypocrisy! 

blazed the trail of clean living and rational created one of America's greatest business 

H3 sex education ! MMwS organizations ! 

Mr. Macfadden consented to the writing and publication of these books because we convinced him of 
their value as a guide to success to every earnest man and woman. His own life is a demonstration of the 
principles which he has fought for — and this revelation of his life is of incalculable value as a guide to you. 

Bernarr Macfadden A s'"Zr 



By Clement Wood 



THE lirst competent interpretation of the physical rulturist, 
the captain of industry, and the leader of men. who exerts 
so tremendous an influence over the lives of 23, 000, 000 Ameri- 
cans. This hook is an honest appraisal of a great man— revealing 
his place in \merican life. He stands today as one of \merica's 
most respected intellectual and financial leaders, as well as the 
preeminent exponent of health and vitnlit) through right living, 
II.- is doing more for building sound minds and bodies than any 
other man in America. Now you can learn how this human 

The True Story of 
Bernarr Macfadden 

By Fulton Oursler 

Tills i^ a fact-narrative of this great American — written by 
an intimate friend and business B880Ciat8 — the true story of 
a poor boy who won health and wealth, education and power 
through his own efforts. More thrilling than BctlGti is this 
stirring biography which starts from boyhood and reveals, 
step by step, Macfadden's rise to fame; his conquest of sickness, 
his btttfles with ignorance and intolerance, the growth of his 
influence as the apostle of right living and a leader of men, the 
founding of each of his great enterprises and its development to 
a place among Vmeriea's preeminent busines; organizations. 
Here i^ one of America's most inspiring true stories. >2..">() 

This is a Wonderful 
Opportunity 

\e\er before in \<>nr life has Bach an Opportunity come to >«»u 
to see revealed esery phase of the life oi this extraordinary man 
and to profit b> his personal counsel. These wonderful books will 
open a future for you richer and more successful than you have 
ever dreamed was possible. But you must qualify by taking the 
first step — sending the coupon without delay. Check the 
volumes you want on the coupon to the right and mail it with 
your remittance. 

LEWIS COPEL AND COMPANY 



Dept. TD-3 



119 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 



dynamo operates and applv to the achieving of your own success 
the principles he has tested and proved — principles of health- 
building, self-education, and inone> -making. This book shows 
you how Macfadden manages a score of en terprises — the methods 
06 has used in de\ eloping them— the rules of conduct that gi\e 
this man of «-i \ t \ the DOOn of a man of twenty. Here >ou rome 

to know iniimateh the Macfadden of today — the man who has 
defeated prudery and hypocrisy, who lias blazed the way to 
clean living and rational sex education. $3.00 

Chats with the 
Macfadden Family 

By Grace Perkins 

HERE is an intimate vi&t behind the scenes in a millionaire's 
mansion — glimpses into the lives of one of the most 
interesting families in the country — the actual demonstration 
of the \alue of Mr. Macfadden's principles of family life. 
FVom this family history you can learn how to guard the 
health of parents and children; how to defeat sickness: low- 
to manage diets. It is a complete handbook of child-training, 
a guide to the solution of marital problems. , { discussion of 
all the delicate questions of family life that Bernarr Mac- 
fadden has always met with such honesty, frankness, and 
courage. $2.50 



Order on this Coupon 



LEWIS GOTHLAND OOMPAN1 
Dept. TD-3, 119 W«**t 57th Stmt, Ne* \urk. V Y. 

Srn.l nit* the tx>nks checked Ix-low: 

□ BERNARR MACFADDEN $3.00 | 

□ THE TRUE STORY OF BERNARR MACFADDEN. . $2.50 ■ 

□ CHATS WITH THE MACFADDEN FAMILY $2.50 j 

I enclose remittance for the volume or volumes checked above. (If you i 
Irish all throe volumes, Ihe price for the set is $7.50.) • 



Name. . . 
AddreM. 

City 



State 
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Americas Finest LOW PRICED 



a RUGS 




See these 
Beautiful Rugs 
in Actual Colors 
m Model Rooms 
sm the Olson Catalog. 



Save 1 /* 

this Easy, Fascinating Way 

Send Ifeur Old Rugs, Clothing 

We Pay Freight, Express, Parcel Post 
Any Place in the United States 

MAIL the handy coupon now for the new FREE Olson book of 
model rooms in colors. See all the beautiful plain, fancy and 
Oriental pattern rugs we can weave from your old materials. No 
matter how faded or worn your material is, no matter what color, 
we are able to extract the wool, and other materials, by our Pat- 
ented Process so it is just as pood as it ever was. 

Your material is sorted, washed, pickered, carded, combed, 
bleached, respun, and redyed . . . then newly woven into Dno- 
Velvety rugs that look and feel like brand new rugs. 

YOU Risk NothiiW by a Trial— We in vite you to compare th^e new 
o / and finer rugs with costly Axmin- 

sters, and judge for color, durability and price. If not delighted, send them back 
at our expense and we will pay for your materials. 

Mail Coupon to Dept. F-ol, Chicago, 111. 

OLSON RUG CO. 



CATALOG IN COLORS 

We employ no agents 
or canvassers. You 
save all unnecessary 
middlemen's expenses 
and commissions. 



mm 




DtspUy Roomt eW.OJfee* m: Chicago New York 

Milwaukee Cleveland San Francisco 



Sc. Louis 



Mail far FREE BOOK 

OLSON RUG < :o . Dept. F->l Laflin Sc.. Chicago 

Gentlemen:— Please send new book of 40 
MODEL ROOMS IN COLOR that illustrates 
the different patterns and colors you can weave 
from my old materials. 



■ 
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A MESSAGE 
to YOUTH 



By Michael H. Crowley 

Superintendent of Police 
Boston 



IF the children of America and their parents could be impressed with the 
truth that people are not born bad, and that all criminals were at one time 
good ; th$t they were entitled to respect in the communities in which they 
lived until they strayed from the path of virtue, it seems to me that all of us 
would come to the conclusion that it is more profitable, even from a worldly 
standpoint, to lead good lives rather than bad. 

While I realize that the responsibility of teaching the young people of America 
their duties towards themselves and others and of molding their characters rests 
primarily upon the parents, under modern conditions I also realize that this same 
responsibility is shared by the school and by social agencies, including among 
others, the local police department. Although few people look upon the officer 
of the law as a teacher, few other social agencies have as many opportunities to 
teach by word and by example, and a police officer is recreant to his trust if he 
neglects to do his bit to train the youth of our land in the duties of citizenship 
and particularly in reverence and respect for authority. Let this conviction, 
which I hold for a certainty, be my justification for assuming the role of educator. 

The editor of True Detective Mysteries has asked me to say a few words 
to the boys and girls of America concerning duty and obedience. I am more 
than happy to do so, yet it is entirely possible that the boys and girls of America 
will say to me: "Do boys and girls have duties to perform? Are they subject to 
obedience?" Of course they are. Every member of any society has duties to- 
wards that society and is bound to show obedience to its lawful authorities. Boys 
and girls, like all human beings, belong to three societies: the domefetic, or the 
family; the religious, or the church; and the civil, or the state and nation. From 
each of these societies they receive benefits; therefore to each they have duties, 
and to each they owe unquestioned obedience. Children who fail to peftorm 
their duties and are disobedient to their parents, or to those who hold lawful 
authority, are generally put in some sort of a correctional institjution where they 
are deprived of liberty. 

Society must protect itself from those who will not obey the law. 

In many cases the cause of juvenile delinquency lies with the parents who fail 
to teach their children the difference between right and wrong and fail to instill 
into their minds the proper idea of duty to God, to parents and to country. 
Parents are not always to blame. No matter how honest, learned or clever the 
parent or teacher may be, their time and energy are {Continued on page 84) 



The Strange RIDDLE of 

The astonishing true story of the murder ship, Herbert 
Fuller, that shocked and mystified the entire civilized 
world— a crimson epic of the sea! 



A SLOWLY rising, blood-red sun shone down upon the 
early mists that hung heavy over the ocean waters 
outside Halifax harbor. 

Some little distance beyond the breakwater that 
protects this Nova Scotian port, a pilot on the official patrol 
l>oat was watching through his glasses a sailing craft making 
her way toward the harbor through a rift in the morning fog. 
The powerful lenses brought the ship close enough for him 
to see that she was a three-master. The foremast was 
square-rigged, but the other two masts were equipped with 
fore-and-aft rigging as in a schooner. She sat low in the 
water; her decks were laden with lumber. Something 
white turned and twisted in the foaming wake behind. 

"She don't seem to mind her helm," the mariner with the 
glasses remarked to his companion at the wheel. "She 
behaves like a drunken sailor, or a ship without a captain." 
The boats drew slowly nearer. "She's the Herbert Fuller," 
he announced a few seconds later, continuing his observations. 
"Something must be wrong on board — her ensign is upside 
down!" 

The heat of the sun was now rapidly dispelling the fog; a 
slight breeze, increasing steadily in strength, drove the last 
traces of mist seaward. 

There are other signals flying," the pilot continued, "but 
I can't seem to make them out. Lay our course so that 
we'll cross her bows and " He paused, speechless. 

From the mizzenmast of the barkentine, an ominous black 
flag had suddenly unwrapped itself — a dark, sullen, for- 
bidding banner that flapj>ed slowly as a raven's wing in the 
shore breeze. 

• The black flag," the pilot cried, "the black flag of mutiny!" 



The two crafts were considerably closer. Through the 
glasses, the pilot could almost make out the object that 
dragged behind. Yes — he could see it distinctly now. It 
was a small white boat — a jolly-boat — of the kind usually 
attached to a ship for miscellaneous purposes, such as 
marketing. Its top was covered by canvas painted black, 
and it had been secured by a long tow-rope to the advancing 
ship. 

The pilot boat drew alongside the barkentine, and the pilot 
climbed on board. Six men met him on the decks, which 
were piled five feet high with lumber; six men whose drawn 
and haggard faces showed plainly lack of sleep; men whose 
eyes had narrowed to mere slits from ceaseless watching of 
each other; men with nerves so raw that they jumped at the 
slightest movement upon the part of their companions. 

r PHE pilot stood looking at the motley, unshaven crew. 
"Where's your captain?" he asked at last. 

Nobody replied, but the eyes of the six men turned to a 
mulatto slowly making his way over the piles of lumber. 
The mulatto jumped down and approached the pilot. 

"I'm in command," he announced. "I'm Jonathan Spencer, 
the steward." 

"The steward, and in command?" the pilot repeated. 
"W ? here's your captain?" 

The steward pointed to the canvas-lashed jolly-boat that 
pitched and tossed in the sunshine a hundred feet astern. 

"Him and his wife are back there," he said. "Dead!" 

"Dead!" repeated the pilot. 
'Murdered!" croaked the steward. 

Chains rattled from the foremast a few feet distant. A 




Awaiting questioning! Principals in one of the world's greatest murder mysteries that baffled a nation — the crew of the 
barkentine, Herbert Fuller, and Monks, the passenger (sketched on the scene by a newspaper artist) 
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the MYSJIERY SHIP 



Lowell Ames Norms 

of the 
Boston Sunday HERALD 




[Courtesy of the Boston Herald] 

The ship of doom! Docked after her fearful voyage that struck paralyzing terror into the hearts of her crew, the Boston 
Herald artist's sketch here reproduced shows the Herbert Fuller resting in Halifax harbor, where thousands of the curious 

flocked to see this strange "sea-bird of ill-omen" 



sullen-faced man with drooping mustache raised himself 
above the pile of lumber and gazed silently down. He was 
shackled to the mast. 

'That's the first mate!" volunteered the steward, in- 
dicating the shackled man. "There's another prisoner aft, 
and the second mate's behind" — again pointing to the 
jolly-boat with its dead. 

Above, the black flag flapped lazily in the breeze. 

A LREADY the standard must have attracted attention 
inside the harbor. Police and custom boats must be 
putting off from Queen's wharf. The pilot glanced around 
him. What horrible mystery had he stumbled upon? All 
about him were mute traces of some terrific tragedy. It 
had written indelible marks upon the faces of the crew, and 
had left tangible traces upon the ship itself. There were 
dull, brown footprints upon the lumber, and a trail of red 
upon the after house, where something had spattered against 
the white-painted companionway. 

"Good God!" the pilot cried, turning to the men before 
him. "What has happened? Speak, men!" 



And then seven men, whose lips had been silent and whose 
tongues had been stilled bv terror and suspicion, began to 
talk. . . . 

IjVDUR days out of Boston, the Herbert Fuller, a staunch 
barkentine, 175 feet long, built in Harrington, Maine, 
six years before, was en route to Rosario in the Argentine 
Republic on the River Parana, with a cargo of lumber that 
filled her deck as well as her hold. Already she had covered 
750 miles of the several thousand mile voyage, and was 
approaching the Gulf Stream far out in the Atlantic Ocean. 
It was noted on the log that the weather was warm, the 
wind moderate and the sea smooth. 

If all the facts had been known, superstitious folk probably 
would have hesitated before they set foot upon the deck of 
the craft on that voyage. First, contrary to all maritime 
traditions, a woman — and it so happened that she was a 
beautiful woman — sailed on board the Herbert Fuller. To 
be sure, she was the boyhood sweetheart and wife of the 
Captain and part owner, Charles L. Nash. That would 
have made no difference, however, to the croakers who 
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declared defiance of that pet superstition had already resulted 
in several bits of unpleasantness on board ship, including a 
mutiny some years before. 

To such murmurings. Captain Nash paid little heed. He 
was a thick-set man of huge stature, with dark brown hair 
and mustache; a man who maintained strict discipline and 
by no means disliked a mix-up. During his twenty years as a 
captain, his dark-haired, attractive wife — her name was 
Laura — had sailed the seven seas with her husband. They 
were childless, and for the last six years the devoted couple 
had made their home in the specially constructed after house 
of the Herbert Fuller, that had been built for interior comfort 
without thought, seemingly, to its exterior appearance. 

There was yet another superstition the Captain had defied, 
on this voyage that was to make his ship internationally 
known and eventually make it necessary for the boat to 
change her name: She commenced her cruise on a Friday. 

But more than superstition doomed the ship even before 
she left her berth at Long Wharf that bright summer morning 
in 1896. Except for the young colored steward, Jonathan 
Spencer, who had previously made one voyage on the boat, 
the ship's crew were ^entirely unknown to Captain Nash. 
There were Henry J. Slice, a naturalized American of German 
extraction; Hendrik Perdock, a Dutchman; Francis M. 
Loheac, alleged deserter from the French navy; and three 
Swedes, Oscar Anderson, Falke Wassen and one other who 
registered himself as "Charlie Brown." 

The ship's officers were as unknown to Captain Nash as 
were the crew. The first mate was Thomas Mead Chambers 
Bram, with drooping mustache spreading itself over dark 
and forbidding fe*- 

tures. He said he - — — = 1" 

came from Nova 
Scotia. Members 
of the crew hinted 
that there was con- 
siderable negro 
blood mixed up with 
his Dutch and Eng- 
lish ancestry. Then 
there was August 
W. B I o m b e r g , 
second mate, said 
to be a Russian 
Finn. Exceeding 
Captain Nash in 
stature, soft-spoken, 
slow to anger and 
even - tempered, 
Blomberg was well 
liked by the crew. 

DOTH Bram and 
Blomberg oc- 
cupied quarters in 
the after house, to- 
gether with Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Nash 
as well as a pas- 
senger, nineteen-year-old lister Hawthorne Monks. Monks 
was a Harvard student and an amateur yachtsman who was 
taking the cruise in the hope of relieving himself from a 
troublesome bronchial disorder. 

Captain Nash slept on a cot placed in the chart room. 
This room had two windows, one of which overlooked the 
sterp and a part of the wheel. Mrs. Nash's stateroom was 
separated from that of her husband by the stateroom oc- 
cupied by the passenger, Monks. This stateroom, the pas- 
senger's, had one door. This led into the chart room, which 
in turn opened into the simply furnished salon or cabin which 
led to Mrs. Nash's room. The staterooms of the two 
mates, Bram and Blomberg, were so situated that a 
single door connected them with the salon; but in accordance 
with marine discipline, both mates used the companionway 



leading into the after house from the deck near the mizzen- 
mast. This was the sleeping quarters layout. 

Although the beginning of the voyage was without incident, 
it became evident even before the ship finished loading at 
Mystic Wharf that there was bound to be dissention on 
board. Bram and Brown, the Swede, had trouble a few days 
after the new crew came aboard. During the second day at 
sea, Bram and Blomberg disagreed ; Blomberg told Bram to 
mind his own business and not try to run him, as he had 
"been on a big ship that employed twenty-four men." Ill 
feeling continued. 

" 'TP HA T damn sarcastic talk 0} yours is the only thing I will 
kill a man for!" Bram is alleged to have snarled at 
Blomberg during their quarrel. 

The days crept along. Monks recovered from an attack 
of seasickness and began to take his place at the cabin table 
shared by Captain and Mrs. Nash and the two mates. Al- 
though the Captain was somewhat reserved and curt in his 
social dealings with both Bram and Blomberg, the best of 
feeling existed between the Captain, Mrs. Nash and the 
student. The three walked together on the after deck; 
they exchanged books; they discussed the Cuban insurrection; 
they wondered whether Governor McKinley, of Ohio, would 
be the next President, and Captain Nash wondered whether 
silver would ever supplant gold. 

Bram was hurt by Captain Nash's curtness. 

"Those down-easters are too stuck-up," he confided to 
Spencer, during one of his many confidential conversations 
with the colored steward. "He's got a good ship, but he 




How it was done! This diagram 
that 



, redrawn from a Boston newspaper's sketch made at the time of the 
the two men victims were killed off first, so as to leave the slayer a 



doesn't know how to take care of her!" 

"You'd better be careful what you say," the steward 
admonished. "He knows that you drink, and he knows 
other things about you, too!" 

"You and I should hang together through thick and thin," 
Bram advised Spencer, according to the latter's testimony 
later. "We are the only two of a kind on this boat, and it's 
a good boat. Do you realize that?" 

Bram also criticised Nash's lack of knowledge of navigation, 
and commented unpleasantly upon Mrs. Nash in a way that 
the steward afterward termed "vulgar." 

Monks, beginning to get relief from his bronchial trouble, 
commenced really to enioy the trip, which Bram in all 
seriousness had advised him not to make. 

Day by day slipped past without incident. 
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Monks idly wondered what had prompted Mate Bram to 
give such advice; for he had professed no interest. 

^OVV came that fateful evening of Monday, July 13th, 1896, 
^ the fourth day of the cruise of the Herbert Fuller. 

It was long past 5 o'clock. Down in the cabin, the savory 
meal served and cooked by Jonathan Spencer was at an end. 
Already Captain and Mrs. Nash were enioying an after- 
supper promenade on the starboard side of the after house 
to get the full benefit of the breeze that was blowing fresh 
from that quarter, sending the Herbert Fuller along her way 
at the rate of seven or eight knots an hour. The Harvard 
student returned on deck and seated himself amidships, 
gazing moodily out across the waters toward the West, where 
the last vestiges of color were slowly fading from the sunset 
sky. 

"A pleasant evening, Captain," observed Monks, as 
Captain and Mrs. Nash paused beside the student. 

"It is that, Mr. Monks," replied the Captain, "but there's 
rain in the air, and there'll be squalls before morning." 

Eight bells sounded — the starboard watch with Mate 
Blomberg in charge. Slice took his place at the wheel for the 
first two-hour stretch. Spencer had finished his dishes and 
had come up on deck to enjoy the fleeting twilight before 
turning in. 

Mate Bram, going off watch, paused for a few moments 
beside the Captain. Mrs. Nash stood aside as the two 
talked in low tones. Bram suddenly left Nash in the midst 
of an uncompleted sentence. His eyes, always dark, flashed 
with an angry light as he walked away swiftly. 



4 THIS LOCKED DOOR. 
.UNDOUBTEDLY SAVED 
PASSENGERS LIFE-- AS 
3IAYER COULDNT EN 



1 MURDERER ATTACKED 
CAPT.NA5U AS HE- 1 
LAY ON COT 



CHARLIE- BROWN AT VHKEL 
CLAIMED HE LOOKED THRU 
THIS VINDOW INTO CAPTAINS 
ROOM AND SAW CRIME- 
COMMITTED 




crimes, illustrates one theory of how the triple murders were committed, 
free hand with the Captain's wife! But — was this actually the case? 



"That ain't natural," he muttered as he strode past the 
steward and entered the after house. "That ain't natural!" 

Monks left the deck soon after to go below. He had had 
little sleep the night or two previous, having been disturbed 
by the stateroom door rattling as the ship pitched and tossed. 
To-night he determined to put an end to the annoyance. 
He made the door fast and then shot home the bolt, securely 
fastening it in place. 

As he lay in his bunk, he heard Captain Nash enter the 
cabin. There was a hum of voices from the salon, and the 
musical clink of silverware. Spencer was setting the table 
for the midnight supper. 

Later, in the after cabin, Mrs. Nash turned the wick of the 
cabin lamp low. • 

Monks watched an orange crack of light spring into being 



under the door of his stateroom which opened into the chart 
room as he prepared to retire for the evening. 

The Captain must be reading. . . . 

And then he knew no more. . . . 

HPHE agonized shriek of a woman rang out through the 
1 night. 

Monks started up in his bunk, half-convinced that he was 
the victim of a horrible nightmare. For an instant he re- 
mained motionless . . . listening . . . wondering. 

It must be late. Hours before, he remembered, a sudden 
squall had come up, while the crack beneath the Captain's 
door still glowed with light. There had been the downpour 
of rain upon the deck, and the patter of feet. He had heard 
the muffled orders of Captain Nash ring out above the 
storm . . . the muffled, almost inaudible replies of soft-spoken 
Mate Blomberg. . . Again! Perhaps he had dreamed it, 
but he was almost certain that the knob of his door had 
turned in the night, and that he had heard footsteps — re- 
treating footsteps. Probably a dream! 

A choking, gurgling noise came from the chart room. 

No, it was not a dream. 

Something was wrong ! 

Still only half-awake, Monks slid his hand underneath the 
bedclothes. His fingers welcomed the touch of the cool 
steel of his revolver. Another gasp from the chart room. 
Something was wrong. Monks' heart commenced to pound. 
He was little more than a boy, and on a voyage he had been 
advised not to take. He felt for his slippers in the dark, 
then suddenly remembered that his gun was unloaded. 

Not daring to 
strike a match, he 
fumbled about for 
the box of cartridges 
he had slipped in- 
side the drawer be- 
neath the bunk on 
the day they sailed. 
Seconds were ages. 
The drawer was 
open. The gun at 
last was loaded. 

By now he was 
in the grip of a cold 
fear. Another 
strangled gasp came 
from the chart 
room. 

It was more than 
the tortured nerves 
of the boy could 
stand. 

"Captain Nash!" 
he screamed hys- 
terically, and threw 
open the door lead- 
ing into the chart 
room. At first even 
in the dim light 

reflected from a lantern that burned in the main cabin, he 
saw nothing. His frightened heart quieted down, only to 
quicken its beats. 

/^N the floor near the cot, which had been overturned, 
something moved. 

It was Captain Nash, lying face downward. He was 
breathing heavily. Monks bent over him. The Captain's 
shoulder was wet to the touch. 

"Captain Nash!" the boy cried again. 

He turned the body over, and then almost dropped it from 
sheer hysteria. 

There were three gaping wounds where his face had been. 

Monks dropped the Captain and stumbled from the chart 
room into the cabin, which in the half-light seemed full of 



This theory presupposes 
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"Murdered!** croaked the steward (Jonathan Spencer, above), 
as he pointed to the canvas-lashed jolly-boat that pitched and 
tossed in the sunshine a hundred feet astern. . . "Him (the 
. Captain) and his wife are back there — dead!" 



strange, menacing shadows. To his surprise, the door of 
Mrs. Nash's stateroom was open. Fear tightened the 
muscles of his heart as he knocked on the door-frame and 
there was no reply. He called, and there was no answer. 
He advanced into the room, and his heart stood still with 
terror. 

The cabin with its double berth had been 
ransacked. 

A dress had been tossed onto a large steamer 
trunk, while a loose pink wrapper and some 
underclothing had been thrown close by. 

T^HERE were dark, crimson stains on the bed 
sheets, which had been torn to shreds. On 
the further side of the bed, half-covered by bed- 
-clothes. . . . 

Monks had seen enough. 

He turned, and fled from the room. 

The cabin was deserted. It held the silence 
of death. Only the clock 
continued its monot- 
onous ticking. Its hands 
showed a few minutes 
past 2. The ticking 
ceased. "Monks turned. 
The clock had stopped. 

Somewhere upon that 
ship was a human being 
whose hands were stained 
with blood. Monks found 
himself counting the 
closed doors in the after 
house. Momentarily he 
expected one of them to 
open and to find himself 



standing face-to-face with the murderer. As yet the tragedy 
had not really impressed itself upon his mind — he knew only 
that he was on board a ship where an epic nightmare was 
being enacted. His excitement ran high. 

His fingers gripped the hilt of the loaded revolver in sheer 
desperation as he resolutely turned back to the chart room. 
Was the lantern, hanging where the Captain's hands had 
placed it several hours before, burning low? Perhaps 
there was no oil . . . perhaps unseen fingers. . . . Monks 
would have liked to push back those closed doors ready 
for any emergency, but he hesitated, undecided. He 
started for the after companionway, and had reached 
the swinging doors, when a noise on the deck just over 
his head made him pause. Like a rat in a trap, he 
crouched ready for whatever might appear between 
those doors. 

The sound may have existed only in a brain driven 
nearly frantic by terror. Then he became certain he 
heard yet another movement on the deck above. Cold 
chills robbed his muscles of action as he sensed that just 
over the companionway somebody lay waiting. 

He turned and fled toward the forward companionway. 
Gun extended, he parted the swinging doors. 
As his eyes became accustomed to the darkness, he 
espied a figure between the main and the mizzenmast. 
It was too dark to make out who it was. Monks decided to 
take a chance. 

"Mr. Bram!" he crieti. "Mr. Bram!" 
The figure crouched low, picked up a plank and advanced, 
swinging it before him. 

1MONKS ducked back into the companionway just in time. 

There he waited, gun still covering the darkened 
deck. 

The figure came closer. Monks' hand, holding the gun, 
began to tremble. 

"Mate Bram!" Monks shrilled. "Mate Bram! 1 * 

Monks breathed a sigh of relief. The figure was so close, 
the student could make out a straw hat tilted back upon the 
head. It was Mate Bram. 

"Who are you?" Bram demanded. "What is the trouble?" 

"It's me — Monks," the boy stammered. "Hell has 
broken loose! The Captain has been murdered!" 

"No," came from Bram. "No, no, no! It can't be true!" 



(Right) The 
murder ship's re- 
turn! This photo 
shows Halifax, Nova 
Scotia, and harbor to 
which the Herbert 
Fuller returned like a 
doomed convict with 
the American ensign 
at half-mast and the 
black flag of mutiny 
flapping from her 
mizzenmast — the 
dead bodies of the 
Captain, second mate 
and the Captain's 
wife, towed astern 

{Courtesy of tk* 
Boston Herald) 




The Strange Riddle of the Mystery Ship 



IS 



It'a God's truth I'm telling you," Monks reiterated. 
They're dead! — killed in their bunks, and the murderer is 

« ' The words tame in quick succession. 

No," said the mate again. "No, no, no!" 

(Mine below, for God's sake!" lagged the l>oy, holding 
open the folding doors. 

Bram at last seemed impressed by the boy's earnestness, 
rkey went below, where the lantern in the main cabin still 
burned feebly . Monks took it down and went into his room. 
Bram waited just outside the door. Once he started away 
tor a moment, taking the lantern with him. 

Don't leave me alone!" Monks cried as he was left in 
the darkness. Bram came back, bringing a gun with him. 
Monks changed from nightshirt into duck trousers and 
a flannel shirt. Bram remained calm and impassive. 
< tace again he started for the deck, and the student ob- 
jected. "Don't leave me alone," he begged. "I don't 
want to be left alone!" 

So Bram waited. The after house was silent except 
tor the swash of the waves against the sides of the vessel 
and Monks' labored breathing. Out of the shadows in 
the chart house came a gasping cry. 
( aptain Nash was dying. 

Yet neither of the men paid him any attention, and 
the reason for this slight to a dying man has never been 
satisfactorily explained. Perhaps it was beacause neither 
knew what further dangers lurked in that murder-ridden 
after house. It is possible that Bram, now in command of the 
Herbert Fuller, was thinking only of his ship. 

□E went back on deck; Monks followed, him. The two 
" ^at down by the rail abreast the mizzenmast, and there 
they remained in silence, awaiting developments, while the 
boat continued her progress at the rate of right <>r nine knots 
an hour. Up forward, Monks could just make out the form 
.! one of the watch. He rose to his feet as a sudden thought 
came into his mind. 

"I must go back to the cabin," he said. "I'm going to 
) waken the second mate. He ought to know." 

Bram placed a detaining hand on Monks' arm. 
You had better not," he is alleged to have advised. 
"Blomberg knows all about it. There's been a mutiny, and 
he's gone forward with the crew. " 

Monks sank back upon the deck. Still broken in health, 
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"Mate Bram! Mate Bram! . . . They're dead — killed in 
their bunks, and the murderer is loose! . . " shouted 
Lester Hawthorne Monks, Harvard man, passenger on the ill- 
fated Herbert Fuller, who, before he came on board, was 
warned not to take the trip 



hardly able to make an adequate defense, he found himself 
upon a ship manned by total strangers from various nations. 
His only two friends were lying below, murdered by somebody 
who was still on board. He shivered as he remembered 
how the man who sat beside him, apparently undisturbed, 
bad advised him against the trip. What secret 
information did Bram possess? Could it be 
possible that he knew ? 



jytONKS was terrified as he looked out over 
* *- the darkened deck. It must be still some 
hours before daybreak. 

"I wonder what time it is?" he asked. 

4 T can't tell you," Bram replied. "Somebody 
has set the cabin clock back." 

Monks wondered why Bram thought any such 
action had taken place, but he remained silent. 

All at once, Bram's calm deserted him. Sobs 
choked his breath and tears streamed down his 
cheeks, as he grasped the passenger by the 
knees and held him tightly. 

"Oh, my God, Monks!" he quavered shakenly. 
"What am I going to do? I never thought that 
it would come to this — Captain Nash murdered, 
and a mutiny on board! It's only a question 
of time, Monks, before they come to get me! 
Oh, my God, what shall I do? Where can I 
turn for help?" 

There was little sympathy in the glance which 
the student bestowed upon the man who could 
witness two brutal murders undisturbed and yet 
find himself almost on the verge of mental 
collapse, once his personal safety was threatened. 
Nevertheless — 

"HI do what I can to help you," he promised 
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mechanically. Bram's nerve was apparently almost gone. 
He was as talkative now as he had been silent before. 

"I'm as sick as a dog," he chattered. "They're trying to 
poison me! I took a drink from that damned second mate 
when he went off watch at eight bells, and it poisoned me. 
Perhaps it was drugged." Bram gasped, and then caught 
his breath. "He threw the tin cup overboard just after I 
drank the stuff. I " 

He staggered to his feet and lurched toward the rail. 

"God, I'm sick," he moaned, and vomited upon the deck. 

Monks offered to get the steward, but Bram refused. He 
didn't want them to become separated, the mate said, for 
he feared they might be rushed by the "mutinous" crew. 

So the two sat there — together, yet alone in unshared 
thoughts — as the ship with its cargo of death dipped and 
bowed, playing heel-and-toe in the ever freshening breeze. 
There were mysterious noises — creakings, and the sounds of 
shifting of the deck load — that kept the two constantly on 
their guard. Neither knew what moment might reveal some 
new horror. And so they waited. 

Moments grew into hours, and still the two men crouched 
motionless, grimly alert for whatever lay ahead. Monks 
guarded the man at the wheel while Bram searched for mutiny 
ahead. Gradually the night became less 
dense, less menacing. Objects about the 
deck grew distinct as a thin, gray line 
widened and turned pink along the 
eastern horizon. It was almost day- 
break. 

The East was turning to molten gold 
when the two men made their way cau- 
tiously over the lumber-piled deck to 
the forecastle. Monks knocked 
on the galley door. There was 
no resi>onse. Ho knocked again. 
Spencer, clad only in a pair of 
hastily donned trousers, peered 
through the opened door. 

lATHAT'S up?" he inquired 
drowsily, one hand con- 
cealing a yawn while the other 
was raised in partial greeting. 

Monks started before Bram 
had a chance to say a word. 

"The Captain has been mur- 
dered " 

"Murdered!" The steward 
glanced incredulously 
from the passenger to 
the first mate. There 
were no signs of levity 
in the eyes of either. 
Still he refused to be- 
lieve. "I guess you're 

mistaken " he 

commenced. 

Monks cut him 
short. 

"See for yourself," 
he commanded. "Both 
the Captain and Mrs. 
Xa>h are King there 
in the after house, and 
the murderer has dis- 
appeared. There's 
been a mutiny, and 
Blomberg is forward 
with the crew." 

Still unbelieving, 
the steward accom- 
panied the two men 
back to the after 
house. 



"Have you a gun?" Bram asked. Spencer shook his head, 
and the mate shoved his own weapon into the steward's 
hand. Spencer eyed the revolver closely. 

"Is it loaded?" he questioned. Bram replied that it was. 

Spencer stepped over to the side of the vessel. Pointing 
the gun toward the water, he pressed the trigger. There 
was a loud report. Bram started in surprise. Spencer pressed 
the trigger again and again. The gun clicked as the cham- 
bers revolved, but there were no further reports. Later it 
was revealed that the cartridges were nicked as though some 
other person had previously tried to discharge the gun. 

TT was now lighter, and the cumbersome after house with its 
white-painted roof revealed other marks of the struggle 
that had taken place there during the night. A trail of 
crimson drops led up to a companionway ! — a guilty trail, 
that continued to a spot where a broad, heavily smeared 
stain had already turned a dirty brown. 

Spencer glanced through the skylight down into the chart 
room. There, lying in a grotesque heap, was Captain Nash. 
Still cool and collected, the steward took a second look before 
he climbed down from the after house roof and disappeared 
into the cabin. He was cool and calm in ever) action. 

Monks remained behind, again covering the 
man at the wheel with his gun. 

From the cabin there came sounds of 
running feet. The swinging doors of the 
companionway were thrown wide open, and 
the colored steward appeared. His face was 
the color of livid ashes, and his eyes almost 
popped from their sockets. 

"What's the matter?" exclaimed 
Monks. 

"Jesus Christ!" he panted. "Why 
didn't you tell me?" 

"We told you they were dead," 
said Monks. 

"I don't mean them,' 1 he cried. 
"I'm talking about Blomberg! You 
said he was forward! Well, he's not! 
He's lying in his bunk with his head 
split wide open, and he has bled to 
death!" 

The human mind becomes dulled 
to horrors that come after one 
another in too rapid succession. 
Monks was dimly conscious of sur- 
prise at his own calmness in receiving 
news of the latest 
calamity. 

"I thought you said 
the mate was forward !" 
he said to Bram. 

The mate had ap- 
parently recovered the 
composure he had 
lost an hour or so 
before. He met the 
student's gaze steadily. 

"He was forward," 
he replied. 

Spencer had already 
gone aft to question 
the man at the wheel. 
Bram and Monks fol- 
lowed with drawn 
revolvers. Spencer was 
talking to Loheac, the 
man who stood his 
trick at the wheel 
after Charlie Brown. 

"I've seen nothing," 
Loheac protested as 
he stared without 




[CourUty of James E. CotUr] 



'Tm sick as a dog! They're trying to poison me! I took a 
drink from that damned second mate when he went off watch 
at eight bells, and it poisoned me!" Bram (above) first mate on 
the death ship, is alleged to have said to Monks, after the murders 
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wincing into the threatening 
muzzles of the two guns, "what 
res et*t yon say has happen?" 

Later, however, he admitted 
he had heard a woman scream. 

spencer took Monks and 
Bram to one side. 

"There's nothing we can get 
from him," Spencer said in a 
whisper. Let's call the crew 
on deck. The quicker we do 
this, the better ehance we have 
oi catching the murderer." 

The three started for the fore- 
castle on the starboard side. 
Bram paused as he reached the 
main rigging. 

"Look," he said, pointing 
across the deck, — "there's the 
ax that killed them!" 

Both of the men stared in the 
direction that Bram pointed, 
which was about eight feet 
from the port side of the after 
house. They could see nothing. 

"\\ here?" asked Monks, and 
Spencer repeated it after him. 
The mate crossed the deck and 
pushed aside a plank that was 
used to lash the load of lumber 
to the deck. 

Both men stared at Bram in 
surprise. 



BROWN'S TERRIBLE STORY PICTURED. 



MIS DES<K»PT|ON OF MIS OWN AH^JST 



TTNDKR the plank was a 
^ brand-new ax with a short 
handle that had evidently just 
been hidden. 

The ax head and the handle 
were covered with blood stains 
that were hardly dry. 

Spencer bent over and picked 
Up the weapon. Bram seized it 
from him and gazed at it with 
critical eyes. 

"That is the ax what done 
it," he repeated over and over. 

That's the ax what done it!" 
He held it first at arm's length, 
and then examined it closely 
again. For a moment. Monks 
feared that he would revert to 
his previous hysteria. His eyes 
tilled with water and his voice 

was choked. He stood motionless, staring at the weapons. 

"Hadn't I better throw it overboard?" he said slowly to 
Monks and Spencer. "The crew might use it against us." 

"You're right," echoed Monks. "They might!" 

Bram's arm moved in a quick circle. The ax shot over the 
side of the boat just ahead of Spencer s detaining hand. 
There was a dull splash — widening circles — bubbles. The 
death weapon had forever vanished from si^ht. 

"You shouldn't have done that," the steward protested. 
"That may be all the evidence we can get!" 

Bram looked at both Monks and Spencer for an instant 
without speaking, and a sly light came into his eyes. 

Why does anyone have to know that we did find any- 
thing?" he began persuasively, laying his hands upon the 
other two men. Spencer moved aside angrily. 

"What in hell do you take me for?" he replied. "You 
must think we're damn fools! Don't you realize that 
Loheac saw you with the ax.'" 

Bram was still somewhat hysterical. He told Spencer 
about the drugged drink that the second mate had given 
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A graphic portrayal by "Norman," well-known Boston artist, of the story told by Seaman 

Brown 

him just a moment before he had gone below to his death. 

"See," said Bram. pointing to the deck just ahead, "that's 
what it did to me." 

Spencer gazed at the spattered deck floor with interest. 
"We d better keep some of that and take it ashore to be 
analyzed !" 

Bram nodded as he continued his way forward. Perhaps 
the ship rolled just at that moment; perhaps Bram was 
suffering from a reaction after all that he had undergone 
during the last few hours. Anyway, his feet slipped forward 
with a sliding motion. When he rose to his feet, the vomit 
was gone. It had been trampled underfoot. Spencer said 
nothing; Monks remained silent, but there was something 
very significant in the glances which passed between the 
two men. Both were thinking the same thing. 
Why had Bram thrown the ax overboard? 
And why did he make a possible attempt to prevent the 
steward from preserving for future analysis the traces of his 
sickness? 

A few minutes later, Spencer had (Continued on page 117) 



The GUNMAN and the 




caged up with Harry Funk, a soft-song man unknown to him. 

Probably in all that prison there was not a more strikingly 
contrasting pair. Funk was the typical confidence man: 
clever, if not actually brainy; well-educated, oily-tongued, 
depending upon those things, his good clothes and the ap- 
pearance of a gentleman to make the yokels listen to his 
song and fatten his pocketbook. 

On the other hand, Jimmy the Rooster, born in the slums, 
knew only the rough stuff. Gunman, hijacker, robber, he 
had been caught and sent up before. Even then, he was on 
the lam from an Indiana prison, and the Chicago authorities 
wanted to question him about the killing of a policeman. 

On the outside, the caste system of the underworld would 
have kept them far apart, if, indeed, they ever had met at all. 
In the big house, however, they were buddies in little or no 
time. 

Considering their characteristics, stir life seemed to run 
in strange grooves for them. 



(Left) After the battle! Photo shows "Jimmie the 
Rooster," desperate gunman and hijacker, who imper- 
sonated a priest in attempting to gain entrance to Joliet 
Prison to free his pal, the Soft-Song Man. Note his 
bandaged head. (Insert) Pistol, nitroglycerin, mustard- 
gas container (neck of container showing at right margin) 
and bundle of clothes that Jimmie the Rooster tried to 
take into Joliet to his pal 



"ONOR among thieves . . 

In every tongue, they quote it with a 
sneer. It gets a mocking smile from the 
policeman, a derisive laugh from the corner 
of the twisted lips of the crook himself. The world 
cynically maintains there is no such thing. 
Once in a blue moon, however. . . . 
Back in '21, they sent "Jimmie the Rooster" — 
born William Evans — to the big house at Jefferson 
City, Missouri, to serve life for a bank robbery. 

After he had been given his number, a carbolic 
bath, a sugar-bowl hair cut and had done his twenty- 
four hours in the receiving coop, he found himself 
28 



(Above) A desperate chance! State Penitentiary at Joliet, 
Illinois, showing the entrance where Jimmie the Rooster tried 
to "crash the gate*' to get in prison to free his pal, "returning 
the compliment" for his pal's good turn to him 



Soft-Song Man 

Is there any honor among thieves? Will a pal in the 
underworld give up his life for his friend ? What about 
this case of "Jimmie the Rooster?" 



Funk's smooth tongue . 
won him nothing but 
trouble. The keepers 

seemed to sense that he was trying to work himself into 
something soft and, resenting it, they slipped into the habit 
of putting the pencil on him every chance they got. After 
he had been on the carpet half a dozen times for minor in- 
fractions of the rules, the warden began giving him solitary 
"on cake and wine," every time there was a complaint against 
him. To cap it off, between trips to the hole Funk found 
himself working in the tool shop, which was no kind of a job 
to please a man who liked his hands soft and white. 

On the other hand, Jimmy the Rooster, being a two-time 
loser and knowing how to do a stretch, got himself in solid 
and was made a runner inside the walls, with every prospect 
of getting to be a trusty sooner or later. As a runner, he 
was able to make it a bit easy for Funk now and then, and 



By Merlin Moore Taylor 



the confidence man was 
duly grateful. After a 
time, by listening to his 
cell mate, Funk began to get next to himself and started in to 
make himself right with the screws again. No easy job. 
that. Once they put a fellow on the black list, stir keepers 
seldom go easy on him again. Funk was no weak sister, 
however. He took what was handed him, fair or unfair, 
and bit down upon his tongue and lowered his eyes to keep 
his jailers from guessing what he really thought. 

The real harm already had been done, however. He had 
lost so many credits for good behavior that there wasn't 
much chance he'd ever cheat 'em. Friends on the outside 
who were trying to do something for him sent him word that 
it looked as if he'd have to do every day of his ten years 
before getting set out on the bricks again. 

It was hard for Funk to take that. Ten years is a long 
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time to nip out of a man's life when he is in his prime. Funk 
had done two — twenty-four months of unadulterated hell, 
for one accustomed to soft living as he had been. The 
enmity of the keepers had harrowed his nerves still further, 
and having to take it from them now lying down created in 
him a mood of re!>el!ion that inevitably started his thoughts 
revolving around the possibility of escape. 

Jimmy the Rooster was not long in discovering what was 
in his cell mate's mind. 

I'm for a crush-out, too," he admitted. "\'w never had 
anything else in my brain since they got me in down here. 
It's the only way I'll ever go out alive. There's a stop order 
against me in the office for that lam I did over in Indiana, 
and I've got life coming to me there, too. 

"CO I'm taking it easy, biding my time. Sooner or later 
^ 1*11 get a break, and when it hap|>ens, I'm going, I'd 
rather be dead all of a sudden with a lot of slugs in me, than 
stop on here until I go nuts or they carry me out feet first! 
If you want to take a chance with me when the time comes, 
I'll be keeping an eye oj>en for both of us, and we'll try it 
together." 

"I'm with you," Funk told him. 

"Keep on, then, as you are," Jimmy said. "Don't think 




The welcome he got! Captain C. R. Green, deputy warden ( left > and Frank Conway, 
guard, illustrate the welcome they gave Jimmie the Rooster, desperate two-gun man 
when he attempted to enter the gates of Joliet with explosives with which to clear the 

way for his pal's escape 



al>out it any more than you can help, or you'll go stir crazy 
and they'll send you over the blue wall. Keep your trap 
closed and do what they tell you, and don't fret yourself." 

So several months went by and, because even the most 
hardboiled of screws will not keep on taking it out on a man 
when they think he is whipped, the keepers began to lay off 
Funk. Not that they showed him any favors, but at least 
they didn't single him out for special attention — and they 
kept their pencils in their |x>ckets. They thought his spirit 
had been broken, that there wasn't a comeback left in him; 
besides, there were plenty of others to keep them busy when 
they wanted a work-out. 

In August, 1923, the long hoped-for break came; but it 
was Funk who got it. 

He was still working in the tool shop and handling his job 
all right, when one day a call for freshly sharpened tools came 
in from a work party that was mending roads outside the 
walls. Funk was one of the three or four men ordered to 
take the tools out under the escort of a couple of guards. 

It was the first time he had been outside the big wall in 
almost three years. Perhaps, as he walked along under his 
load of tools and saw something beside stone and steel again, 
it went to his head like a shot of hooch. Perhaps the strain 
he had been under so long with his efforts to reestablish 
himself proved too much, and he 
went off his nut. Whatever hap- 
pened, he suddenly drop|>ed his tools 
and dived head first into the brush 
beside the road. 

It so took the guards by surprise 
that for a moment they stood staring 
open-mouthed before they began 
spraying the bushes with lead. 

p*UNK had disappeared, by then. 

At best, it was a Chinaman's 
chance that he had. It was broad 
daylight, and he was almost under 
the prison walls. Guards and rifles 
were all about. In no time at all the 
sentries on the walls had started 
automobiles loaded with armed men 
on his trail and set going the big 
steam whistle that bellowed for miles 
around the news that an escape had 
been made, causing the farmers of 
the countryside to drop whatever 
they were doing and join the search 
in the hope of picking up the fugitive 
and a few dollars' reward at the 
same time. 

The odds against him must have 
been somewhere around a million to 
one, but Funk beat them all — bullets, 
guards and farmers — and got away 
clean. 

Perhaps Jimmy the Rooster figured 
that that would be the last of Funk, 
so far as he was concerned; that, 
having got away by his own efforts 
and a miracle, the confidence man 
wouldn't feel bound by their agree- 
ment dr think again of the lifer he 
had left behind. 

If so, he was mistaken, for it was 
not long until Funk sent him a 
message through that underground 
channel of communication which 
exists between the inmates of every 
prison and the outside world. 

"When you re ready, let me know" 
the message said. 

<)ther months were to pass before 
Jimmy was {Continued on page 74) 
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.WHERE CRIME OCCURRED 
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How? When? Why?— did the mystery killer enter this Second Street 
house in Annapolis, Md., where beautiful Lottie May Brandon was slain? 
WHO WAS IT seen coming out of the murder house after the crime? 



ON the morning of August 8th, 19 17, there took place 
in the sleepy little town of Annapolis, Maryland, a 
murder so heartless, so brutal, that it involved the 
police forces of Washington, Baltimore and New 
York, as well as the high naval and governmental circles of 
Annapolis, almost precipitated a race riot, and forced the 
Governor of Maryland to take a hand in the final stages of 
the relentless struggle that was waged in order that the 
murderer might pay the penalty on the scaffold. There has 
never been a crime, I 
think, which so stirred 
Maryland and the sur- 
rounding country, as 
what is popularly called 
"the Brandon case." 
Even to-day, people in 
that part of the country 



By Joseph F. Dougherty 

Former Lieutenant of Detectives 
Baltimore Police Department 

As told to K. S. DAIGER 



are unable to discuss it without experiencing once more some 
measure of the bitterness and feeling of thirteen years ago. 

To understand the story properly, it is necessary to know 
something of the situation of Annapolis. In no other State 
of the Union are found exactly the conditions which prevail 
in this lazy, old-fashioned town, located geographically, it is 
true, in the South, but partaking of many of the customs 
and traditions of both North and South. 

Annapolis, as the capital city of Maryland, contains the 

Governor's home and 
headquarters, and the 
Maryland Court of Ap- 
peals. It is a small town, 
with quaint little houses 
and narrow streets. The 
social element is pro- 
vided by the United 
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States Naval Academy, which trains officers for the United 
States Navy, and by the clerks and officials belonging to the 
various Government stations near-by. 

Whites and blacks are found living side by side — the latter 
comprising the type of Southern darky attracted by the 
boats which put into the Annapolis harbor, as well as the 
highest grade of negro servant in the employ of the Govern- 
ment. There is always some tension between the two races, 
due, perhaps, to the close communication into which they 
are forced; but the nearest approach to an actual race riot 
took place at the time of the Brandon case. 

At that time, I was in active service with the Baltimore 
Police Department as lieutenant of detectives. Every mur- 
der of any importance which took place in the State of 
Maryland came directly under my supervision, since Mary- 
land enjoys the peculiar status of having its police force 
appointed by the Governor. Annapolis itself, although 
possessing a local police station, had no detective bureau of 
its own, and anything beyond the scope of the county police 
was referred to the Baltimore detectives. 

With this foreword, then, let me proceed to tell of this 
mysterious tragedy, which was as shocking as any that ever 
occurred during my entire official career. 

nTHF) morning of August 8th broke hot and clear in the 
* little Southern town. There was not a hint of the baffling 
and brutal deed which before nightfall was to rock the 
countryside for miles around. 

In one home there was particular rejoicing, in fact — that 
of Valentine N. Brandon, a clerk employed in the United 
States Experimental Station near-by. He and his twenty- 
year-old wife. Lottie May, had been married only a scant 
nine months previous, but at any moment there was expected 
the heir apparent, who was to carry on the family 
name and fortunes. Mrs. Brandon was the 



(Below) A bird's-eye view of Annapolis, Maryland, 
showing the Severn River and the United States 
Naval Academy. It was almost within a stone's 
throw of these government buildings that the mys- 
terious crime occurred. (In circle) Lieutenant 
Joseph F. Dougherty, former Chief of Detectives of 
the Baltimore Police Department, who handled the 
baffling case and here tells the story 




daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Randall Haklitp, of 2^20, Virginia 
Avenue, V \V\, Washington, D. C, and Brandon was the 
son of Mrs. Martha Brandon, of 916 Sixth Street, N. 
Washington. 

The Brandon home at Annapolis was on Second Street, in 
what is known as Friemers Row — a thickly settled section of 
the West Fnd. It was a two-family house, the second floor* 
of which was then unoccupied. It backed up against a 
settlement of frame houses occupied by both blacks and 
whites — although Second Street, itself, consisted of many 
comfortable homes belonging to white residents only. 

On this morning, August 8th, the young wife was not 
feeling well; she sutTered slight attacks of giddiness, not 
alarming under the circumstances. While preparing break- 
fast, she said to her husband: 

"Honey, run down to the store for me, will you, and get 
a loaf of bread?" 

And she handed him a crumpled dollar bill. Remember 
that — a crumpled dollar bill! 

But the morning was still young, and the woman behind 
the store counter had no change; so, with the bread, she gave 
the dollar back to Brandon, remarking that she would collect 
for it later. And Brandon, before he kissed his wife good-by 
and left for his office, laid the bill on a corner of the bureau. 

Lottie May, left alone, felt increasingly better as the 
morning wore on. She put her small apartment in order, 
and then had quite a long conversation with her next-door 
neighbor, Mrs. Thomas A. King, wife of one of the instructors 
at the Naval Academy. As late as 1 1 o'clock that morning, 
other neighbors saw her in the yard and on the porch of her 
home, fully dressed and quite well. 

About 5 o'clock that evening, her husband returned. 
Opening the door with his latch-key, he called a cheery 

greeting to his young 
wife. Receiving no 
reply, he went into the 
bedroom. 

Mrs. Brandon lay 
across the bed. 

"PEELI NG sick, 
** baby?" he asked. 
There was no reply. 
"What's the matter, 
baby?" — alarmed lest 
the heat of the day had 
overcome her. 

Then he saw that her 
face was white and set, 
and that there was 
something in her mouth 
which seemed to be 
foam. 

Now thoroughly 
frightened, he dashed 
from the house, calling 
nt random to the neigh- 
bors to get a doctor. 

But when the alarmed 
women came running in, 
they saw at once, in the 
gathering twilight, what 
Brandon had been too 
hurried to see: the pool 
of blood in which the 
head lay, the blood 
stains over the white 
sheets and pillow-cases, 
the gaping hole in the 
forehead. 

Lottie May had no 
need of a doctor now. 
for she was dead . . 
brutally and foully 
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murdered. ... in the broad daylight of Annapolis. 

When the local police reached the scene five minutes later, 
this is what they found: 

Lottie May lay on the bed, clad in a negligee blouse, a 
white skirt, and no undergarments at all. Although pale 
and haggard, she appeared like one who was asleep. The 
body was stone-cold. One stocking lay on the floor near the 
bed, the other dangled from her ankle. There were bruise; 
on the wrist, and skin abrasions on both knees. Great 
clots of black blood had coagulated under the delicate 
skin of the neck, as though powerful hands had choked 
her. 

But worst of all was a ghastly wound in the center of the 
forehead, a hole about the size of a doubled-up fist, which 
had caused a fracture of the skull. She lay in a pool of 
blood. 

The small apartment, consisting of a kitchen, living- 
room, bedroom and bath, was in terrific confusion. The 
girl-wife had put up a brave fight for her life, and that 
of the tiny life so close to her. Furniture was overturned, 
bureau scarfs and table covers had been dragged to the 
floor. In the kitchen, the refrigerator door hung by one 
hinge. 

Robber\ had not been the motive for the crime, for in 





the bureau drawer lay money and jewelry untouched. But 
the crumpled dollar bill which Brandon had put on the top of 
the bureau that morning was gone! 

A curious circumstance was that the Venetian blinds of the 
kitchen windows had been pulled down and the kitchen 
door locked. On the steps outside were the remnants of the 
morning ice, left there by the iceman, who had found the 
door locked and had gained no response to his knock. 

Such, then, was the setting of the Brandon case — a crime 
committed in broad daylight in a thickly populated section of 
the town. An inquiry proved it to be about as battling 
as any which has ever come under my supervision. 

Mrs. King, the next-door neighbor, who had been separated 
from the Brandon house all day by only a few feet of space, 
stated that she had heard no outcry of any nature and had 



{Above) Lottie May 
Brandon, the victim. 
(Left) Sharp, watchful 
eyes looking through the 
shutters of the window 
indicated, saw a man 
slinking from the house 
of death, but — what 
man? Who was he? 



noticed nothing un- 
usual. Early that 
morning, as previously 
mentioned, she had 
had a long talk with 
Mrs. Brandon — just 
such a conversation as 
takes place between 
two women visiting 
over a back fence. 
Mrs. Brandon was 
bright and cheerful, 
and felt as well as 
anyone might be likely 
to feel at such a time, 
said Mrs. King. 
The only thing which had struck her as strange was the 
fact that- she later noticed that the kitchen blinds had been 
pulled down. This was unusual, she had thought, but she 
had been busy and had imagined that perhaps Mrs. Brandon 
was taking a nap and did not wish to be disturbed. No, 
she had seen no one enter or leave the house. 

Several other neighbors told of seeing Mrs. Brandon as 
late as u o'clock that morning, but there had been nothing 
about the place which had attracted their attention. 

A coroner's jury was hastily impaneled, with Doctor William 
S. Welch — police justice — acting as coroner. H. T. Connolly 
was named foreman, and the other members were J. W. 
Armiger, Charies Stapf, David Myers, Henry Wooten, 
Frank Stinchcomb, John L. Gates, Frank Stromeyer, Phillip 
Beale, Harry Beale, M. O. Elliott, and Moses Katcef. This 
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jury met and as hastily adjourned, with the mystery still 

t rmofved. 

Mrs. Brandon's body had been quickly removed and an 
autopsy performed by Doctors J. N. Joyce and Walter H. 
Hopkins, of Annapolis. It was hoped that immediate action 
might save the life of the unborn child, but it was found that 
the baby — a husky boy — was as dead as its lifeless mother. 
The doctors were morally certain that a criminal assault had 
been perpetrated, but the medical evidence did not actually 
prove it. There was a fracture of the skull, caused, they 
believed, by a blow from a heavy object, such as a bottle. 

But here was the remarkable fact brought out by the 
autopsy: 

Mrs. Brandon had not died of strangulation, nor of a 

fractured skull 

She had been killed by fright! 

This, then, was the situation which confronted the Annap- 
olis police on Thursday morning, August 9th. Mrs. 
Brandon was murdered. Nobody had reported with any 
information to give them a lead. Robbery had not been the 
motive, and the house had yielded no clues. The police 
were without the slightest idea which way to turn, except 
to start in upon the regulation routine methods of investigat- 
ing the private lives of the couple and questioning all rela- 
tives, neighbors and friends who might presumably know 
something of value. 

Under the circumstances, they did what they could. They 
checked up on Brandon's story, and found it to be true in all 
particulars. Young "Val," as he was called, seemed to be 
a man of model 
habits, deeply in 
love with his 
pretty wife. She 
had been seen by 
half - a - dozen 
witnesses after 
he had left home 
in the morning, 
and he had had 
his lunch and 
spent the day 
with thirteen 
other clerks in 
the Experimen- 
tal Station. No 
lead here. 

A N intensive 
n and full in- 
vestigation was 
made of anyone 
who might have 
had legitimate 
access to the 
house or who had 
even been in the 
house recently, 
such as the gro- 
cer boy, the gas 
man, the plumb- 
er and various 
repair men. The 
iceman stated 
that he had 

found the house locked and had left the ice on the door-step, 
it will be remembered. Nothing here, either. 

Saturday morning found the authorities as much at sea as 
ever. And now the press of Baltimore and Washington 
began to howl for action. 

The police again turned their attention to the Brandons' 
neighbors, particularly to Mr. and Mrs. Thomas A. King, 
who lived next door. King, though an instructor at the 
Naval Academy, had been a resident only a short time. 
This couple underwent a most severe grilling, which brought 



forth no new facts at all. There seemed to be no leads. 

On Saturday night, the press was not alone in its clamor. 
The people of the entire countryside demanded action— any ; 
action, any arrest, anything that w f ould show that the 
authorities were on the job. Brandon wrote to the Governor 
of Maryland, Emerson C. Harrington, a most pathetic 
appeal, asking that the best detectives in the State be dele- 1 
gated to the case, and a second appeal to Major Pallian, 
Chief of Police of Washington, begging for the assistance of 
his finest men. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Brandon's body had been shipped to 
Washington and interred there. The police were keeping 
steadilv at their investigation of the case. It was at 

this point, when 
the citizens of 
three cities were 
almost frantic, 
that Washing- 
ton, Baltimore, 
and New York 
stepped in. 




Mrs. Grace Humiston, who was called from New York as a special investigator, to try 
to unravel the Brandon mystery. This case became of State-wide interest, and Governor 
Harrington of Maryland (above) finally stepped in and took a personal part in the 
final stages of the sensational drama 



I TP until this 
^ time, I had 
had no official 
connection with 
the case. My 
knowledge of it 
was gained from 
the newspapers 
— lurid, wild 
stories, which 
suspected every- 
body, from the 
stricken hus- 
band to the 
innocent neigh- 
bors. One paper 
talked myste- 
riously of the 
jealous rage of a 
woman, and one 
sheet actually 
had the police 
on the verge of 
arresting this 
mythical female! 
All of these 
stories I read, 
filled with the 
horror of the 
crime, and think- 
ing that possibly 
it might be a 
case for me after 
all. 

But it was 
Sunday morn- 
ing — the crime 
had been com- 
mitted on Wed- 
nesday at ap- 
proximatelv 
noon — when I 

went into Police Headquarters, to report as usual, and was 
told that Marshal Robert F. Carter wanted to see me. 

I went to Marshal Carter's office at once. 

"Gentleman Joe," said that official very soberly — using a 
sobriquet I was known by — "I think that we must get down 
to Annapolis as quickly as possible! Get Pohler and Kratz. - 
I have my car outside, and we'll all go down together and see 
what we can do. This Brandon case seems to be in a terrible 
muddle." 

Fifteen minutes later, I was in (Continued on page in) 



SPEAK 



By Detective 
Thomas Martin 

of the Homicide Bureau, 
New York City 
Police Department 
As told to Isabel Stephen 




SCENE OF THE DEATH STRUGGLE AT DAWN! No more dramatic and desperate combat ever took place between a 
group of courageous detectives, and underworld killers, than was fought to a finish at Camp Utica (shown above) in the early 
dawn of February 7th, 1Q27. as narrated in this nerve-thrilling story. The close-up of window (in circle) which was at the side 
of the bungalow pointed to by arrow, shows where Detective Martin's death bullet crashed through the glass at the height of 

the battle! 



THE story so far: 
A stick-up in a New York City speak-easy, on W. 103rd 
Street, results in the death of Patrolman James Masterson. The 
four gunmen escape, but the police are soon hot on the trail of the 
murderers of their slain buddy. 

The stick-up occurred on the night of January 31st. 1927, and 
within 24 hours Detectives Martin and Donahue have lines out for 
four suspicious characters: "Whitey" Murray and his pal, "Oo-Ld M 
Taylor, suspected as the actual murderers; Mrs. Grace Peterson, 
well-to-do young Forest Hills matron, who the detectives surmise 
w is innocently used by the gunman for alibi purposes; and Lenihan, 
proprietor of an up-town club, acquainted with the gunmen. 

A soiled handkerchief, discovered by the sleuths in Taylor's and 
Murray's room, becomes the first tangible clue. 

Wednesday, February 2nd, Detective Martin hastens to Head- 
quarters to be present at the questioning of Lenihan, the night- 
Hub proprietor. . . . 

He continues his storv: 



Part Two — Conclusion 

IENIHAN was seated in the anteroom outside the Chief's 
office when I arrived. His nerves appeared to be badly 
J shot, and, judging by his appearance, 1 guessed that 
he had not had a wink of sleep since' 1 had seen him 
the night before. 

He had bungled himself into a bad mess the previous day, 
and because of the clumsy way in which he had lied, I was 
inclined to believe he had had no hand in the fatal stick-up 
t hat had done for poor Masterson. Like many another, he had 
thought he was protecting his interests in not reporting the 
Stick-up in his own club the preceding Sunday, even though 
he knew the leader of the gang which had perpetrated it. 
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as long as I live — it 
was a face out of hell." 
In these dramatic words a 
trembling, terrified witness of 
this man's ruthless act, described 
her feelings at the time. The man is 
Pete Seiler, alias "Oo-Ia" Taylor. 



Whitey. it was true, had threatened him with 
death if he squealed. Nevertheless, had he 
quietly communicated with the police, we could have 
trap|>ed the man, and Masterson would have been 
going his rounds that morning instead of lying on a 
slab in the morgue. 

Consequently, I didn't feel much synqiathy for the club 
owner's blue funk, and hoped that the Chief would sweat him 
good and hard— and that I would be present to see him do it. 

Hut this hope was promptly squashed when I was sum- 
moned to the Chief's desk soon after my arrival. 

w r\ETECTIVE Winkelman called up about fifteen minutes 
ago," Chief Carey told me, shooting straight at the 
matter on hand as was his custom. "Mrs. Peterson and five 
companions drove up to her home on Nansen Street at four 
o'clock Tuesday morning, shortly after the murder of Master- 
son Her guests were four men and a girl. Around five-thirty, 
two men and the girl left. It was too dark to get a good des- 
cription of their faces. Then \e>terday evening about seven 
o'clock, Mrs. Peterson drove off with two men who fit the 
descriptions of Murray and Taylor. Mrs. Peterson returned 
alone." 

The Chief paused, picked up a small manila envelop, and 
opened it. 

"Winkelman telephoned me this morning at six-thirty, but 
we were cut oft* in the middle of the conversation," I said. 

"Yes, he told me that," Carey said. Then, without any 
explanation, he went on: "The men out at Forest Hills have 
a perfect plant, and we'll learn far more by keeping close 
tabs on Mrs. Peterson than if we attempted to question her 
and show our hand. . . Now, here is the handkerchief you 
picked up yesterday in the Convent Avenue apartment of 
Murray and Taylor. The laundry mark was put there by the 
Sanitary Hand laundry of One- Forty -Three West One- 
Sixteenth Street — proprietor, N. Barash. That's quite a 
distance from the Convent Avenue address. See what you 
can pick up' there." 

it took me less than half an hour to reach the up town 
address. 

1 found the Sanitary Hand I^aundr\ an up-to-date establish- 
ment not far from Seventh Avenue. Before entering and 
questioning the manager, I learned that he bore an excellent 



reputation and that I would be quite safe in disclosing the 
object of my visit to him when the time came. 

Now, though this part of the story is very important, I 
shall be obliged to cover it a bit sketchily, as my inquiries in 
that neighl>orhood entailed a vast amount of routine work 
uhii h would take up far too much space in anything short 
of a novel. 

The main point! I picked up were these: Two young men, 
one known as Tippy Murray and one as Pete Seiler, had 
engaged a furnished room in the neighborhood on August 15th, 
[926. They informed the landlady that they worked in the 
New York Post Office. They explained their irregular hours 
by saying that they worked on alternate night and day- 
shifts. Had she inquired at the Post Office, as we did, she 
would have learned that this was a falsehood, but she never 
dreamed of questioning the word of her quiet, well-dressed, 
polite star lodgers. The laundry company had called and 
delivered laundry' to them every week. Then, on November 
15th, they had vanished, leaving no forwarding address. 

Both the laundry manager and the landlady identified 
Identification Photograph 310 10 as that of the man who gave 
his name as Murray, but they could not identify any one of 
three photographs which we had picked out of the gallery as 
possibly being those of Murray's gang. Seiler's description, 
however, tallied closely with that of the man known at the 
Convent Avenue apartment house as "Taylor." 

All morning and afternoon I combed the neighborhood, 
looking for my young "cousin," Pete Seiler, who had lived 
there until shortly before the previous 
Thanksgiving. 

It was nearing 4 o'clock when I found 
first definite lead — in a beauty parlor! 




There I learned that an "instructress" in a dance hall on 
West 125th Street — Trixie Defore by name — had been 
"going" with a sheik named Seiler. He had, however, "given 
her the air," and she had confided the story of her broken 
romance to her manicurist. 

Seiler's heartless jilting had not broken the dancer's am- 
bitions, whatever it did to her heart, for she had been gra- 
duated a short time later, the dance hall proprietor told me, 
to a well-known night club. 

This flashy cabaret did not open until 10:30, so I returned 
to Headquarters to lay the items I had picked up during the 
day on the Chief's desk. He ha,d before him scraps of informa- 
tion gathered by all the detectives working on the case, and by 
attempting to fit them together, he often was able to make 
order out of what looked like chaos. 

In this manner, he picked up the name of Pete Seiler and 
bracketed it with the owner of a telephone number which 
Peter "Taylor" had called once or twice from the Convent 
Avenue aj>artment. 

HP!! E Seiler family lived in the Bronx, and was composed of a 
*• widow and two sons. The younger son, Pete, was the 
white-haired boy. His mother and brother had slaved to give 
him a splendid education, according to the reports of detec- 
tives who had been making inquiries throughout the neigh- 
borhood. There, he bore no excellent reputation, and was re- 
garded as ne'er-do-well who was ashamed of his numb' 1 , 
relatives. 

That tied "Pete Seiler" and "Pete Taylor" together, so 
that we knew they were one and the same person. Men were 
dispatched at once to keep the Seiler home under suneillance. 

Posing as two butter-and-egg men, Donahue and I visited 
the night club at 10:30 only to learn that the girl we sought 
had resigned the week before and was supposed to be working 
in a "blaek-and-tan" cabaret in Harlem. For a little while we 
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chatted with the hard-eyed young "hostess" who gave us 
this information, and we soon came to the conclusion that 
Trixie Defore had not made the splash she expected when she 
invaded Broadway. 

She had not, however, we discovered, upon entering the 
gaudily decorated "inn" on upper Seventh Avenue, fallen 
to the low level of the black-and-tans. Here, it was 
suggested by a genial head hostess that our young 
cousin might be working in a certain cabaret on one of the 
side streets. 

Because I do not want to give this rather disreputable 
resort any publicity, I will not mention its name — just say 
that it was located on the first floor of one of the brown- 
stone fronts, a typical fourth-rate place, with all the bad 
features of a night club exhibited at their worst. 

We put on the act of being surprised and delighted in 
recognizing in Trixie a girl we had danced with in the 125th 
Street dance hall, and she received us as such. Partners, to 
those dance hall hostesses, are just so many dance checks, 
unless they prove to be exceptionally generous and present 
them with a sheaf of checks for each dance. Then they are 
well-remembered suckers, and pounced upon every time they 
appear on the scene. 

When Trixie did her turn, we were not surprised that 
Broadway had given her the hook. She was pretty enough, 
in a flamboyant sort of way — bushy, black hair and bold, 
dark eyes. She went like wild-fire, however, with that au- 
dience, who encored again and again the following "balla- 
dette" parodied from a current review, which she sang in a 
loud, gritty voice: 



Forest Hills. "Not the sugar-mama type either — Pete was 
always a good picker," — complacently — "though he wasn't 
much of a spender. He was a sweet boy, though. I saw him 
and his boy friend with another Sheba at the club where I 
worked. . . But Pete ain't stuck on this Mrs. Peterson, re-ally. 
He met her when he was a kid at some place in the'Ad-er- 
ondacks', where she has a swell place." 

We let this precious tip float a while in order not to disclose 
undue interest in Mrs. Peterson, but we managed to find out 
that, though Trixie had heard'the name of the place in the 
**Ad-er-ondacks" where Pete had vacationed, she didn't re- 
member it. 

Pete, she thought, was going to college. What was more 
important to her was that he was a swell dancer .... 

" \ PLACE in the Adirondacks," Donahue repeated, after 
we had left the cabaret and faced a biting, drizzle- 
dampened wind that tore through the narrow street. "We 
ought to find out where that is, easy enough. Might be right 
up near the border ... I don't believe it's much use trying 
the ticket offices, for all the agents seem to see is hands through 
their windows." 

He was right. We made careful inquiries, but brought 
down nothing. 

Though Mrs. Peterson was the subject of considerable 
gossip in the community, none of the neighbors knew much 
about her private affairs. She belonged to none of the country 
clubs and never appeared at bridge parties, which are usually 
hotbeds of information. 

However, he, or one of his partners, (Continued on page 104) 



Ma peddles snow 
ttround, 

Dad makes synthe- 
tic gin — 

/ sell love for a 
livin 1 

And — gosh, how 
the dough rolls 
inr 

UERY well 
v pleased with 
her success, she 
returned to our 
table and set her- 
self out to be en- 
tertaining, her 
idea of this task 
apparently being 
to make pointless 
jokes at which she 
herself laughed 
and giggled con- 
tinously. 

There is no place better for extracting 
information secretly than a cabaret. As 
the disconnected conversation drifts 
hither and yon, precious bits of informa- 
tion may be gathered without the subject 
being aware of the fact that he or she has 
answered any direct questions. So it was 
that evening. If she had thought about 
the matter at all, she would have been 
convinced that it was she herself who 
brought Pete Seiler and Mrs. Grace Peter- 
son into the desultory chatter. 

A high-hattm' femme." was the way 
Trixie described the young matron of 




Above) It saved his 
life! Passing these por- 
tieres by mistake, 
without • knowledge 
that the room was 
there, nor of who was 
in it, undoubtedly 
saved Detective 
Martin's life. HOW? 
(Left) Here is the bed 
which "Oo-la" 
Taylor was lying when 
the detectives sud- 
denly entered. As they 
snapped a flashlight on, 
he reached for his gun. 
It was a case of who 
would "get the drop" 
first! 



Can Talking Pictures 
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Will it condemn him? William Peters (left), the first man accused of 
murder whose actual confession was recorded in the talking pictures. 
Picture shows him as he was arraigned before Magistrate Carner, and 
held without bail, the morning after the slaying of Leona Fischbach, his 
sweetheart. Detective is standing close in back to prevent possible 
attack by the girl's father and brother, who controlled their feelings 
with difficulty, at the hearing 



FATAL TESTIMONY? (note 
the face on the left) . . . Has 
the law discovered a brand 
new mechanical assistant? 
Will this hitherto unheard of 
application of the "talkie" 
be accepted as evidence in our 
courts when a man's life is 
at stake? What do YOU~say? 



ON the afternoon of Sunday, November 3rd, 
1929, history was made in the progress of 
criminal detection in the United States. 
In the darkened reception room of the 
Mayor of Philadelphia, a representative group of 
police officials from the eastern part of the country 
watched intently a screen on which was thrown a 
moving picture of a young man sitting in a chair in 
the local Detective Bureau. 

As the young man's lips moved, they listened 
with amazement to the first actual confession of 
an actual murderer ever recorded on the talking 
screen! 

It was a real life crime "thriller" — far more ex- 
citing than any story of crime and passion ever 
filmed in Hollywood — for here before their eyes and 
within their hearing sat a broken youth, telling in 
his own words why he had killed his real-life 
sweetheart! 

"I said: 'You don't want to quit me, Lee, do 
you?' n came the halting voice of the youth, 
slumped in his chair before the eyes of all. 

"She said: 'No, but we must act this way while 
father is here.' I wanted to make a clean breast of 
our love affair, but she became angry. Then I lost 
my head. She said something else. / took my gun and 
shot her. I tried to kill myself, but her father and 
brother came running out and grabbed me." 

HPHE voice from the amplifiers ceased abruptly, 
*• the figure on the screen drooped forward as the 
slayer turned his face away from the audience, and 
the confession was ended ! 

The importance of such a demonstration, and its 
effect upon the police procedure in every city in the 
country, can scarcely be overestimated. 

There was the confession, not only in its written 
form, but in the visual and oral record which no 
jury could fail to find overwhelmingly convincing. 
What prisoner can hope to repudiate a confession 
after the jury has not only heard it read and de- 
scribed, but has listened to his own words and 
watched his actions as he made it? 

The official who first seized on the idea of using 
talking movies as a means of bringing criminals to 
justice, and who arranged the amazing demonstra- 
tion which has just been described, is Major 
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CONVICT CROOKS? 




TALKING PICTURE CONFESSION to GET FIRST TEST in COURT as EVIDENCE!— so ran newspaper headlines early in 
November, 1929, following news dispatches from Philadelphia stating that two prisoners, Roller and Peters, accused of murder, 
were giving their actual confessions under questioning of high police officials, before the talking picture recorder ! Above shows 
Roller (under arrow) giving his confession under questioning of Inspector Connelly, Chief of Detectives (seated at desk). Director 
Schofield stands back of Inspector Connelly and at his right is Superintendent of Police Mills. Detective Lieutenant Benz is 

standing back of Roller 



Lemuel B. Schofield, Director of Public Safety of the City of 
Philadelphia. 

Young, energetic and progressive, Director Schofield has 
won more than local fame during his little more than a year 
in active charge of the lives and safety of Philadelphia's 
2,000,000 citizens. It was he, more than anyone else, who 
succeeded in having "Scarface Al" Capone, the notorious 
Chicago gang leader, jailed for a year when Capone visited 
Philadelphia with a loaded pistol in his pocket early last year. 

Capone, who had con- 
ducted his reign over Chi- 
cago gangland for years 
and who had basked all the 
previous winter in the 
smiles of Miami society, 
was rudely jolted after 
"Shooey" Malone, a City 
Hall detective, recognized 
him coming from a Market 
Street movie house one 
night. Malone and a com- 
panion frisked the gang leader and his body-guard, "Slippery 
Frank" Cline, and found pistols on both of them. The next 
day the two were tried and sent to jail, where they still re- 
main in spite of numerous attempts by Capone's high-priced 
lawyers to free them. 

Since taking office in November, 1928, Director Schofield 
has destroyed political domination of the police force, prac- 
tically wiped out saloons in Philadelphia, and has closed up 
the gambling and vice joints which had defied the law under 
the protection of the old-time ward bosses. Having accom- 
plished these reforms, he has been turning his attention to the 
more general problems of criminal procedure, and, at one* 



An Interview With 
Major Lemuel B. Schofield 

Director of Public Safety 
Philadelphia 

By Roger P. Butterfield 



stroke, has almost transformed one whole department of that 
procedure by the introduction of talking films as an adjunct 
to traditional police methods. 

Sitting in his spacious office in Philadelphia's City Hall, 
Director Schofield readily consented to explain, for the bene- 
fit of readers of True Detective Mysteries, the many ways 
in which he expects the new use of "talkies" will prove an in- 
dispensable aid to police officials everywhere. 

"There are two distinct and important branches of the use 

of talkies in crime which 
have been developed," he 
began, settling back in his 
chair. 

"One is for purposes of 
criminal identification; the 
other is in connection with 
the trials of these same 
criminals for crimes which 
they have admitted or with 
which they are charged by 
the police. 

"There can be no dispute over the practicability and value 
of the first, but the legal aspects of the second present several 
difficult problems. Before going into them, let us discuss 
first the use of talkies in identification. 

"Everyone has heard of the police line-up which takes place 
each morning in the detective headquarters in every big city. 
Here, under a strong light and behind a special screen which 
prevents them from seeing the audience of detectives and 
victims of crime in front of them, are paraded the men under 
arrest in connection with various current crimes. 

"By carefully examining their mannerisms and peculiari- 
ties of dress, speech, gait and appearance, the watching 
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detectives seek to fix a firm picture of these men in their 
minds so that they will know them in case they run across 
them while conducting some future investigation. 

"In the same way, the persons present who have suffered in 
some hold-up, robbery, automobile crash or assault, attempt 
to identify the men involved. 

44 But human memory is faulty, to say the least. There are 
many detectives in City Hall here who have trained their 
eyes and ears to the nth degree in their pursuit of criminals; 
but even they cannot remember everything they see and hear. 

"The things which they cannot remember, the little 
peculiarities of the various suspects which they might not 
even catch on first glance, will be indelibly and lastingly 
recorded in an easily accessible form by talking films. 

"For this purpose, we are planning to install sound-proof 
booths, with concealed camera and microphone devices, which 
will record the prisoner's behavior and voice, and all other 
characteristi* s. 

* ,r PHE perfection of this system will represent, I am con- 
vinced, as great a step forward in the history of criminal 
identification as the first use of finger-prints and Bertillon 
measurements! 

"Modern criminals are becoming more and more clever at 
devising new types of disguises," Director Schofield continued. 
"Plastic surgery has furnished 
them with a means of com- 
pletely altering their facial ap- 
pearance in a way which is im- 
possible to detect. But even 
the cleverest crooks cannot 
change the sound of their 
voices, their gait, and a thou- 
sand and one little mannerisms 
which the eye of the camera and 
the accompanying sound de- 
vires will record in permanent 
form. 

"A library of such records 
will be an invaluable adjunct 
to the finger-prints and other 
records by which police de- 
partments now seek to es- 
tablish the identity of. known 
criminals. 

"It will be especially useful 
because of its portability and 
compactness. If a suspect is 
under arrest in one city for a 
murder or other crime com- 
mitted in another, the talking 
film taken at the time of some 
previous arrest can be shipped 
to the place where he is being 
held and run off to establish his 
identity. 

"Such a proof would silence 
any denials the prisoner might 
make if he, indeed, is the 
wanted man. If he is not, the 
expense of sending a detective 
on a wild-goose chase, or the 
cost of extraditing and bring- 
ing back the wrong man to 
face charges of which he is not 
guilty, will be avoided. 

"The talking films will also make it easier for victims of 
hold-ups, robberies or other crimes to identify, from the rec- 
ords on file at police headquarters, the man guilt y of the 
crime. 

"Too often the conventional rogues* gallery pictures are out 
of date and worthless for this purpose, but with sound films 
of the suspect's speech, walk and behavior before him, the 
victim will hardly be able to mistake his man." 




"Whatever the outcome of this legal question, 
however, there can be no doubt that talking films 
are here to stay in police work," says Director 
Schofield, of Philadelphia (above ), the man who 
first conceived their new use in this connection. 
Director Schofield is conceded to be one of the most 
forward-looking and up-to-the-minute- in-efficiency 
police directors in the United States 



Director Schofield paused. 

"So much for using talkies for identification," he said re- 
flectively. "Now, as for using them as evidence in the courts: 
"The demonstration you saw in the Mayor's reception room 
went further than merely lining up a confessed murderer be- 
fore the camera and having him act and talk for the purpose 
of describing him. 

"What you saw and heard was an actual confession — the 
very words and the very actions of a man who will be tried for 
murder within a few weeks. That was a dramatic presenta- 
tion of what the talkies may come to mean in the trial of 
criminals." 

The Director stopped again, and gazed out of the window 
at the pigeons fluttering about City Hall court-yard below. 
It was not hard to guess what he was thinking. 

Although by profession a prosecutor of those who have 
broken the laws of society, Major Schofield is kind-hearted 
and tolerant toward his fellow men. The picture of that 
abject youth I had seen, slumped in his chair, and hopelessly 
repeating his tragic story of love and violence, was in the 
Director's mind. 

"Whatever our sentiments may be toward those who have 
committed crimes," he went on in a softened voice, "we of the 
police force must be faithful public servants. And the intro- 
duction of talking movies as a means of recording the question- 
ing and confessions of admitted 
criminals is a new and impor- 
tant safeguard of the public 
interest. Such records will 
present in court the strongest 
possible evidence against any 
repudiation of a confession or 
allegations of 'third-degree' 
methods which lawyers de- 
fending the criminals may seek 
to introduce. 

"HPHE third degree is dead — 
A it is no longer a recog- 
nized part of police procedure 
in Philadelphia or any other 
large city — and no argu- 
ment can so successfully demon- 
strate this as the confession 
film which you saw downstairs. 

" There was no browbeating, 
heavy-fisted police officer bru- 
tally intimidating a weak- 
minded individual into admis- 
sions which were untrue or mis- 
leading. Instead, there was 
Inspector Connelly, our able in- 
spector of detectives, as good a 
detective as there is in America, 
and a polite and sympathetic 
public official, urging a con- 
fessed murderer to admit and 
describe his deed for the bene- 
fit of organized society. 

"The result was overwhelm- 
ing in its simplicity and truth — 
the slayer slowly telling his 
story without threats from 
anyone, and the account accur- 
ately recorded by a stenographer 
and the camera-sound device. 
"The case which we selected for this original demonstration 
was an unusually tragic occurrence which came within the 
police routine on the same day that we had prepared our 
apparatus for the first time. 

"It grew out of a boy and girl romance between the youth 
whom you saw on the screen, William Peters, and Leona 
Fischbach, a pretty art student who was the daughter of 
Peters' one-time employer. (Continued on page 127) 



One hundred and 
twenty-eight silk 
dresses 1-ONE ITEM 
ONLY in a list of 
hundreds of feminine 
articles this young 
Lothario stole for 
love! What was his 
amazing SYSTEM 
that enabled him to 
"get away with it"— 
at least for a time ? 
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The "Love Thief*' — central figure in one of the strangest 
criminal cases ever uncovered by the police! 



The MAN 
WHO Stole for LOVE 

By Detective Lieutenant W. L. ROBERTSON 

Los Angeles Police Department 
As told to D. L. Michel 



THE anonymous tip! 
That fragmentary scrap of information that comes 
by mail or over the telephone wires from a source that 
remains forever unknown — how often it plays a vital 
part in detective work! It may lead to nothing, or to the 
uncovering of a major crime or series of crimes, and the 
recovery of valuable property. It may launch the investi- 
gator upon the wildest of goose chases — or throw him on the 
trail of a badly wanted criminal who has king defied the law 
with impunity, and result in unraveling crime mysteries 
that have battled an entire police department for months 
or years. 

Mam tips, some of value, others worthless, were received 
by me and my partner, Detective Lieutenant T. G. Eddins, 
while we were assigned to the Burglary Squad, Central Head- 
quarters, Los Angeles Police Department, under the able 



command of Captain of Detectives B. G. Lynn — but never 
one that led more directly and with more startling swiftness to 
a "big break" than the telephone message delivered in a man's 
well -modulated voice, on the evening of March 9th, 1929. 

The anonymous informant apprized the police of the fact 
that a man had been seen burning a large number of suit- 
cases in the yard behind the house at 1506 Fifth Avenue. 
He suggested that we could obtain further confidential 
information from the woman living one door north of that 
address. 

During thai month of March, Detective Eddins and I were 
detailed on the night watch. About 8 o'clock on the evening 
of March 10th, we went in quest of such "confidential inf< 1 
iiiation'' as might be forthcoming from the woman men- 
tioned by the informant. 

We found 1500 Fifth Avenue to be a corner house. !t 
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was dark. In i.s<><\ the first house to the north, upper and 
lower windows were illuminated. In the adjoining two- 
story dwelling, a light shone in an upper window only. Here 
we proceeded to ring the trout door- hell. 

\n upper window promptly opened, and a woman's de- 
idedty acid voice demanded our names and business. It 
t rather embarrassing moment. To call out "Police 
officers!' 1 would certainly give the alarm to any interested 
person in 1500, the premises under suspicion. So we deemed 
h best, when the nervous or timid householder |>ersisted in 
her refusal to open the door, to retreat for the time being, 
no wiser than before. In this connection, we were amused 
ro learn, upon returning to Headquarters, that this estimable 
lady had telephoned a complaint regarding two "suspicious 
• haracters" who had just sought to gain entrance to her house! 

IT was 2 o'clock on the afternoon of March 13th before I 
found it possible to proceed with this investigation. I then 
Irove alone in my car to the vicinity of Fifteenth Street and 
Fifth Avenue, parked my automobile a short distance from 
that intersection, and proceeded on foot to reconnoiter by 
daylight the premises indicated on my penciled memorandum. 

No. 1 soo Fifth Avenue was a two-story residence that had 
had pretensions to distinction many year*s before. A placard 
in a front window bearing the legend 

FURNISHED ROOMS FOR RENT 

disclosed its present status as one of those roomy and once 
fashionable dwellings converted into "refined" lodging-houses. 

I wished, if possible, to learn at once the identity of the 
burner of suitcases on a wholesale scale, and check on his 
activities, before attempting to question him. 1 had no 
warrant to search the premises under suspicion, and so de- 
rided to resort to the exj>edient of walking boldly up on the 
porch and ringing the door-bell. I informed the elderly land- 
lady who responded to the summons, that I wanted to rent 
1 room. 

Apparently I looked the part oi the young business man 1 



purported to be, for the worthy woman unhesitatingly con- 
ducted me upstairs, all the time dilating upon the comforts 
and conveniences of her house. 

I was shown two attractively furnished apartments that 
were available. Then, as we stood in the upper hall, I pro- 
fessed to be undecided. In reality, my attention was very 
much centered on the closed door of a front room. Perhaps 
never was I possessed of a more burning curiosity to see 
what la\ l>ehind a noncommittal closed door! 

"I really wanted a front room," I explained, with a glance 
toward the door in question. "Is that one rented?" 

"It's rented to a Mr. Campbell. He's an awfully nice 
young man. It von stay here, I'm sure you'd like to know 
him." 

"No doubt 1 would,'' 1 agreed, "but. as I >aid, I wanted a 
front room myself. Could I see this one? If this young man 
moves out, I'll probably take it." 

"I'll l>e glad to show it to you." She opened the door, and 
1 stepped inside. 

Almost at first glance, the apartment occupied by this 
allegedly likable Mr. Campbell offered to the trained eye of a 
police investigator much to arouse not only curiosity, but 
suspicion! 

\lan\ bright-colored school and college pennants decorated 
the walls, which were further embellished with enough 
photographs of pretty girls and beautiful women to have 
represented the personnel of an Oriental harem! 

In one corner stood a costly radio cabinet. In other i>arts 
of the room were no fewer than four loudspeakers. On a 
card table was a collection of vials, glasses, retorts, and so on, 
for mixing and measuring chemicals. 

I walked over to the dresser, on which were lined up more 
than a do/en bottles, partly tilled with the -most expensive 
French perfumes. 

ALTHOUGH I felt rather than saw the landlady begin to 
bristle with surprise and indignation as she stood watch- 
ing me from the doorway, I unceremoniously opened the 
door of a clothes closet. I paid little attention at that mo- 




r 



I J 



Mb 





>%nrt 1X3/i "J*t>^ k** fcU»< 



Said Lieutenant Robertson of this garage, shown above: "... turning on the light we found the room stacked from floor to 
roof with wooden boxes . . . We opened the nearest one. The top-most article was a full-length fur coat of lustrous brown fur, 

valued, we were to learn later, at $2,500!*' 
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It was a man's room —an unmarried man -but the detectives, to their amazement found therein a scintillating array of evening 
gowns -filmy chiffons, supple velvets, glittering cloth of gold and shimmering silver, that drooped from a row of hangers I 

Here was a discovery! 



ment to the unusual number of men's suits in the wardrobe. 
My interest was most deeply stirred by the sight of a s< in 
tillating array of evening gowns — filmy chiffons, supple vel- 
vets, glittering doth of gold and shimmering silver, that 
drooped from a row of hangers! 

By this time it was evident to me that an official invest] 
gation of young Mr. Campbell's activities was decidedly in 
order. 1 turned to the landlady, now regarding me with a 
suspicious and hostile eye, and informed her that 1 was from 
Police Headquarters. 

"It's very important that 1 have a personal talk with your 
lodger, Mr. Campbell. Where does he work, and what time 
does he usually come in at night?" 

The worthy lady was genuinely shocked and puzzled hy 
the unexpected turn of events. 

"Why, he works in a service station, and generally comes 
home around six or seven o'clock." 

"T MUST ask you to permit me and my partner, Detective 
* Eddins, who'll l>e here in a short while, to wait in this room 
for Campbell. And you're not to tell him we're here when 
he comes in. We will have to ask him certain questions. If 
his answers are satisfactory, there'll be no harm done. Other- 
wise, we'll place him under arrest. However, the matter 
will be managed quietly, with no damage to the reputation 
of your house." 

"1 understand, sir. But I'm sure Mr. Campbell's all right. 
He's never given me any trouble, and I can't believe he's 
done anything wrong!" 

"Nor do I wish to believe that he has," I assured her 
courteously, "until it's clearly shown. But in justice to all 
concerned, we must question young Campbell as soon as he 



COmefl in. It won't take long and then we'll move along." 

It was about 7:30 that evening when the door of the dark- 
ened room quietly opened. The faint snap of a switch 
button, a flood of white light — and Ralph Howell Campbell 
found himself, without warning or preparation, in the pre- 
ence of his two uninvited callers, in the persons of Detective 
Kddins and myself. 

LIE was fully six feet in height, splendidly built, with a 
■* ruddy complexion, clear, gray-blue eyes with rather heaw 
brows, and light brown hair cut very short — in fact, standing 
up on his head with an odd, stubbly effect. Attired as he 
was in a well-lit ting suit of some gray material, he had all 
the outward marks of a successful young business man. 

Not even the faintest flicker of surprise appeared on his 
face when he discovered us, 

"Mr. Campbell P" 

He lx>wed slightly. "I am Campbell," he said, coolly. 
"We're from Police Headquarter- 
Without a change of expression, even in his eyes, he 

glanced indifferently at our badges. 

"Sit down, gentlemen," he said courteously. "Now, what 

can I do for you?" 

"We're going to ask you some questions, Campbell," I 

began. "If your answers are satisfactory, and can be corrob 

orated, our visit will be nothing more than, well — a social 

call." 

He smiled. It was an ingenuous, disarming smile, that .it 
the same time invited me to proceed. 

"You have a number of women's evening dresses in that 
closet. We took the liberty of investigating." 

"Yes, sir." (Continued on page 




The above photo of Wendling was 
taken in 1928 when, by consistent 
Rood behavior and demonstration of 
ibtlity he had achieved the position 
t day engineer at Eddyville Prison 



By 

Mary Chenoweth 

of the 
Louisville 

Courier-Journal 



The Crime 



/'"VX August t>th. [928, we received the following letter from an inmate of 
the Kentucky Mate Penitentiary, at Eddyville, Kentucky: 

Eddyville, Kentucky, August 2nd, 1928 

Editor, True Detective Mysteries, 
1926 Broadway, New York City. 

Dear Sir: 

I am writing you this letter to find out if you will do me a favor. 

I am an inmate of the Kentucky State Penitentiary located at this town, 
am serving a life sentence for conviction that was handed down by the jury 
of Jefferson County, Kentucky, for the murder of this little girl that is the 
center of topic in your story titled: "The Crime that Rocked a Continent/* 
and I wish to add to this that 1 am an innocent man, have no connection 
whatever with this mystery as it is absolutely the work of someone else and 
not me. 

I am eligible for parole and have the consideration of the Parole Commit- 
tee which sits at this institution every three months, and I am asking you 
that if this story published in your magazine is true as to the characters 
and the incidents related in the story mentioned above, will you be so kind 
as to make affidavit to this effect, stating in it that the confession men- 
tioned in the story is true? (The Btory Wendling refer* t<> is the Hans Schmidt- 
Anna Aumuller rase, published in this magazine in the April and May. 1928. issues.) 

Kind sir, you have no idea what or how much this will mean to me if same 
can be gotten. I have served 18 years for this crime, and I am as innocent of 
it as you are, and I verily believe that if you could do this, if it is a true con- 
fession, it will be the gate to my parole and release. 

Yours respectfully, 

SIGNED) Joseph Wendling. 

In response to this appeal. True DbtBCTIVB Mysteries made an in- 
vestigation of Wendling's case. The original records, musty with age, were 
revived and carefully scrutinized by competent authorities, and, through the 
courtesy of the Louisville Courier- journal, Mary Chenoweth. long associated 
with that newspaper, visited Wendling in the Kddyville Penitentiary, to give 
him every chance to present any evidence to the public which he might have, 
that would tend to show his innocence of the crime committed twenty years 

Many months passed, while the investigation continued. Finally the whole 
case was made clear. 

W as the court verdict a true one, and just? 

The story that here follows t>r>es the answer. — Kd. 



WITHIN fifteen minutes after leaving her home to 
attend mass at St. John's Church. Louisville. Ken- 
tucky, little Alma Kellner, the eight-year-old 
ghterol Mr. and Mrs. Frederick M. Kellner, an 
Id established family of that city, disappeared, never to l>e 
een alive l>\ her parents again. 
"Hurry back, dear," the mother said. 
! will." the child replied, as she skipped merrily on her 
m\, little realiz- 
ing that she was 
destined to soon 
become the central 
figure in one of 
the most baffling 
mysteries of her 
generation. 

1 1 was Decem- 
ber 8th, 1009 — 
on the day of 
the Feast of the 
Immaculate 
Conception — 
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that little Alma disappeared. She left her home at 0:45 
o'clock in the morning, and the distance to the church was 
about five blocks through a thickly settled thoroughfare, well 
traveled by the best class of citizens. The child was perfectly 
familiar with the route she was to take, as she had attended 
services at the church several times before, although her 
mother, a devout member of the Catholic church, was not a 
member of that parish, and did not usually attend there. 




Kentucky Can't Forget 



Mrs. Kellner did not l>egin 
to grow anxious until noon, 
and then, realizing that ser- 
\ ices must have !>een over 
some time, expressed sur- 
prise that her little girl had 
nut returned home; but she 
was reassured by members of 
the family that nothing 
COtlkl possibly have hap- 

l>ened in broad daylight 
They advanced the theory 
that she might have gone to 
relatives near-by « This 
temporarily quieted the 
mother, but as the afternoon 
began to wane, she became 
alarmed in earnest, and tele- 
phoned to her husband. 

Hurried inquiries revealed 
that Alma was not at the 
home of any relative or 
friend, and through Father 
( George Schuhmann, pastor 
of the church, it was learned 
that mass had been at Q 
o'clock instead of IO o'clock, 
as the mother had thought 
when she started the child on 
her way. Accordingly Alma 
would have reached the 
church, if she did so, about 
ten minutes before mass was 
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\X\ nightfall, the news ol 
*^ Alma's disappearance 
had reached the press, as 
well as detective head- 
quarters, and the investiga- 
tion of Kentucky '> m<><t mysterious < rime was on in earnest. 

Mrs. Frederick Kellner. Sr.. Alma's grandmother, lived 
about two. Mocks from the child's home, and Alma was a fre- 
quent visitor there. I .ate on the afternoon of the day she 
disappeared, it was then recalled by members of the family at 
the home of Mrs. Frederick Kellner, Sr., that a woman, 
heavily veiled and shabbih dressed, had called short ly be tort 
noon and asked to see Mrs. Kellner. The latter was lying 
down at the time, and as the woman declined to give her name 
or the nature of her mission, asked to be excused from re- 
civ ing callers. At this time, of course, Alma's mother had 
not become alarmed about her child and the grandmother did 
not know of her disappearance. 

Had the veiled woman come with a hurried warning, or a 
demand for ransom-' What had this mysterious caller known? 



44 What is that peculiar odor, Joe?" Father Schuhmann asked. "Me burn old rags with oil 
on them," Joe replied. Diagram above shows St. John's Church, yard, school, location of 
furnaces — and the probable path the murderer took 



The Kellner family was highly respected in the com 
munity, and although they were not what might be termed 
rich, they were in very comfortable circumstances. Alma 
had a cousin who was an heiress, and it was believed 
that she may have been mistaken for her cousin and have 
been kidnapped. 




HpHE story of the kidnapping of Harry Whitlaw in Chicago, 
A one of the most sensational cases in American police his 
tory, was just l>eginning to die out, and the disappearance of 
little Alma Kellner quickly took its place on the front pages 
of the nation's press. 

With the theory of kidnapping uppermost in the minds <»t 
the family, the detectives and the community at large, the 
search began with (he paramount question -how far did the 

child get on her 
way to the 
church? 

A druggist , 
W. B. C Yount, 
just one block, 
from the Kellner 
home, saw her as 
she passed the 
corner. She 
waved to him 
in her usual 
friendly fashion, 
and stooped to 
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stroke a cat in the doorway. The postman saw her next at 
9:50, about three blocks further down, headed in the direction 
of the church. The postman's identification was the last 
thread of definite information on which the detectives at first 
had to work. 

Father Schuhmann did not know Alma Kellner by sight, 
and could not recall any child answering her description hav- 
ing been in the church. 

Joseph Wendling, the janitor, said that he did not see the 
child in church when he closed the doors after mass was over. 

The thermometer on December 8th, i<)o<>, registered several 
degrees below zero. I. ate that afternoon, Father Schuhmann 
went into the church to see if it was warm enough for a meet- 
ing of the Young Ladies' Sodality, a society which was to take 
in new meml>ers that evening, at which time a large crowd was 
expected. 

Walking about the building, Father S<hi#hmann held out 
his hands as if to feel the air. 

"Joe," he said to the janitor, "it is not warm enough in here. 
I would like everything nice and warm for the meeting 
tonight." Thenheadded: "That reminds me, Joe — did you 
see any little girl in the church this morning when you dosed 
the doors?" 

"No, Father," Wendling answered. "Me first see two 
women in the church, and me went away, but when me went 
hack they gone, and me closed the doors." 

"What is that peculiar odor, Joe?" Father Schuhmann 
asked. 

Me burn old rags with oil on them," Joe replied. 

Jospeh Wendling, the janitor, was a Frenchman, having 
been in this country about two years, and spoke very broken 
English. He and his wife. Madeleine, lived at the rectory, the 
>i irst's house, adjoining the church, where Mrs. Wendling, 
also a native of France, acted in the capacity of housekeeper 
for Father Schuhmann. 

About 9 o'clock on that night, Jerry Quill from Police 
Headquarters visited the church in search of the missing child. 

"Father," he said, "they have not found that 
little girl. Do you think she could have fallen 
into any of the basins of the plumbing?" 

"In my opinion, that would be 
impossible," Father Schuhmann an- 
swered, "but the best thing for you 
to do is to go and see for yourself." 

r PHE officer went over the prem- 
* ises, but when the search was 
ended, he reported no clue or sign of 
the child. 

George Schadd, a barber, notified 
the Police Department that on the 
morning of December 8th, shortly 
before noon, between the church 
and the Kellner home, he had 
seen two women with a little 
child, answering the descrip- 
tion of Alma Kellner. He said 
they met an old laundry wagon, 
lifted the child into it, whipped 
up the horses, and rode away. 
But just as quickly as this 
story found its way into the 
head-lines of the press, the clue 
blew up, for the women who 
accompanied the child went to 
Headquarters and identified 
themselves. 

"The child is secreted in a 
house at One-Thirteen South 



St. John's Church, Louisville, 
scene of the Kellner tragedy, one 
of the most atrocious crimes in 
the annals of criminal history 



First Street, upstairs," was the next bit of information to be 
investigated by the police, only to prove a hoax. 

"We are handicapped by the failure of anyone to offer a 
reward," Pat Ridge, night chief of police, complained, as 
every clue investigated met with failure. 

In answer to this statement, Frank Fehr. a relative of the 
missing child, then president of the Frank Fehr Brewery 
Company, who was in active charge of the investigation for 
the family, was quoted in the press as saying: 

"In my opinion, it is a plain case of kidnapping, and I J»c 
lieve Alma is still alive and in Louisville. The kidnappers will 
disclose themselves sooner or later, and it is for that reason 
that I have advised Mr. Kellner not to offer a reward. I still 
believe my judgment is good, and that nothing can be gained 
bv such an offer. If the child was kidnapped, as we assume, 
the time will come when demand for ransom will be made. It 
is ridiculous to believe that any harm will come to the child 
pe nd i n g demand for ransom. Alma was kidnapped for one 
reason only, and that was, to extort money from the family. 
When her abductors feel that the time is ripe for action, they 
will make their play!" 

A MASS meeting of citizens was held near the Kellner home 
** to map out a plan of assistance to the family, and the fol- 
lowing resolution was adopted:' 

"The disappearance of little Alma Kellner remains a mys- 
tery of such distressing character as to enlist the most intense 
sympathy for the child and the family. 

"Such a calamity is possible in the home of every citizen 
where children are a part of the home. It is the human duty 
of everv person in whose heart can be found the love of a little 
child to give such aid and assistance for the recovery of this 
child to its parents as they themselves might expect from 
others. 

Therefore, be it resolved that we, the Citizens of Louisville 
here assembled: 

"First: That we give our most earnest assistance to un- 
raveling the mystery and assist in the re- 
covery of the child. 

"Second: That to further carry out- 
the search, we each pledge ourselves tQ 
investigate all premises on the block in 
which we live, all basins, sewers, cellars, 
and every place where a child could be 
hidden or detained. 

"Third : That all persons investigating 
neighborhoods report the result of their 
search to the Chief of Police, with any 
suggestions which might help in 
the least to unravel 
the mystery. 

"Fourjh: That the 
Mayor offer a reward 




The Crime Kentucky Can't Forget 
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Above) The 
end of the Jong 
trail! Captain 
Thomas Burke, 
former member 
of the San 
Francisco De- 
tective Bureau, 
who arrested 
Wendling in the 
wash room of a 
San Francisco 
rooming house 
after he had 
been sought for 
weeks. I Right) 
On the trail for 
eleven thou- 
sand miles! — 
but Captain 
John P. Carney, 
the Kentucky 

man-hunter, former chief of the Louisville, Kentucky, detective 
bureau, finally got his man and brought him back to Louisville 

of not less than five hundred dollars from his secret service 
"Mid for the recovery of the child. 

'Fifth: That we extend to the grief-stricken parents our 
prayers for the safe recovery of the little girl." 

Every effort possible was l>cin^ exerted to throw some 
li^ht on this sensational crime. Citizens and public officials 
alike were determined to unravel it at any cost 

idge Joseph Pryor, Judge of the Criminal Court, wrote 
the following letter to Governor Augustus A. K. Willson, then 
1 inwrnor of Kentucky: 



i/v dear Governor: 

No doubt von have read in the daily papers of the disap- 
pearance of little Alma Kellner. 

the supposition is that she has been kidnapped, and 
up to this time I have not noticed where anyone has offered 
>i reward for the capture of her abductors. 

lam writing you from my home where I liave been con- 
fined by illness, and have not the statute before me. It is 
my impression, however, that upon request of the Judge of the 
( In mt ( y ourt, C 'riminal Division, in case of a felony, that the 
Governor may offer a reward. 

I, therefore, write this letter and make such a request, 
hoping it will bring some result. 

Being a father myself, and knowing what the suffering 
of the parents must be, I feel that someone empowered with 
the law to act in matters of this kind should leave no 
tone unturned in apprehending the guilty persons and 
possible return of the child. 

With kindest regards to you, I beg to remain 
Very truly yours, 

Joseph Pryor. 

The records appear to he silent as to the first source 
from which came the offer of reward for the recovery of 
the child, but from Police Headquarters more than 10,000 
of the following circulars were sent broadcast throughout 
the country: 

Police Department 
C ity of Louisville 

REWARD! 

Alma Kellner left home, 507 East Broadway, Louisville 
about 9:45 o'clock on December 8, 1909, to attend church, 
and has not been seen since. 

Age — eight years — rather large for age — intelligent 
face — rosy cheeks — grayish blue eyes — dark brown hair — 
short stubby nose — irregular teeth — one upper tooth missing — 
scar on bridge of her nose — wore black 6hoes and stockings — 
red hat with wide brim — black and white check coat. 

Thousands of messages poured into the Kellner home 
in sympathy for the parents, while all denominations and 
creeds mingled their prayers to heaven for 
the safe return of the little girl. Father 
Schuhmann urged his people from the pulpit 
to lend every assistance to the family, and 
report to Police Headquarters any informa- 
tion which would help in solving the mystery. 

G EVERAL persons called the Kellner home 
^ to inform them that they believed they 
had seen a child answering Alma's description 
in the church, but although^the sincerity of 
the information was not doubted, it was be- 
lieved that they were mistaken in the identity 
of the child they had seen. 

The days went by, days of anxious, hope- 
less waiting for a sorrowing mother, and still 
there came no demand for ransom. 

The veiled woman did not reappear, and 
the family wondered about her more and 
more. If her visit to the Kellner home on 
the day of Alma's disappearance had no 
connection with the missing child, why did she not make 
her identity known when the story became the all-absorbing 
topic of the day? 

\> the days passed into weeks with no news, or no demand 
tor ransom, the case became more baffling, and on January 
i 4th, six weeks later, Mr. Fehr went to see Father Schuhmann 
again, relative to another search of the church premises. 
He met on that day the same spirit of cooperation which had 
haracterized Father Schuhmanns attitude from the begin- 
ning — always ready, always willing to help when the oppor- 
tunity offered, in the meantime seeking Divine aid and 
itnistering to the desolate family. 
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But weeks had passed now since the happy little girl left 
home, and still there was no news. Detectives had tarried 
their search into practically every section of the country. 

Had the earth opened its arms and taken her in? 

Winter passed into spring, leaving a broken-hearted mother 
alone with her grief. 

IT was in the latter part of May, 1910, that Father Schuh - 
A mann discovered that the cellar under an old, abandoned 
schoolhouse in the yard in the rear of the church was filled 
with water. 

A member of the. parish, a car- 
penter, told him that the water ool 
lecting there might have a tendency 
to weaken the walls of the building. 

***Xhe best thing to do, 
then," said Father Schuh- 
mann, "is to employ a 
plumber to pump the water 
out." And so it was that the 
order was given to Haller 
& Zehnder, one of the larg- 
est concerns in the city. 

Richard Sweet, an em- 
ployee of the firm, came to 
the church to begin the 
w< >rk on Saturday morning, 
May 29th. 

! Below 1 
An old print of Alma 
Kellner *s home, Louisville. 

(Right) 
Doctor Ellis Duncan, former 
coroner of Jefferson County, 
Kentucky, who examined the 
remains of the murdered girl, 
and reported his findings to 
the court 





Late in the afternoon, he saw a bundle in the northeast 
Corner of a sub-cellar under the main celler. 

"Well here's the leak," he said, as he pushed it aside 
On Monday, When he returned to finish the work, he 
reached back to get his shovel, and as he did so, his foot 
struck the bundle. He stooped down, pulled back a piece 
of the carpet wrapped around it, and instantly recoiled with 
a gasp. Protruding from the bundle was the foot of a little child. 

Sweet immediately called the police station, and in a few 
moments a large crowd had surrounded the premises 

"The water down there has weak- 
ened the walls of the schoolhouse," 
exclaimed Father Schuhmann as be 
looked out from the window of his 
study and saw the uniformed men 
mingled in the crowd. 

He rushed down the 
steps and into the yard. 

"What's the matter, Offi- 
cer?" he asked. 

"They have found tlx 
body of a child down 
there," the ofheer answered, 
as Father Schuhmann 
stepped into the music 
room leading to the cellar. 

Had Richard Sweet 
really found the lonesome, 
watery- grave of little Alma 
Kellner? Mutilated and 
decomposed beyond all 
human recognition as the 
body was, the task of iden- 
tification would fall to the 
Commonweal th. 

There had been no defi- 
nite information in the 
early days of the investiga- 
tion to establish the fact 
that the child had ac- 
tually reached the church, 
but at the time there were those who 
had said they felt certain that she was 
the little girl who came into the church 
just as the mass was over. 
Where were those people now? With the theory of kid- 
napping blown to the winds, everyone connected with the 
investigation was cl am ori ng for the stories of these witnesses. 
Quickly they came forward, and gave one of the most impor- 
tant links in the events which were to follow 

"T ATTENDED mass at St. John's Church on the eighth 
A of December last," said Mrs. John Valla. *It was the 
Feast of the Immaculate Conception. I arrived at the,church, 
as I recall, about ten minutes to ten. There was a lady in 
black and a little child and myself, who remained in the 
church after the services were over. I believe there were 
two ladies in the back j>ew on the left side of the middle 
aisle. I remained in the church about twenty minutes after 
the services were over. When I left, the little girl, whom I 
supposed to be Alma Kellner, and the two ladies were still 
in the church. 1 could only see the child from her shoulders 
up, but she wore a red mushroom hat, and a little black and 
white checkered coat. She appeared to be about seven or 
eight years old. 1 noticed this because 1 have a child about 
that age myself. 

"She was kneeling, and her devotion attracted my attention. 

"The janitor, at least 1 supposed it was the janitor, came 
in and placed candles on the altar while 1 was in the church. 
The man came from the sacristy. He had a dark mustache 
and wore no overcoat. The only time that I saw him in the 
church was when he came out of the sacristy and placed the 
candles to the left in the church, but the pillar obstructed my 
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Then there was Mrs. C.raelle. who had at- 
tended the mass with a friend. Mrs. Strauble. 
Mrs. < .raelle uave an important link in the chain 
of evidence the Commonwealth was slowlv 
weaving. They had attended mass together on 
that morning, and sat in the last |>ew on the 
'••It hand side of the middle aisle. Mrs. ( .raelle 
>aw Mrs. Valla there, and the little child up 
near the altar railing. The child staved there 
for quite a while, according to the 
women, and then passed over 
toward the other side. 

She had on a red hat. a black 
and white checked coat, and ap- 
peared to he about seven or eight 
wars old." said Mrs. ( '.raelle. 
"Mrs. Straubel did not notice her 
until I called her attention to her. 
A man came out of the sacristy for 
a few minutes. I couldn't say 
whether he had a mustache or not 
I did not notice that closely. He 
came up to the side of the altar and 
went straight back into the sacristy 
door again. He had on no over- 
I oat and no hat. During the time 
that we were in the church, a man 
came in and remained only a few 
minutes. He had on a darkish 
overcoat, and entered the pew just 
opposite us on the other side of the 
aisle, but went out again in a few 
minutes. When we came out of 
rhe church a few minutes later, this 
man was not in the vestibule." 

"Are yotl positive the little girl 
remained in the church when vou 
left?* 1 she was asked. 

Yes. l>ecause I called Mrs. 
"Mrauble's attention to her as we 
left the church/' Mrs. (.raelle 

♦ plied. 



T I" was an interesting BtOiy, in- 
deed, that was told by Mrs. 

i lizabet h I lolle: *' I attended mass 

at St. John s Church on December 
• tghth, and saw \lma Kellner." 
icclared Mrs. Dolle. She ar- 
rived at the church about three or 
tour minutes l>efore the services 
were over. She came into the 
church, and close to the pew in 
v\ hich I was sitting. I was near the 
end, and I thought she was coming 
in the pew with me. and so I 
moved, but she passed by me and 
went about two or three pews di- 
rect I v across from me towards the 

front. 1 said to myself — 'Well. I'll !>et you were plaving on 
the way. and got here late for mass.' l>ecause mass was prac- 
h all \ ««\ er. 

She seemed ridgety, made the sign of the cross, knelt 
down, and watched the people on the other side. 

"'When I got up, she got up and walked out in front of me. 
What attracted my attention was the red hat. I looked 
back at her in the vestibule, and missed her. I didn't pay 
any further attention until I got OUl of the church near the 
pump on the corner. She came right in front of me again, 
and I laughed and said to mvself. 'There's that little red 
hat again!' " 

"She came across the street, and then looked as though 
she was looking back towards the church. I don't know 





Hurry back, dear." the mother said. 'I will, 
the child replied as she skipped merrily on her 
way, little realizing that she was destined 
to soon become the central figure in one of 
the most baffling mysteries of her genera- 
tion. The old newspaper print of Alma Kellner 
shown above, is the only available photograph of 
the murdered girl 



w hether ^he went bark to the church or not. I didn't pav an\ 



further attention and continued on my way. 

I am certain that it was Alma Kellner, 
because 1 knew Mr. Kellner and the family, 
and she resembled Mr. Kellner very much." 

Was any turther evidence needed to prove 
that Alma Kellner reached St. fohn's Church 
on the day she left home? 

If the body found in the cellar under the 
abandoned schoolhouse was not the body of 
the missing child, then whose 
body was it? 

For the benefit of those who 
would be inclined to doubt it. 
Doctor J. K. Ruby, the Kellners' 
familv dentist, supplied the neces- 
sary data. Krom his chart of the 
dental work done for the child, 
he identified the fillings in the teeth 
as similar to those he had tilled for 
Alma Kellner. Krom examination 
of the teeth found in the skeleton, 
he said he believed they were "ex- 
actly the same teeth as represented 
on his chart." 

"Why can't they tell from the 
Bear cm her little face.''" cried the 
mother, who was not permitted to 
see her daughter's body; and the 
writer hopes that she never knew 
the answer contained in the grue- 
some report of Doctor Ellis Dun- 
can, then Coroner of Jefferson 
County. 

TT was the Story «>| one «•! the 
* most atrocious crimes in the an- 
nals of criminal history: Wrapped 
in strips of carpet sewed together 
lengthwise, lay the tiny skeleton. 
One foot was missing. Blackened 
and charred by tire, as if an at- 
tempt at cremation had been 
made, practically no flesh re- 
mained on the face or body, but 
a little black shoe and stocking, a 
gauntlet glove with a red star, 
and a rosary, were the silent 
tokens left by a tortured little 
girl to tell her story to the world. 

The body was laid to rest in the 
Kellners' private lot in St. Louis 
Cemeterv. Louisville. As the earth 
closed over the little white casket, 
a still, small voice wafted its way 
over the gentle breeze to comfort 
the desolate mother. "Suffer little 
(hildren to come unto \fe, for of 
nek is the Kingdom of Heaven," 
i said. 

The child was at rest, but Kentucky was left to avenge her 
own fair name, and to prove to the world that such a crime 
could not l>e committed within her borders, and the criminal 
go tree. Within twenty-four hours, the reward for the cap- 
ture of the murderer of Alma Kellner was increased so that 
it totaled So.ooo. The < iovernor offeree! a State reward of 
S500. which was the limit under the statutes. The city 
• lined S2.500; the Central Consumers Company, a holding 

company controlling the Frank Kehr Brewery Company, 
• »i which the child's father was an official. Si.ooo; and a fund 
1 $500 was raised by individuals. Colonel John H. Whallen, 
esenting the Whallen Brothers, wealthy men active in 

political and civic circles, offered Si.ooo. while Colonel 
Whallen, former chief of the Louisville Police Department, 
volunteered his experience and | Continued on pn^e 68J 
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HOW I "BROKE" f/ie 




/f required a keen knowledge of 
the secret ways of the 
underworld — patient waiting — 
shrewdness — striking quickly 
when the right moment arrived!. . . . 

By John Butler 

County Detective of Queens County, N. Y. 

As told to David Lindsay 



Detective Butler 



MOTE: Detective Butler has been attached to the District A ttorney's 
office in Queens for the past thirty years. During that time 
he has worked on hundreds of important cases including the 
Ruth Snyder-Judd Gray, Vetter, Captain Haines and other recent 
murder cases. His most interesting cases, however, are the ones 
on which he worked alone. His success became a tradition in the 
Department and he received stellar honors for breaking up a notorious 
gang of horse thieves on Long Island, the capture, single handed, of th 
desperate "Gentleman" Matthew Travers, the most remarkable criminal 
that New York has ever known, and his discovery of a cipher language 
of the underworld that revealed a desperate plan for wholesale jail 
deliveries conducted by mail. 

Mr. Butler has been much interested in reading the retold exploits 
of his pal, Captain William Jones, pistol expert, in True Detec 
tive Mysteries, and through the efforts of the Captain he was 
persuaded to give us the inside details of the detective work done on his 
most interesting cases. This is the first time that Detective Butler 
has ever given out his personal experiences, though his name, for over 
a quarter of a century, lias very often appeared on the front pages oj 
newspaper*. 

CATCHING crooks isn't what it used to be! 
Of course- today we have more and bigger crooks 
than ever before, but they don't show much of the 
ingenuity of the older generation. 
Take away an automobile from a 
modern yegg or stick-up man, and he 
is as helpless as an armless paper- 
hanger. 

Perhaps we weren't so civilized in 
those days; murder meant death to 
the killer, and nobody attempted to 
reform him with baseball games and 

movies. 



The mysterious Johnnie 
Buckley, whom Detective 
Butler sarcastically re- 
ferred to as having car- 
ried on a "mail order busi- 
ness in jail deliveries," 
and who literally "took 
off his shirt" when he 
fought Butler 
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Underworld's Secret Code 
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I- or .that reason, from the 
rime he started serving the fast 
day of his apprenticeship, the 
coung crook l*»gan to exercise 
his wits so that they, rather 
than a gat, could In? used in 
getting him out of a tight 
corner. The thugs who in- 
fested the dives along the 

Bowery went armed, but they confined their shootings to 
guerrilla warfare and were never accepted in the real nifty- 
niches of the Upper underworld. 

On the other hand, detectives were obliged to rely on their 
self-starting efforts in discovering the trail of the slippery 
fellows. ' The wages of the snitch is death." meant some- 
thing then. Sure, we had stool pigeons — like the poor 
they have always existed, even before the days when Gaal 
conspired with Che Schecbemitei against Abimclech (which 

are the first real riv al uaiiyi> recorded M history. ) But such 

informers a* were then available! were not in the confidence 
»f the first class crooks, and we had to hew out our own 
frails. 

Consequently we were constantly on the alert to size up 
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every suspicious movement 
and to keep in touch with all 
contacts made by men and 
women known to be members 
of the underworld. For, ap- 
tfurently trifling incidents fre- 
quently developed into leads 
of enormous importance. 

It was a chance observation 
that unhinged one of the greatest plots ever hatched for 
wholesale jail deliveries. This extensive delivery was 
planned to start in Queens County and extend to Sing 
Sing, Klmira and Dannemora, where several members of a 
well-known gang were then incarcerated. 

I was then, as 1 still am, attached to the District Attorney's 
Office of Oueens County, New York. 
One Sunday afternoon, shortly alter the New Year, kjoi, 

I was looking OUt ol the window in the I). A**8 office, when I 
saw two men crossing the Plaza. One was in a soldier's 
uniform and the other m civilian clothes. They were coming 
towards the prison which is situated in the basement. 

Now it I had had a Doctor Watson at inv elbow, I would 
have said to him: "Doctor, those men are up to mischief." 
Fortunately I hadn't, for I would have disappointed him 
by a lack of definite reasons for my statement. In other 
words. 1 had a hunch that they were a couple of birds of 
ill omen; and 1 was going to keep my eyes on them. 

Vnyway, l had to confide it to somebody, so I 
hurriedly legged it down to the jail. The assistant 
warden had just passed the two men in and had 
returned to the funny section of the Sunday papers. 

'You better look out for those two chaps," I 
^aid Miappily. 



ITNLIKE Watson, he expressed no awed 
^ admiration for my psychic perspicacity, but 
only glowered at me over the top of the sheet he 
was reading. 

"We know our business," he Bald coldlv. And 
his withering glance Bald as plainly as words that 
he considered me a fresh young top who had been 
promoted through sheer lucky breaks. 

"Who are they visiting?" 1 asked, unsquashed. 

"Sweeney/ 1 i iirtly. 

I looked at him in amazement. He spat out the 
name as casually as it it had been fete Kelly, who 
was in the cooler sleeping off a Saturday night 
fighting drunk or "Long Fingered" Ike, a well- 
known clumsy pickpocket. Whereas 
William Carroll, alms William Sweeney, 
alias W illiam Warren, was a particularly 
brilliant luminary of the underworld and 
had been arrested alter a trail many 
months long. 

Hunches don't materialize altogether 
out of thin air. Right at that moment it 
came to me like a flash why the sight of 
those two commonplace looking guys had 
instantl) suggested danger to me. 

I hat tall, thin fellow with the red hair 

✓ 51 



Roger Colbert, 
whose "grapevine** 
message to his 
accomplice, 
Sweeney, was in- 
tercepted by De- 
tective Butler in 
the nick of time 
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is Roger Colbert, and he is a regular Houdini with locks," I 
shot back at the assistant warden as I prepared to leave his 
office. "If anything happens it will be your funeral." 

There was, of course, a keeper nearby when prisoners 
received visitors, but we had no screen separating them as 
we have now, and the passing of dangerous articles was quite 
possible if the guard relaxed his vigilance for a second. 

I figured that as soon as my back was turned, the assistant 
warden would get right on the job and watch Colbert and 
his soldier companion like a lynx until they left the building. 
His truculence towards me was simply that of a grouchy 
older man towards a younger. 

So without any qualms I returned to our suite of offices 
on the second floor of the Court House and dug into a report 
I was getting ready for the district attorney. 

Just as I was getting into the swing of this, the assistant 
warden dashed in upon me, panting like a "hot" dog. 

"Say," he gasped out in indignant tones, "I just caught a 
couple of fellers passin' two files to Sweeney. I locked 'em up. 
Want to see 'em?" 

"iyf K.W I \( , Colbert and the soldier?" I baited him just 
1 to see him squirm. 

He grunted. "I was on to 'em all the time." 

"Then, why all the excitement?" I grinned. "I'll see 'em 
later. They can't walk out on me for a few hours unless 
Colbert picks the lock of his cell. And forearmed is fore- 
warned." I chuckled to myself as I walked away slowly. 



1 



W ith an expression of disgust on his weather-beaten face, 
the assistant warden wheeled on his heel and returned to 
his cubby-hole in the jail. 

As I expected when I did have a talk with the pair later 
on, I learned nothing much beyond the fact that Colbert's 
companion's name was Thomas Balla. We made no bones 
about the strenuous third degree sessions that were held in 
those days, but I knew that with types like Colbert and 
Balla corporal tactics would be merely a waste of energy. 
You could. I was sure, cut their tongues out before they would 
say a word. They were the toughest kind of bad eggs, but 
even the ones with the thickest hides have a weak spot and it 
was up to me to find this possible point of entry and dig in. 



I knew that Colbert had not been one of Sweeny's intimate 
pals. In tracking him down before his arrest, we uncovered 
his pals pretty thoroughly. So what we wanted to find out 
was, who had sent Colbert to the jail with the files? The 
soldier convoy had been sent along with him merely to dis- 
tract attention — "the eye is caught with the glitter and over- 
looks the sterner stuff," sort of thing. 

r PHK only way to handle the situation was to keep very 
dose tabs on all visitors, letters and parcels that came to 
the prison for the three men. And I decided to pick up this 
jol) myself at every free moment. 

One of the first things I noticed was that Sweeney was 
receiving post cards, packages and cigarettes and fancy 
calendars in quite large quantities. 

Nothing suspicious about that, except maybe the calendars. 
A man doesn't have much use for a calendar in jail. But, I 
noticed that on some of the post cards and inside the cigarette 
boxes and on the calendars, were certain crudely drawn lines 
that looked something like stenographic hieroglyphics, but 
were not. These were very inconspicuously written — in some 
instances, made by pin impressions. They looked a bit like 
the marks made by a person who is thinking idly, or waiting 
for a telephone number. 

Prisoners were forbidden under severe penalties to throw 
any pieces of cardboard into the toilets, and keepers were 
ordered to watch out for violations of this rule, which forced 
Sweeney to throw all discarded cigarette boxes and the like 



into the trash basket. All such waste paper that came from 
his cell was carefully gone over and the scraps that bore 
questionable marks were sent up to my office. I was con- 
vinced that they meant something important, and trusted to 
luck that somehow the key would fall into my hands. 

A few days after the arrest of Colbert and Balla, the former 
began to ask the keeper about a registered letter he was 
expecting. He, also, was beginning to receive presents of 
cigarettes, but he was not discarding the empty, boxes. 

I determined to be on hand at the time that registered 
letter was delivered to Colbert, and arranged with the warden 
himself to notify me when it arrived and to hold it up until 
I got there. (Continued on page 88) 




Photograph of the original message, written in pencil on a flattened-out cigarette box, which Detective Butler retrieved in a 
cell in the Queens County jail after some quick thinking — and just as quick action ! — on his part 





A massacre! One of the slain guards of the Agua Caliente money-car hold-up is seen lying on a stretcher. Motorcycle officer 
A. A. Winchester is in the background- at his left, Wirt G. Bowman, head of the Agua Caliente company 

The CASE Against 
"SILENT" COLSON 

A machine-gun streaming hot lead at the fleeing Agua Caliente money- 
carl. ./'Stick 'em up!". . . the bandit car draws alongside! . . . and with their 
blazing automatics squirting stabs of death to the two helpless guards, the 
hold-up thugs grab the precious money satchel! . . . 



GUA Caliente! 
the name of a little 



It is 



A'; 

Mexican resort which means 
"hot water." Agua Caliente 
is situated on the banks of 
a. hot spring three miles south of Tijuana, in old Mexico, and nine- 
teen miles south of San Diego, California. 

It is the Deauville of the western hemisphere, antKhe play place 
of millionaires. Countless thousands of dollars are won and lost 
daily across its gaming tables of roulette, black-jack, ecarte, 
poker, craps and other games of chance. 

Not alone has Agua Caliente a gambling casino. It has a hotel 
which cost more than $2,000,000, and on adjoining property there 
is a race track for blooded dogs. A race track for horses was 



By William G. Cayce 

of the San Diego UNION 



recently opened. How many 
American dollars flow into 
the treasury of Agua Cali- 
ente daily from gambling, 
liquor, hotel revenue and 
other sources, is something which only officials of the Agua Caliente 
company can answer. 

The Agua Caliente money -car hold-up, told about in the follow- 
ing pages, was staged on a Monday after a virtual two-day holiday 
at the border resort. Two gunmen who held up and robbed the 
automobile carrying the money from Agua Caliente to a San Diego 
bank thought thev^ were getting the receipts of a two-day business. 
They did not know that the largest portion of the money was not 
scheduled to be sent to San Diego until the following day! 
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TPRAFFIC moved in a steady, even |>ace across the 
National City dike, lx>ttle-neck highway and connecting 
link between San Diego, California, and the Mexican 
botder. It was almost ncxin on that fatal Monday — 
1 1 45 o'clock to l>e exact — on the morning of May 20th of 
last year. 

From the line of traffic, near th? north end of the dike 
road, there suddenly shot a new-type, model A, Ford tour- 
ing-car, the wind-shield of which had been removed. En 
the front compartment rode two young men, both still 
in their twenties. Ouicklv the Ford came upon a Cadillac 
ooupt, die Vgua Caliente treasury car, bearing a fortune 

in money, in which rode its two guards, Xemesio Mouroy 
and Jose Perez Borrego. BojtegO was driving the money 
machine. 

As the men in the Ford l>ore down upon the Cadillac, 
they unloosed a stream of lead from a Thompson >ub- 
machine-gun. The tires of the coupe were blown 
off from this lire and the fleeing car was forced to a 
half beside the road. As the big machine lumbered to 
a halt, its driver, mortally wounded, dumped in his seat. 



time the Ford halted beside it 
the highway, thus blocking traffic 



.iiid in 
in both 



At the same 
the center of 
directions. 

Out of the Ford leaped the two young men. each carrying a 
. ; v s-raliber automatic. Hurriedly they took up positions 
on each side of the coupe and "covered" the two men inside 
with their guns. 

\s the bandits reached the side of the Cadillac, they 
shouted the order: 

"Stick 'em up!" 

Instantly there followed a \olley of shots from inside the 
coupe, Hut at the same time the bandits rammed their auto- 
matics inside the car 
and started tiring. lake 
undiminishing echoes 
and re-echoes, their 
guns banged and 
boomed, squirting thin 
stabs of fire — and 
death! 

A F T E R what 
seemed only a few 
Hceting seconds to 
passers- by, who had 
been forced to a halt 
because of the blocked 
highway, one of the 

■audits snatched from 
inside the coupe, what 
appeared to be a 
money satchel ' and 
with his companion 
got back into the Ford. 
In another instant 
they were gone, and 
the Agua Caliente 
money-car had been 
robbed of $85,800. 

Thus, in almost the 
twinkling of an eye, 
was carried out the 
most daring crime of 
its type ever per- 

( Right) Vicne pronto! 
and without warning. 
Official police photo- 
graph of Nemesio Mon- 
roy, one of the slain 
guard* of the Agua 
Caliente money -car, 
taken as he lay slumped 
in the car seat, rid- 
dled by bandit bullets 



petrated'in or near San Diego. Also, it marked the first 
time in Southern California, with the exception of Los 
Angeles, w herein a machine gun had !>een used in a 
hold-up. 

It was not until after Mrs. John Stanley and Mrs. D. C. 
lianlev, both of Chula Vista, a San Diego suburb, had 
chased the escaping bandits for more than a dozen blocks, 
that the police were given the first word of alarm of the hold- 
up. Because of the break-neck speed of the bandits' machine, 
the two women were forced to abandon the chase at Thirty- 
Second and L Streets, but not until they had secured the 
license number of the car. 

IMMEDIATELY, the entire San I >i* go police machine, 

* always well-oiled and at top-notch form, was thrown into 
action. The police ambulance, followed by detectives, a 
part of the riot squad and motor-cyele officers, sped to the 
scene of the crime. Doctor Paul K. Brust, police emergency 
mrgeon, found Monroy dead in his seat, but there was a taint 
trace of life in Borrego's lx>dy. An effort was made to get 
Borrego to .1 hospital, but lie died before he could be placed 
in I he ambulance. 

Paul f. Hayes, Captain of Detectives and tor nineteen 
vears a member of the San Diego Police Department, im- 
mediately took charge of the case. Within three-quarters 
of an hour the men he had working on the crime reported 
the following facts: 

1. That two men, both exceptionally young, had staged the 
daring crime. 

- . That they had used a new- model, ty|>e A, Ford touring- 
car. 

v I hat the bandits had used a machine-gun in sending a 
shower of bullets into the rear of the money-car, as empty 
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shells, of .45-caliber, were found on the highway for several 
hundred feet before the point was reached where the hold- 
up actually took place. 

4. Empty shells found inside the coupe indicated the 
bandits had killed their victims with .38-caliber bullets fired 
from automatics. 

5. That Mrs. Stanley and Mrs. Hanky, who had been 
forced to a halt immediately behind the Cadillac, not only 
had witnessed the entire crime but had chased the fleeing 
bandits more than a dozen blocks 

6. That several other motorists also had been forced to 
bring their cars to a halt because the Ford was in the path 
of their progress, and that they had witnessed the hold-up 
and murders without realizing what they had seen. 

7. The two bandits were described by the witnesses as 
follovv> : 

Bandit No. 1 : Tall, about five feet, eight inches in height; 
swarthy of complexion, and wearing a blue serge suit and 
gray cap. Weight, about 160 pounds. 

Bandit No. 2: About the same height as No. 1, but 
somewhat lighter in complexion. His weight was 
estimated at 175 pounds and he wore blue coveralls and a 
gray cap pulled down so as to shut out a view of his face. 

AS this information was laid before Captain Hayes, two de- 
^ tective sergeants, Joseph V. Doran and Hugh Rochefort, 
informed their chief that they had recovered the getaway 
car used by the bandits, at Edgemont and B Streets, where 
it had been abandoned. The presence of the car had been 





(Above) Jeanne Lee and Marcel Dellon, caught 
in a care-free moment as they were enjoying the 
ocean breezes at a Southern California beach 
resort. (Left) Mrs. Kearney (in light dress) is 
shown with police matron. All charges against 
Miss Lee, Dellon, and Mrs. Kearney in connection 
with the Agua Caliente hold-up were dismissed at 
preliminary hearings 

reported to the police by F. D. H artel, 1204 Edge- 
mont Street, a retired railroad conductor. Hartel 
told the officers he was cutting his lawn when he 
saw the machine drive up and stop directly across 
the street from his home. Because the two men 
seemed unusually nervous, Hartel said his attention 
was directed to them. He said he saw them place 
several packages in another car and within a few 
moments drive hurriedly away. But before they 
departed, Hartel said, he got a good look" at the 
pair, and one of them smiled broadly at him. His 
descriptions of the two men tallied with those 
turned in by persons who had witnessed the crime. 

EXAMINATION of the abandoned car proved 
within a few moments that it no doubt was the 
one used in the hold-up. Its license number of 
California 5 £-41-32, police records showed, be- 
longed on a Dodge touring-car and its owner lived 
in San Francisco. The engine number of the Ford 
was checked and it was discovered that the car 
had been stolen two weeks before from the L. R. 
Davis Company, Ford dealers in East San Diego. 
Incidentally, when the car was stolen from the 
Davis Company, it was painted a slate gray, but 
when recovered at Edgemont and B Streets, it was 
found to have been painted black, apparently the 
work of an amateur. 

Several important discoveries were made with the 
recovery of the bandits' car. Among them were: 

1. In the rear seat was found an unexploded 
.45-caliber bullet. This was considered by Captain 
Hayes as positive proof that the machine-gun used 
by the bandits had jammed and missed fire at a 
crucial moment and that the bandits, because of 
this, had been forced to resort to their revolver* 
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After it was over.' "You did a good job. Captain!'* 
Wirt G. Bowman, of the Agua Caliente company con- 
gratulates Captain Paul Hayes, chief of the San Diego 
Detective Bureau, on the way he and his efficient force 
solved the money-car hold-up 



i — were taken to a garage 
immediately became the 
curious citizens. So great 
mobiles that the work of 
•ctiou <»i Walter \lacev. in 

identification, was greatly 
were found on the money - 
was discovered, belonged 



on short notice, Lieutenant Peterson, accompanied bv 
William IV Luckenback, Inspector tor the State Hoard of 
Pharmacy; William B. Luckenback, [r.. and Detective 
Sergeants Harry Kelly and William H. O'Connor, proceeded 
to the Kearney home. l'|H>n arrival, the officers found the 
house was a neat-appearing, unsuspicious-looking little 
bungalow with a well- kef >t terraced lawn and shrubberv 
growing about the elevated front porch. 

The officers parked their 
machine a -hort distance 
from the front of the Kearney 
home, and within a moment 
they surrounded the 
place. Lieutenant 
Peters o n and the two 
Luckenbacks went 
to the front door, 
Kelly and O'Connor 
went to the rear 
door. When Ser- 
geant O'Connor at- 
tempted to enter the 
place through the 
door in back, he 
found it hooked. As 
he tried to force it 
open, an inner door 
was slammed in his 
face by a woman, 
who, so it later de- 
veloped, was Mrs. 
race Kearnev, a brunette 
riking beauty with large 
es and olive skin. 
After she had barred the door 
through which O'Connor tried 
to enter. Mrs. Kearney went to 
the front door and admitted the 
other officers, but not until thev 
had presented the "search paper. " 
Young Luckenback rushed in- 
to the house with his father and Peterson, and made his way 
to a front bedroom. As he entered, he saw a man of swarthy 
complexion and badly in need of a shave. King in bed. As 
young Luckenback entered the room, the man in the bed 
reached for a revolver, which was on a ne ir by dressing-table, 
but Luckenback let out a cry for help and the officers ran 
into the room, Overpowered the man and took the gun 
from him before he had an Opportunity to use it. 
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was under way. De- 3i 
criptkms of the two Eg 
andit killers and the ^B'" 
tature of the crime 
were broadcast by 
radio. The public was asked to 
notify the San Diego police if 
they saw men answering the de- 
scriptions. Within three hours 
after the crime, half-a-dozen 
sus|>eets had l>een arrested, but 
all were released when they 
proved iron-dad alibis. 

Both automobiles— the bullet- 
riddled Cadillac COUpe and the 
Ford touring used by the bandits 
adjoining the police station and 
object of interest to hundreds of 
was the crowd viewing the auto 
in^er -print experts, under the din 
charge of the police bureau of 
hampered. Though many prints 
car. the only "readable*' ones, it 
to the two dead guards. Monrov and Uorrego. 

Following the request from Captain Haves that the public 
give what aid it could in uncovering the killers, citizens 
>wam|>ed the detective bureau with all kinds of leads'' 
and "tips." All of them were traced down without avail, 
ft was not until Wednesdav afternoon that things started 
popping. Bui then thev popped wide open ! 

Krom Monday until Wednesdav afternoon. Captain Hayes 
went ahead quiet Iv and without ado in his search for a red- 
S aired woman .... 

Wednesday morning. Chief of Police Arthur Hill received 
a letter from £. F. ( line. Los Angeles insurance broker and 
a former meml>er of the San Diego Police Department. In 
his letter. Cline suggested that the police investigate Jerrv 
Kearney, or "Captain" Jerrv. as he was known along the 
waterfront, where he made his habitat. Cline wrote in his 
ietter that he understood Kearnev had made boasts that he 
|H>ssessed a machine-gun. 

It was then that Lieutenant of Detectives |. T. Peterson, 
in charge of the police vice and gambling detail, was called 
into conference with Chief Hill and CapSjain Haves. Within 
an hour, Peterson learned where Kearney was living at that 
time. The street address was Villa Terrace, in one 

oi the most select residential sections of the (it v. 

Armed with a narcotic warrant. I treatise it was obtainable 



'TM ! L man found at the Kearney home was in bed nursing a 
r bullet wound in the shoulder — a wound the origin of 
which was s|>eedily learned. 

The captive, in agonv from his wound, was taken in the 
|M>lice ambulance to the emergency hospital at Central 
Station. \fter an examination by Doctor Urust, he was 
taken to the county hospital for treatment. During the 
examination of the wound by Doctor Brust. an etTort was 
made by Captain Haves to question him, but he refused 
to make anv statement. In fact, he would not even si>eak. 

While still in the ambulance, however, his hnger-prints 
had l>een taken, and within an hour it positively was es- 
tablished that he was Martin Colson, {an^sler and' hijacker, 
who had served a term at San (Juentin prison in M)2o for 
arson committed in Los Angeles. 

Mrs. Kearnev also was taken into custody at the time 
Colson was arrested. Before driving Mrs. Kearney to 
Headquarters, the officers "shook down" the Kearney home 
.md uncovered a quantity of ammunition, a blood-stained 
coat, similar to one worn bv one of the men who staged the 
Agua Caliente hold-up, gun oil. cleaning rods and three 
ammunition belts stocked with V>-V> rifle bullet clips. 

It was after Colson had been removed to the county 
hospital that surgeons there discovered he had been struck 
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by a .38-caliber lead slug — that the bullet had lodged under 
the skin near the tip of the shoulder and that it had been 
removed during the past forty-eight hours by an expert, 
undoubtedly the trained and steady hand of a physician. 

W hen taken to police headquarters and subjected to a 
severe questioning by Captain Hayes, Mrs. Kearney, her 
black eyes spitting stabs of defiance, at first denied a physician 
had given Colson medical treatment, but said that her 
husband had probed the shoulder for the bullet. 

But Hayes was not satisfied, and continued his dogged, 
unrelenting questioning of the pretty young woman. When 
he was through and Mrs. Kearney was placed in the city 
jail, Hayes announced he felt he had learned from the woman 
at least a part of the story behind the Agua Caliente hold-up, 
and had been given an explanation for Colson 's presence in 
the Kearney home. He further said that the man who had 
aided Colson in the Agua Caliente robbery and murders was 
Robert Lee Cochran, twenty-six years old and known 
along the San Pedro and Long Beach waterfronts as a rum 
runner and hijacker. 

l^RS. KEARNEY'S story, as she recited it to Hayes, was 
A * that neither she nor her husband had anything to do 
with the dike hold-up, and neither of them knew anything 
about it until they read it in the newspapers. 

It was on Monday afternoon, about two hours after the 
crime was committed, Mrs. Kearney told Hayes, that Jeanne 
Lee, known as "the rum-running queen" of the Southern 
California waterfronts, brought Colson, suffering from a 
wound in the shoulder, to the Kearney home. 

"Is this Miss Lee by any chance redheaded?" Captain 
Hayes asked. 

Yes," answered Mrs. Kearney. 

"I thought so!" Hayes remarked quickly and with sparkling 



eyes as Mrs. Kearney dropped this valuable bit of information. 

"When Jeanne Lee brought Colson to our house," Mrs. 
Kearney said, "she told us that he told her he had been shot 
in the shoulder during a fight on the north edge of town. 
She asked me to take care of him. Soon after that, my hus- 
band telephoned from down- town. I told him to come on 
home at once. He did. 

u \ BOUT the time Jerry reached the house, Lee Cochran 
also arrived. My husband, Colson and Cochran had a 
long talk in the bedroom, where Colson was in bed. I^ater, 
Jerry told me that Colson had been shot near La Jolla. 
That checked with the story told me by Jeanne Lee, and I 
had no reason to doubt it. Jerry said he had asked Goduaii 
and Colson if thev had had anything to do with the dike job 
earlier that day, and they told him no." 

When questioned sharply by Hayes about the medical 
treatment given Colson's wounded shoulder, Mrs. Kearney 
admitted the bullet had been removed Monday night by a 
doctor and that for the slight operation Kearney had paid 
him $200. 

It also was revealed by Mrs. Kearney that on Monday 
night, several hours after the crime, Cochran had sent 
Jeanne Lee to Long Beach for his pretty, twenty -two-year- 
old wife and their three-year-old daughter. Miss Lee 
returned from this trip about 1:30 o'clock Tuesday morning. 

"Jerry and I were a couple of fall guys — a pair of saps — 
for having tried to help our friends. Now see what a jam 
we are in!" Mrs. Kearney said after she was questioned. 

The next day, Thursday, upon the request of Hayes, 
the district attorney's office issued seven warrants for suspects 
in the Agua Caliente hold-up and murders. These warrants 
charged Colson and Cochran each with two counts of first - 
degree murder and one count of robbery, while straight 






Where Guards Monroy and Borrego met quick death! Officials inspect the death car, riddled with machine gun fire and 

bullets from the bandits' automatics 
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accessory alter the fact" complaints were issued for Kearney, 
Mrs. Kearney, Mrs. Marian Cochran, Jeanne Lee and Marcel 
teflon. The name of Dellon, known as "The Greek" through- 
u t Southern California's gangland, came into the picture of 
the crime when Mrs. Kearney said he had been to the Kearney- 
home several times while Colson was there, and that Colson 
and Dellon had held several whispered conversations. 

"We will get them!" Hayes said curtly after his talk with 
Mrs. Kearney. "She has told us much, and it will not be 
long until we have the others." 

Meanwhile, efforts were made to question the wounded 
Colson at the hospital. But he refused to speak, and only 
stared blankly at his questioner. He did write a few messages 
■ o his nurse, but these only indicated his needs and desires. 

The next break in the hunt for the suspects came Friday 
morning, two days after the "knock over" of the Kearney 
home, when deputies from the I. qs Angeles sheriff's office 
located Mrs. Cochran at the home of her mother. oo2<j San 
Lll18 Avenue, South Gate, a Los Angeles suburb. Cnder per- 
sistent interrogation by her captors, Mrs. Cochran admitted 
that while she and her husband were driving to Long Beach 
from San Diego on Wednesday, he had told her that he and 
I Ason had pulled the job. 

'ALL my husband said about it," she stated, 'was this: 
'Listen, baby, Colson and I pulled that Agua Caliente 
hold-up on the dike at San Diego the other day'!" 

Mrs. Cochran claimed she did not know where her husband 
was at the time, but that he might be at the home of his 
half-sister-in-law, who lived in a small hotel apartment in Los 
Angeles. 

That was Friday morning. Early that afternoon, Detective 
Sergeant George Cooley, of the San Diego Police Depart- 
ment; Mrs. Cooley, as matron, and Blake "Blackie" Mason 
-I the San Diego sheriff's office, went by automobile to Los 
\ngeles to return Mrs. Cochran to San Diego. But when they 
arrived in Los Angeles, the San Diego officers were informed 
hat deputies in Los Angeles had "spotted" Cochran at his 
hide-out. 

In eompany with Deputy Sheriffs Moody, Cloud, Adams 
and McDearmont, at 10 o'clock that night. Mason went to 
he place were Cochran was thought to be concealing himself. 
Mason and Moody went to the rear or side door while the 
other deputies went to 

Right) In the toils of the law! This 
photo of Lee Cochran was taken a 
few minutes after his arrest in Los 
Angeles. (Below) Mrs. Cochran takes 
the "breaks" philosophically! (L.to 
r.; Detective Sergeant George Cooley, 
Mrs. Cochran, and Mrs. Cooley, 
police matron 



ment. Mason and Moody entered from the rear. Hearing 
the noise, Cochran, who had been half-asleep on a divan, 
sprang to his feet and started to reach for his automatic 
which was on a near-by smoking stand. But as Cochran 
reached for his gun and came to a half-standing position, 
Mason, with his .45-caliber revolver drawn, forced his way 
into the room and covered Cochran before he laid his hand 
upon his weapon. 

" Up with 'em, boy!** Mason commanded. Cochran did as 
he was told, and sank back upon the divan. 

Thus, the second principal suspect in the Agua Caliente 
hold-up and slaying had been captured without bloodshed. 

"Colson and I did that money-car hold-up," Cochran said 
simply when taken to the sheriff's office and given an oppor- 
tunity to make a statement. "I know Colson has been ar- 
rested; I read it in the newspapers. He and I alone are to 
blame, jerr Kearney had nothing to do with it at all. He 
did not knov/ we were the ones who did it. 

Perhaps I could have shot it out with you fellows when 
you came to get me at the apartment. But what would 
have been the use? Two innocent men already have died." 

Didn't 1 tell yrott?" Captain Hayes exclaimed with a 
knowing smile a few moments later as he sat in his San Diego 
office and heard the news by long-distance telephone that 
Cochran was in custody. "And they'll have Kearney before 
morning, tool" 

Hardly had this prediction dropped from Hayes* lips when 
the telephone on his desk jingled again. It was the Los 
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Angeles police department calling, and he 
was advised that Kearney had been ar- 
rested in a Hollywood hotel while the 
sheriff's office was arresting Cochran. 

1/^EARNEY was apprehended on a tip- 
* v off by a barber, whose name the Los 
Angeles police never revealed. Kearney 
also admitted it was the barber who 
spotted him. 

"Had I gone ahead and shaved myself 
that day, I might never have been 
caught," Kearney said in talking about 
his capture. "When I got into the chair 
and laid back for a shave, I saw a news- 
paper on a shelf beside the barber. My 
picture, covering about three columns, 
was printed smack on the front page! 
Quickly the barber looked at me. Then 
he looked back at the newspaper. From 
the expression in his eyes, I knew he had 
recognized me. There was nothing I 
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<Milcl do about it. After the shave, I 
ducked back to my hotel room. But the 
game was up, and I knew it. 

The barber watched where I went 
and I knew he would tip off the police. It 
was a case of waiting for the officers to 
come for me. 

•'They did — that night. 

"In the meantime, I amused myself by 
taking a bath every hour. I even was in 
the tub when the cops came. Had the 
l>olice not arrested me that night, I fully 
ntcnded surrendering myself the next day. 
\\ i> not an easy game to play hide-and- 
seek with the law. I knowl" 

I he next afternoon Cochran, Kearney 
and Mrs. Cochran were returned to San 
I >i**v;<>, and .he jail door clanged on the 
three prison) rs. 

W hen questioned Saturday evening by 
Captain Haves. Kearney made it clear he 





wanted to tell the facts in the case as he had learned them 
from Colson and Cochran. W ith little prompting, Kearney 
plunged into his recital of the facts. 

"I first read of the dike hold-up in the papers," Kearney 
NUd. Monday afternoon, when I telephoned my home, my 
wife told me to hurry home. I knew something had happened. 
W hen I got home I found Colson, suffering from a bullet in 
the shoulder, in bed in one of the front bedrooms. 1 asked 
him how he got hurt, and he said he had been shot in a tight 
near La Jolla. 

TKA'AMINKD the wound and found the bullet was 
lodged near the tip of the shoulder blade. So 1 called 
a doctor. About an hour later the doctor came to the 
house and said Colson should go to a hospital and have the 
bullet removed. But I told him such could not be done. 

Then it was arranged that Colson should be taken to the 
doctor's office that evening at eight o'clock for the removal 
of the bullet. So, that night, my wife and I took Colson to the 
doctor's office, and brought him back to our house after the 
bullet was removed. 

During Monday afternoon and Monday night, Lee 
Cochran was at my house most of the time. Marcel Dellon 
came to the house Monday night, but left after a brief, 
whispered conversation with Colson. I heard Dellon several 
times tell Colson he had nothing about which to worrv. that 
everything would be (). K. 

next morning, Tuesday, I was in the l>edroom talking 
with Colson and Cochran. Somehow, the hold-up was 



(Above) Facing the bar of justice ! Trial 
scene at the oreliminary hearing of "Silent" 
Colson and Lee Cochran, seated in right 
foreground. Kearney, Mrs. Kearney and 
Mrs. Cochran are near table at left. (Left) 
On his way! One of the slain guards, 
victim of the ruthless Agua Caliente money- 
car hold-up, being loaded into a hearse 

mentioned during the long conversation. 

44 'Listen, Jerry, Cochran and I pulled 
that dike job,' Colson told me. Cochran 
didn't say anything, but he nodded his 
head to Colson's statement." 

This was enough of a statement from 
Kearney to satisfy Captain Hayes, and 
then Mrs. Cochran was called for ques- 
tioning. She repeated to Hayes the same 
story she had told officers in Loa Angeles. 

/~\N the following Monday, all of those 
arrested were arraigned in justice's 
■■■■■■■■■ court before fudge Eugene Daney, Jr., 
and the preliminary hearing date of Colson 
and Cochran was set for three weeks away. It was necessary 
to bring Colson into court on a stretcher, and though he re- 
fused to speak, the court ruled the arraignment would stand, 
despite that fact. The two killers, facing charges of first- 
degree murder, were denied bail. After the accessory charges 
were read to Mr>. Kearne> . Mrs. Cochran and Kearney, their 
bail was >et at $30,000 each, and in default of it all were re- 
manded to the county jail. 

When the preliminary hearing of Colson and Cochran was 
ailed. Kearney proved the State's star witness. But before 
defense attorneys agreed to allow Kearney to testify, there 
was a stipulation by Oran Muir, deputy district attorney, 
that what Kearney might say would not be used against him, 
should he be prosecuted at a later date. With this agree- 
ment, Kearney took the witness-stand and told what he 
claimed was the "inside story" of the entire affair. 

Without reservation or omitting details, Kearney ap- 
parently told all he knew of the affair. There was little doubt 
but that he told the truth. And so convincing was his testi- 
mony thai when he had concluded, Edgar B. Hervey and 
Edwin Johnson, of Kearney's defense counsel, moved that 
Mrs. Kearney and Mrs. Cochran be released on their own 
recognisance. This was agreeable to Muir and was ordered by 
Judge Daney. 

Openly and frankly and with little suggestion from Muir, 
Kearney recited the same story he had told to Captain Hayes 
Upon his being returned to San Diego from Los Angeles. 
Taking up his story where he had halted it when interrogated 
bv Hayes, Kearnev testified as (Continued on pa^e 85) 



The Stranger, the Dog 

What words can describe this appalling crime ?— committed 
in a lonely house in the shadows, set back from the road — 
a dog there, but no human being near, save the woman — 

and the STRANGER! 



ITLjsxjtr- *ke morning of A ugust 23rd . IQ ?9- A g ai \g °J 
prisoners from the Michigan State Penitentiary at Jac£-~ 
son were at work on a state road near East Lansing. 
The midsummer sun U-at down on the toilers' heads 
with a merciless heat. The convicts worked and sweat and 
cursed. The guards looked on with a mild interest, leaning 
lazily on the barrels of their high-powered rifles. 

One prisoner, a stocky fellow, whose finely-cut features, 
even the thick Stubble of beard could not conceal, worked 
with rebellion mounting in his heart. 

Hugh C. Brunette had once shown promise of making a 
name for himself; of carving a niche in the World that would 
stand out as a glowing tribute to his struggle, and his endur- 
ing of all the hardships of poverty, while he kept his eyes 
to that distant goal that he had set for himself to attain. 

Brunette had battled like few youths are ever 
required to battle for a high school education. 
And he had won. Then he kept right on fighting. 
Instead of giving lip the quest for higher learning 
as a bad job, Hugh C. Brunette fought his way to 
the University of Wisconsin. He studied in that 
institution a year, and was forced to postpone his 
education while he went out and got a job. 

He saved a little money, and entered the Uni- 
versity of Chicago. His year at that university 
did not prove as profitable as the year at Wiscon- 
sin. Brunette was slipping. He felt all the fight 
going out of him. 



OK ( hose an easier path to follow. A path just 
* * over the border line of Right. 1 [e was headed 
for a criminal career. It was not so long after leav- 
ing Chicago University that Brunette wound up 
where all men who try to cheat the law eventually 
wind up — in prison. He found himself caged 
in behind the impenetrable walls of the Michigan 
State Penitentiary'. He was serving a sentence of 
from three to fifteen years for robbery. 

Now here he was sweating as one of many con- 
victs who composed the road gang. He had 
hoped for something better than a pick and shove] 
job while doing his stretch. He had made good 
use of his time since entering the prison. He had 
enrolled for a correspondence course in law with 
the Hamilton Institute. He had completed the 
course, and would be admitted to the Michigan 
Bar in the fall of 1929. 

This bit of background is, to me, one of the most 
interesting features of the infamous case that I 
am going to tell about. It supplies a graphic pic- 
ture of an industrious, self- 
educated young man that 
anyone would be proud to 
claim as a brother. 

But I am going to present 
to you another picture of the 
same man. A picture of the 
vilest fiend that ever walked 
upright, and professed to be a 
human being. It will be a 



picture of Hugh C. Brunette — but in name only. He will 
no! l>e the Hugh C. Brunette who worked all da) and studied 
nearly all night in quest of knowledge in tw> of America's 
best universities. 

On that morning of August 23rd, I929, Brunette was tensely 
alert. Kvery muscle, every sense was keyed to the nth de- 
gree: for that moment he knew would arrive, when the guard, 
who was watching him would relax his rigid vigil, and turn 
his head for the briefest minute. 

The time arrived. The guard had turned away, and was 
watching other prisoners. Brunette dropped like a shooting 
star into the grade ditch from the road he was working. He 
fell flat on his stomach, and wriggled like a snake until he 
reached a clump of bushes. Then. Indian-like, head ducked 
low, he darted silently and swiftly into the trees, and was gone. 



The alayer*s ap- 
p roach /- showing 
side view of the 
Ellsworth home, 
three and one-half 
miles west of 
Kalamazoo, Mich- 
igan, from photo 
taken a short time 
after the crime oc- 
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-and the WOMAN 



By Sheriff JEROME S. BORDEN 

Kalamazoo County, Michigan 
.4s told to L. L. BlNGAMAN 

For three days he trudged along the highway, ducking slinking through the grove, every sense on the alert, 
outside the road into the trees even* time he saw an auto- When he reached the center of the grove, with his objective, 
mobile approaching. Finally t be fleeing man emerged into the house, less than a hundred feet away, he saw a woman 
the mam artery oi travel between Detroit and Chicago, come oof the kitchen door, walk around the side of the house, 
which is I S. Highway Number Twelve, and skirting the open a door which apparently was cut into the lower part of 
road, followed the narrow ribbon o( concrete northward. the building, and disappear into the black aperture. 

h was early in the morning oi August 2<>th that Brunette 
urived al a point three and one-half miles west of Kalama- A T 1:45 o'clock in the afternoon of August 26th, a woman 
zoo, Michigan, opposite a house which Bat well back in a giving her name as Mrs. Eva Hamlett telephoned the 

urove ol large trees, between I . S. Highway Number Twelve County Jail and reported to Shirley Downey, turnkey on 
and the Michigan CCntral Railway tracks. duty, that she believed sometfiing was amiss at the home of 

He saw a -man emerge from the house, go to the garage in her sister. Mrs. Hamlett said that she had just been to her 
he rear, and get a small roadster. The man drove away, sister's house, which was just a few rods from the home of Mrs. 

ward Kalamazoo, Almost famished from hunger, the Hamlett. and found the place locked up. She had forced an 
escaped convict started approaching ihe house. He was entrance, and found the kitchen stove, a coal oil burning 

affair, lighted. The stove apparently had been 
burning since early morning, when her sister's 
husband had left for work, Mrs. Hamlett said. 

She asked that an officer be sent out to in- 
vestigate. The turnkey didn't think much about 
the affair, neither did the officers who were sent 
to the place, Deputies Roy Pierce and Frank 
Moerdyk. They took their time about making 
the call. I was at a restaurant eating lunch when 
the call came in, and the turnkey called me there 
and reported the matter. 

It is not unusual for reports similar to the one 
made by Mrs. Hamlett to be received at my office. 
Hundreds of such cases come to our attention 
almost monthly. Someone is always calling up 
to say that a house looks suspicious or something 
to that effect, and such things almost invariably 
turn out to be false alarms. 

But when my turnkey told me over the tele- 
phone of what Mrs. Hamlett had just reported, 
I knew that something was wrong at the home of 
Arthur Ellsworth, Mrs. Ellsworth being the sister 
of Mrs. Hamlett. I don't know why I should 
have felt that something had happened out there. 
For the lack of a better Wold, I will say that it was 
a hunch. 

I dashed out of the restaurant, and went on the 
run to the jail, where my office is situated. 1 got 
the turnkey to tell me just what Mrs. Hamlett 
had told him, and darted outside, in searcfi of an 
automobile. I finally borrowed an ancient Ford, 
and pointed its nose west. 

I arrived at the Ellsworth home about five 
minutes behind Deputy Sheriffs Pierce and 
Moerdyk. Those officers had already discovered 
the trouble. They had searched the house hur- 
riedly: and not finding anything wrong, they had 
descended to the cellar, at the side entrance, there 
being do other way down. It was one of those 
cellars which opens out upon the yard, making it 
necessary to go outside the house, and walk 
around the side, to gain entrance. 

The sight that met their eyes in that little base- 
ment was ghastly. It was the body of Mrs. Lulu 
Ellsworth, wife oi Arthur Ellsworth, and sister of 
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Mrs. Hamlet t, Who had telephoned my office to report the 
fact that her sister's house was locked. 

Mrs. Ellsworth was a stout woman, thirty-seven years 
old* Her body lay huddled on a little plank platform oil 
which the dead woman had placed her tubs on wash days. 

The light check dress she had worn was disarranged, and 
almost the whole body was left unclothed. On examination. 
I saw that her head was battered terribly, although the blows 
that had been inflicted would not have been sufficient to 
cause death. 

But I soon discovered what had killed Mrs. Ellsworth. 

Pulled tightly about the nock was a belt, BOttie two inches 
wide. It was not a leather belt, but the material was rub- 
beroid stuff — the belt from a man's raincoat. Mrs. Kllsworth 
had been strangled — and assaulted — right in her own home. 

We searched the basement 
minutely, but found nothing that 
would shed light on the identity 
of the murderer. I ascended the 
stairs to the outside, and went 
around and entered the house, 
through the kitchen. I left noth- 
ing unturned in the house. 
But my search was fruitless. 
Nothing that even remotely re- 
sembled a clue was found. 



T WENT outside again, and be 
*- gan searching the yard. Jusl 




ust 

back of the house, several yards 
from the back door, I found a pile 
of ashes. I touched them, and 
found them to be still warm, al- 
though the fire had died away. 
The asheB wore of burned cloth. 
I sifted them through my fingers, 
thinking to find a piece of the 
cloth that had not been burned, 
but to no avail. Not a thread re- 
mained intact. 

I knew that those ashes repre- 
sented what might have been a 
fairly good clue to the murderer's 
identit> — his clothing. The fiend 
had piled his garments in the back 
yard, lighted a match to them, 
and stood over them while the 
flames obliterated every trace of 
who he might be. 

It looked like the "perfect 
crime." Unless someone saw the 
murderer either going to the 
house or leaving, and could iden- 
tify him without the shadow of a doubt, we stood a very 
poor chance of apprehending him. And even had he been 
seen by someone who could later make an identification, we 
still stood a chance of losing our man, because he then had 
at least five hours head start. The crime had been committed 
about that length of time before we had any report of it at all. 
The coroner, Doctor Ralph Cook, estimated that Mrs. 
Ellsworth had been dead since not later than 7 or 7:30 o'clock 
that morning. It was well along in the afternoon when we 
arrived on the scene. We arrived there at 1:45 P. M., to be 
exact. 

I sent one of my deputies into town to fetch Arthur Ells- 
worth, who, Mrs. Hamlett said, worked in Kalamazoo. As 
soon as Ellsworth was brought out, and 1 told him what had 
happened, watching him closely all the time, I knew that he 
had not killed his *ife. 

We were plainly up a tree. There seemed nothing that 
we could do, unless, as I have said, I could find someone who 
had seen a man in that vicinity at about the time of the mur- 
der. Mrs. Hamlett had not seen anyone around, neither had 
her small daughter, who had gone to the Ellsworth home 



earlier in the day. The dead woman's sister said that she 
had sent her little girl to the Ellsworth place about 9 o'clock 
that morning to repay Mrs. Ellsworth a cup of Hour that she. 
Mrs. Hamlett, had borrowed. The child went to the front 
door, and finding it locked, she had tried the back door This 
was also locked. 

After knocking several times and getting no response, she 
had returned home to tell her mother that Mrs Ellsworth 
apparently was away. Mrs. Hamlett surmised that her sister 
had gone to town. 

At about 1 o'clock in the afternoon, thinking that perhaps 
Mrs. Ellsworth had returned from town, Mrs. Hamlett wont 
over to visit with her sister. The house was still locked up. 
Mrs. Hamlett, knowing that her sister did not go away and 
remain gone from early morning till afternoon, had a premoni- 
tion that something was wrong. 
Then it was that she called my 
office. 

I started questioning every- 
one in the neighborhood. Clar- 
ence Schultz, who lived at the 
Ellsworth house, said that he had 
returned from town at 12:20 
P. M. for lunch. The place was 
locked up, and supposing that 
Mrs. Ellsworth was away visit- 
ing, he went on back to work 
without lunch. 

After making inquiries of a 
number of persons, I finally 
found one who had seen a man 
leaving the Ellsworth yard earl) 
in the morning. Mrs. William 
Sleeman remembered noticing a 
man dressed in a dark suit walk- 
ing away from the place, and 
heading toward Kalamazoo. 

She could not describe the in 
dividual she had seen other than 
that he w*as dressed in a blue suit. 
I knew that blue suit had been 
obtained from the house by the 
murderer. It was Mr. Ells- 
worth's suit. The fiend had 
removed his own clothing, w hich 
was stained with blood, donned 
an outfit belonging to the dead 
woman's husband, then set fire 
to the garments bearing the tell- 
tale crimson. 



Mr. and Mrs. Ellsworth as they appeared a few 
months before the tragedy 



ANOTHER neighbor of the 
Ellsworths, Clarence M< 
C rumb, also remembered seeing a man in a blue suit walking 
along the road, away from the Ellsworth home. His descrip- 
tion was little better than that of Mrs. Sleeman. Both agreed 
that the man they had seen was of stocky build, probably five 
feet eight or nine inches tall. 

I proceeded along the highway toward the east, making in 
quiries of everyone 1 saw or met. 1 came to a tilling station 
half a mile down the highway from the Ellsworth home, and 
asked the attendant there, a boy of twelve, if he had noticed 
a pedestrian wearing a blue suit in the vicinity. 

Of all the descriptions 1 ever heard in my years as an officer, 
I got it from Jay Meylc, the twelve-year-old boy who worked 
at the filling station. The lad was a past master in the powers 
of observation. He had one of the l>est minds for appraising 
an individual I have ever known. 

"Yes, sir, I saw such a man alxuit 9 o'clock this morning," 
began the boy. "He stopped here." he said, simply. 

"Did you take much notice of him; how he was dressed, 
his general build and so forth?" 1 asked. 

"Well, some," said the youth. "He was wearing a blue 
serge suit, which looked kinda new. He had on a spotlessly 
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. .in white shirt, collar attached, but wore no tie. The shirt 
was open at the neck. 

"He wore low black shoes, with plain toes; no caps, you 
know. He wort* a light gray cap, which was practically new. 
He looked to l>e about forty years old. He had light brown 
hair and eyes. I should say he was five feet nine inches tall, 
md weighed one hundred and sixty-five or one hundred and 
seventy pounds. 

He had a dean white cloth over one side of his face; the 
right side. I know it was the right side, because he held the 
loth to his face with his right hand. 

Vnd he wore horn-rimmed glasses, just like yours, 
Sheriff/ 1 said the observant young tilling station attendant. 

I <|ueried him more doedy about 
the apparent injury to the man's 
.ice. The lad replied: 

"He said a police dog bit him. I 
isked him where it happened, and he 
aid, Back there,' and indicated with 
his thumb over his 
shoulder." 

\ police dog bit him! 
I knew then that I was 
<»n the trail of the right 
man. For why else 
would he have said a 
police dog.'' W hy hadn't 
he said a collie dog, a 
bull dog, or just a dog 
had bitten him:' 

HpHK answer was mat 
A no dog had bitten 
him. The woman he at- 
tacked and murdered 
had been the one to do 
the biting. The reason 
he had said police dog 
was because he had po- 
Ikedog on his mind. The 
last thing he 
had seen at the 
Ellsworth 
home was a po- 
lice dog. The 
animal was 
then tied at one 
corner of the 
house. The 
murderer had 
noticed it as he 
left. 

I immedi- 
ately got on the 
t e 1 e p ht) n e , 
called my 

Btructed my 
men to get out 

mi the roads, and try to pick up the man's trail. I gave them 
the description of the pedestrian who had been so minutely 
described to me by the lad at the filling station. 

The boy had said that the man had remained at the sta- 
tion for only a few minutes. He was trying to get a ride to 
town, where, he said, he hoped to get medical treatment for 
the injury on his face. 

A man and a woman had driven up to the station in a 
Chevrolet truck, (further evidence of Jay Meyle's uncanny 
power of observation), and the man had asked for a ride to 
town. The driver of the truck consented to let the fellow 
hang onto the back, although the truck was piled high with 
paper rags. 

Just then, said the boy, a man drove by in a Chrysler 
oupe, and his pedestrian friend had hailed him. The 



Chrvslcr seemed to slow down, and the man with the 
bandaged face ran OUt, thinking he was going to be offered 
a ride. But the car sped on. The fellow returned to the sta- 
tion, and condescended to ride on the truck load of paper 
r.t^s. 

The bandaged face, I knew, was my one big hope; the one 
mark by which my men could identify the strangler. I 
main tailed my office, and instructed Turnkey Shirley 
Downey to check all the doctors' offices and hospitals in 
Kalamazoo. 

The first tall Downey made — to the Bronson Methodist 
Hospital — he learned that a man answering the description 
given bv the lad at the filling station had been there to receive 




Front view of the 
Ellsworth home, nest- 
ling in the shadow of 
a grove of trees, 

fronting U. S. Highway No. 12, along which the mad-man came 
creeping on that fateful August morning, and watched, like a cat, 
until the man of the house departed for his work, unwittingly 

leaving the slayer to his prey! 
(Lower left) Vanished in flame — the ashes of what the slayer 
wore! This photo shows what Sheriff Borden found in the back- 
yard of the murder house- -all that was left of the fiend's bloody 
clothing after he had cunningly discarded it and burned it I 

treatment for an injury to the face some hours earlier. 

An interne at the hospital. Doctor DeWitt, had treated 
the man, who did not give his name. The fellow had come 
that morning, and waited for some little time until a physician 
became disengaged, when he had gone into the operating 
room and had an ugly wound on his lower lip patched up. 

Doctor DeWitt described the injury as the worst he had 
seen on a man's face. A great chunk had been torn out of the 
patient's chin and the lower part of his lip — not just ripped 
open, but literally bitten out. 

I hurried back to town, and set my men to checking the 
railroad and bus stations. Attendants at the Bronson 
Hospital said the patient with the (Continued on page no) 



Confessions of Frank Silsby 

No person in this country knows the underworld and its 
ruthless methods better than Fra nk Silsby! Here he takes you 
behind the scenes in prison life— and in the rackets that have 
made his name notorious in police circles throughout the 

United States 



THE story so far: 
When Silsby was 
sixteen, his father 
died. He drifted to 

New York got in 

with some bad associ- 
ates— "Red," "Tod," 
and " J r immie," joined 
them at their "rack- 
ets," and before he 
hardly realized it, he 
was launched on a 
criminal career. 

Success came — 
criminal "success" — 
then suddenly he was 
caught, and a few days 
later he was listening 
to these words as he 
faced a judge: 

*7 sentence you to 
serve forty years at 
hard labor in the State 
Penitentiary at Still- 
water!" 

Long years in 
prison followed. Silsby 
was a model and in- 
dustrious prisoner. He 
applied for a parole 
and was rejected. In 
a rage he assulted a 
guard and was sent to 
the "hole" on bread 
and water for twenty- 
one days. 

Released from soli- 
tary, "Tommy," one 
of his pals, informs 
Silsby he has a plan 
for escape. 

Silsby continues his 
story: 

Part Two 

WHEN the 
prisoners 
were 
given two 
hours of freedom in 
the garden on the 
following Saturday, 
Tommy hurried 
over to join me. 

"I've got a plan 
to get out of 
here, Frankie," he 
began. "It can't 
miss. Now listen 

to me M 

"Count me out, 
Tommy," I an- 
swered. "I'm no 
Jesse James any- 
more. From now 
on I'm using the old 
skull. I'm a model 
prisoner, so keep 
away with all 
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As told by HIMSELF 




Silsby posed for this picture to show how he used to pore over books long hours in 
the Minnesota State Prison, at Stillwater, to 4, better ,, himself. The above gem of 
wisdom about a boy's future is in his own handwriting, and when he wrote it he 

meant it* 



of your schemes." 

It wasn't long 
before Tommy 
tried his plan of es- 
cape. Twenty days 
in the "hole" gave 
him time to ponder 
on the error of his 
ways. 

The prison was 
full of escape plans. 
They were being 
hatched in every' 
corner of the gar- 
den, every time the 
men mingled. 
There were plans 
to kill the guards, 
plans to scale the 
walls, plans to mu 
tiny and gain pos- 
session of the 
prison. I listened 
to many sugges- 
tions, but took no 
part in the plans. 
I did not want to 
escape. I wanted 
a clean bill of health 
from the prison offi- 
cials. 

I knew that es- 
caped convicts were 
marked men in 
every large city in 
the country', and 1 
wanted a clear field 
in which to operate. 
I had about $5,000 
in a Minneapolis 
bank, a part of the 
loot left over from 
.my campaign with 
The Professor, and I 
was trying to figure 
some method of us- 
ing this to gain my 
release. I had been 
permitted to see an 
attorney who was 
reputed to have 
some influence in 
such matters and I 
had offered him a 
fee of $1,000 to get 
me out. This he 
accepted. 

I was working 
harder than ever in 
the machine shops 



MASTER CRIMINAL 




Silsby (under arrow) shows how he used to plan a bank robbery and the getaway, by use of maps. The men grouped around 
Silsby are all reputable citizens who posed in this photograph simply to help illustrate how the gang leader worked 



and was being entrusted with making most of the dies used in 
the manufacture of farm machinery by the prison. I made 
friends with a number of civilian employes of the shops, and 
they, too, were plugging for my release. As my period of 
servitude neared its fourth year, things looked brighter. 

One day a guard told me that 1 would soon be called before 
the parole board. 

The message came in a short time and I washed my hands 
and face, combed my hair, decorated my face with its most 
innocent expression and hurried to the board room. 

14 You have been a studious prisoner since your incarcera- 
tion," a member said. "We are wondering if you have made 
up your mind to live an honest life?" 

rt Yes, sir," I answered firmly. 

"Do you think you are prepared for life on the outside?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"You are still a young man and you will find plenty of 
opportunity for hard work. We hope you will make good." 

I promised to do my best, and that night I found a bit of 
paper in my cell upon which was written: "Your parole has 
been recommended and you will be released as soon as you 
find outside employment." 

My civilian friends in the machine-shop took care of that, 
and the next day prison doors swung open to me. I rented a 



room, bought some clothing, rested a day and then went down 
to Minneapolis, where I went to work in the tool room of the 
Minneapolis Steel and Machinery Company. It was the first 
honest employment of my life, but I am sorry to say now, 
it did not give me a thrill. I kept the job for the sole purpose 
of living up to the provisions of my parole. I had $4,000 left 
and I planned to use most of this in bringing pressure for a 
discharge from my parole. That would give me a free hand 
to do whatever I wished. I knew that if I violated the law 
and was caught that 1 would be returned to prison as a parole 
violator. 

I worked for a month, but was unhappy. One night while 
I was removing the grime of the day's labor there was a 
knock on my door and an immaculately dressed young man 
entered. At first I did not recognize him. Then I realized 
it was "Jimmie" Higgins, a man I had known in New York 
and Pittsburgh and who was reputed to have a high connec- 
tion with a band of counterfeiters. 

"Frank, you're the boy I want," he said. 

"What's up?" I inquired. 

"A job that ought to make you a hundred thousand dollars 
in two months or less." 

1 turned over in mind the provisions of my parole and re- 
called all the punishment I had {Continued on page 78) 
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The MYSTERY of the 



This beloved nun, Sister Mary 
Janina, vanished completely from 
the isolated little convent near 
the swampy spruce forests of 
Leelanau County, Michigan — 
one of the great mystery cases of 
all time. The solution of this 
baffling case stirs the 
imagination! 

GRIM tragedy entered the humble home of George 
Mezek in Detroit, Michigan, in the year 1891. First 
the father died. Three months later the grief-stricken 
mother lost her mind and was taken to an insane 
asylum. Three children remained: Josephine and her two 
brothers. The two boys were old enough to earn their daily 
bread, but not Josephine, who was only nine years. 

Occurring thus closely together, the two tragedies in the 
little Bohemian- American family were indirectly responsible 
for what was later to be one of the Middle West's most long- 
drawn-out and, from many aspects, most picturesque crime 
mysteries. 

As an orphan, then, Josephine Mezek entered a convent of 
the Felician Order of Nuns, and under the guidance of the 
Mother Superior and Sister Superior, as the administrative 
heads of convents in this order are known, she grew to 
young womanhood. 

At the age of eighteen, with twenty-one other girls of her 
own age, Josephine took the vows of the Order that made her 
a full-Hedged nun. Each newly ordained member of the class 
was given an emblematic iron and silver ring that symbolized 
her faith and future life, the rings being engraved with the 
year of graduation and the following motto: "Jesus mojei 
wsozsdko — D S M 25-8-01." Too, each graduate was given 
a new name, prefaced by "Mary," in reverence to the Virgin 
Mary. 

Thus Josephine Mezek became Sister Mary Janina. 

"EMVE more years Sister Janina remained in the convent to 
*- receive the education that would fit her to become a 
parish teacher. Not only was she beautiful of face, but 
also unusually bright, mentally. At the end of the five years 
she passed the required examination, and in the autumn of 
1906 she received a call to the convent at Isadore, Michigan, 
to teach the parish school there. 

Isadore is a Polish and Bohemian settlement in Leelanau 
County, between Lake Leelanau and Lime Lake. Mary 
Janina received the appointment of Sister Superior, which 
meant that she was next to the head, or Mother Superior, in 
governing the routine of the school and convent. 

Sister Janina found her new home to be situated in a some- 
what eerie region. The parish buildings, comprising the 
convent, the school and the church, the latter being known 
as the Holy Rosary Church, were built so that they stood 
within a few rods of each other. A barbed- wire fence had 
been placed around the grounds. Directly in back of the 
buildings lay a dismal, junglelike swamp of spruce, tamarack 
and cedar trees, intertwined with creeper vines. The under- 
growth was a dense, impregnable mass of various kinds of 
shrubbery, but most treacherous were its swampy morasses 
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and boglike quicksands, veined by innumerable small river 
streams. 

At that time the Holy Rosary Church was in charge of 
Father Andrew Bienowski. Half-Tartar and half-Japanese, 
he had been adopted and raised by a Polish family. He was 
about thirty-five years old, and this was his first church. 
His residence stood a short distance behind the edifice. With 
him were Mrs. Stanislaw Lypozynski, a widow of forty years, 
and her seventeen-year-old daughter, Mary. Both of them 
acted in the capacity of housekeeper, and also took care of 
the priest's garden and domestic yard, which contained nearly 
every barnyard fowl known to creation — poultry being 
Father Bienowski's hobby. 

Besides Sister Janina, the convent was occupied by two 
other nuns, Sister Mary Angelina and Mother Superior 
Josephina. Thanks to her quiet and pious, yet friendly and 
compassionate disposition, Sister Janina soon won the respect 
and admiration of all who came to know her, in particular, 
of Father Bienowski. 

DEING deeply and sincerely interested in the parish school, 
the Reverend Father made frequent visits to the charm- 
ing little Sister Janina during school hours and after, to the 
anxious concern of Mrs. Lypozynski. 

The housekeeper's misgivings, in fact, finally became so 
strong that she took it upon herself to beg the priest to cease 
his visits, because, she feared, they would cause gossip. But, 
evidently being of the opinion that they would not, and 
thinking that, it being her first school, Sister Janina needed 
his counsel, the priest persisted in his visits to the school. 

Eventually came the longed-for summer vacation of 1907. 
July passed quietly and uneventfully. In August, the parish 
was anticipating the arrival of Bishop Richter, to conduct 
a dedication service in the church for the parish school on 
Sunday, the 25th. 

Sister Janina had begun preparations for the notable event; 
she had arranged a program with her pupils, and had pur- 
chased a large quantity of paper, wax flowers and wreaths 
for decorating the church. Also, she had busied herself 
sewing and embroidering varicolored cloths with which to 
bedeck the altar. For this material she sent an order to 
Sears, Roebuck & Company, and in due time there came to 
her, by mail, five fairly large packages. 

During this time she was much in the company of Father 
Bienowski, receiving his advice as to the program and its 
requisites. 

Friday, August 23rd, Father Bienowski, accompanied by 
Jacob Flees, the sexton, Teddy Gruba, the chore-boy, and 
his sister, Sue, the latter sixteen years old, spent the afternoon 
and evening fishing on Lake Leelanau. (Continued on page 94) 
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1 11 Givelbu Magnetic Power 
in 24 Hours- Or No Cost! 



I'LL give you the secret of magnetic 
power that attracts new friends — 
I'll tell you how to attain greater 
popularity — 

I'll lay before you secrets that influence 
the minds of men and women, enabling 
you to make them do what you want them 
to do— 

I'll show you the magnetic secrets that 
make people dominant, forceful person- 
alities^ — 

I'll explain how successful men dominate 
situations — 

I'll give you the magnetic secrets that 
have won quick and conspicuous success in 
every field of endeavor — 

And I'll show you how to apply these 
secrets of magnetism in just 24 hours or 
I don't want a cent of your money. 

That's my unconditional guarantee! I 
don't care how colorless your personality 
is — how lacking you are in the qualities of 
leadership — how timid and self-conscious 
you may be. Unless Shaftesbury's famous 
secrets of personal magnetism give you new 
magnetic powers within twenty-four hours 
— you don't pay a cent! 

Results in 24 Hours 

Shaftesbury's secrets will show you how 
the minds of others may be swayed — how 
to appear always at your best — how to 
dominate situations through the force of 
personality. 

You can't expect life to bring you suc- 
cess when your entire attitude invites fail- 
ure. You can't expect to rise to glorious 
heights of achievement when you are 



shackled by fear and worry and self con- 
sciousness. 

The moment you read Shaftesbury's 
secrets of personal magnetism you can 
apply them. The fetters that have held you 
down are struck off. You are FREE. You 
will laugh at obstacles that once seemed 
unsurmountable — you will toss aside timid- 
ity and awkwardness — you will feel your 
powers vastly increased. 

Shaftesbury's methods of personal mag- 
netism should enable you to acquire indi- 
viduality — show you how to acquire a 
vibrant charming voice, a more fascinating 
manner. With the power of personal mag- 
netism at your command, you will be 
enabled to go through life supremely happy 
— reaping the glowing rewards which a 
magnetic personality — and only a magnetic 
personality — can give you. 

Personal magnetism is not limited to a 
fortunate few — it is Nature's gift to every 
man and woman ! You need only release 
the full sweep of your magnetic potentiali- 
ties to become the dynamic, forceful, 
fascinating person you were intended to be. 

The Facts are Free 

Shaftesbury's famous secrets of personal 
magnetism have been put into a beautiful 
extra large size volume under the title of 
"Instantaneous Personal Magnetism." 

The scope of "Instantaneous Personal 
Magnetism" is as broad as life itself. 
"Fires of Magnetism," "Sex Influences." 
"The Magnetic Voice," "Physical Magnet- 
ism," "The Magnetic Eye," "Oriental 



Secrets," "Rapid Magnetic Advancement," 
"The Magnetic Mind" and "Magnetic Heal- 
ing," are only a few of the subjects 
covered. A magnificent book that tells you 
just how to cultivate the magnetic influ- 
ences of your nature. 

Originally published to sell for $5 — this 
remarkable volume, bound in handsome 
dark burgundy with the title gold em- 
bossed, is being offered at the special price 
of $3. Send no money with the coupon — 
pay no C.O.D. You get the book first. 

Remember, if this book is not all it is 
claimed to be — simply return it within 5 
days and pay us nothing! Otherwise keep 
it as your own and remit only $3.00 in full 
payment. 

You arc the sole judge. You do not pay 
unless you are absolutely delighted. And 
then only $3. You simply can't delay ! Clip 
and mail the coupon NOW. Ralston Uni- 
versity Press, Dept. 214-F, Meriden, Conn. 



Ralston University Press, 
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All ri^ht— I'll l>e the judge. You may send me 
the volume "Instantaneous Personal Magnetism" 
for 5 days FREE EXAMINATION in my home. 
Within the 5 days. I will either remit the special 
low price of only $3 or return the book without 
cost or obligation. 
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City State 

Special price $2.00 if payment accompanies cou- 
pon. This saves heavy bookkeeping and clerical 
expense. Money refunded if dissatisfied and book 
is returned within five days. 
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Isn't it less 
embarrassing 
for young 
married women 




to find out for themselves 
about Feminine Hygiene? 

IT must seem almost like prying into the ex- 
periences of others, when the young married 
woman seeks the advice of friends upon this in- 
timate personal matter. The question is so vital, 
so important, that it cannot be ignored. Yet it 
must dc embarrassing to discuss. 

Furthermore, nine times out of ten she is met 
either with evasion or with information that is 
out-of-date if not actually wrong and dangerous. 
Isn't it better to send for this free book and read 
the facts? 

Avoid poisonous antiseptics 
Until recently the only powerful antiseptics avail- 
able for feminine hygiene were poisonous and 
caustic — bichloride of mercury and the com- 
pounds of carbolic acid sold under various trade 
names. Naturally doctors and trained nurses 
approved of hygienic cleanliness. But they did 
not approve of these poisonous germicides. For- 
tunately women now have Zonite, the safe antisep- 
tic. Zonite never causes scar-tissue nor interferes 
with normal secretions. And Zonite is powerful 
— far more powerful than any dilution of carbolic 
acid that may be allowed on the body. 

Send for free Zonite book 

Mail coupon today and get the Zonite book. 
Filled with authentic information about feminine 
hygiene, freely and frankly written. Zonite Prod- 
ucts Corporation, 250 Park Avenue, New 
York, N. Y. 

Use Zonite Ointment for burns, abrasions , chapped 
hands or skin irritations. Also as an effective de- 
odorant in grease less cream form. Large tube joc. 

In bottles: M [ Both in U.S. A. 
30c, 60c, $1 flBa and Canada 
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250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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booklets checked below. 

□ The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 

□ Use of Antiseptics in the Home 
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services to Colonel Watson Lindsey, who 
was chief at that time. Colonel Whallen 
volunteered to pay his own expenses to any 
point on the globe where the hunt might 
lead. 

The Board of Public Safety, under 
which the Louisville Police Department 
operated, held a conference with heads of 
the Police Department, relatives of the 
child, private detectives, and Father 
Schuhmann to map out plans of pro- 
cedure. 

Going back to December <sth. the day 
the child disappeared, it will be recalled 
that mass was held at 9 o'clock. Im- 
mediately after the services were over 
Father Schuhmann was informed that 
Father Cyril Van dePitt. a priest who 
had been .stationed with him at the 
Cathedral several years before, was 
waiting for him at the rectory. He and 
Father Vail dePitt spent some time in go- 
ing over school music, playing on a melo- 
dton and singing. 

Dinner was served by Mrs. Wendling, 
the housekeeper, at 12 o'clock 

Mr. and Mrs. Wendling had come to 
St. John's Church about two months prior 
to December 8th. They occupied two rooms 
in the rear of the second floor of the rec- 
tory. Mrs. W endling as housekeeper did 
the cooking and answered the telephone 
and door-bell. Joseph Wendling. her hus- 
band, cleaned the church, took care of the 
furnace, opened and closed the doors for 
the services, rang the bell for mass and 
so on. 

WENDLING had exchanged positions 
\vith one Benedict Thomas, who had 
been the janitor at the church for more 
than a year. Thomas took Wendling's 
place as elevator man at the Smith & Nix- 
on Piano Company, and W endling came 
to the church as janitor. 

Father Schuhmann said : "The first I 
knew of the child's disappearance was when 
a relative called me on the telephone, and 
asked me if I had seen her in the church. 
I answered that I did not know the child, 
and the relative replied that she may have 
gone to her grandmother's. 

"During the afternoon," he continued, "I 
went over to the church to see if it was 
warm enough for a meeting we were going 
to have that night. I asked the janitor if 
he had seen the child in the church, and 
he said that he had not, and then I called 
his attention to a peculiar odor coming 
from the registers. He said he was burning 
old rags." 

"Where is the janitor now? We would 
like to talk to him," said Chief Lindsey 

"He took French leave of me on Jan- 
uary fourteenth," said Father Schuhmann. 

"Why/ 1 exclaimed Fehr, "that is the day 
I called to see you relative to a search of 
the church, and asked about the help 
around the premises ! I clearly recall," he 
added, "that there was a man standing 
about twenty-five or thirty feet away, per- 
forming the duties of a janitor, and that 
he could have heard the conversation." 

The disagreeable odor in the church, 
which Wendling said was caused by burn- 
ing old rags, tallied with the coroner's 
report that the body had come in contact 
with fire before it was buried. 



Mrs. Wendling, who had remained as 
housekeeper at the rectory during the 
months which elapsed between the disap- 
pearance of the child and the finding of 
the body, was fourteen years her husbanded 
senior. He was twenty -seven and she forty - 
one. at the time the tragedy occurred. 

Questioned by Chief Lindsey, Mrs. 
Wendling said that her husband had de- 
serted her, without explanation, on January 
14th. and that she did not have any idea 
where he could be found. She did remem- 
ber that it was the day Fehr called to see 
Father Schuhmann. 

They came to this country, according to 
her deposition made at the time, about two 
years before the tragedy, and married as 
soon as they arrived in Louisville. They 
lived for a time with her brother, but 
trouble had risen between her husband and 
her brother, and they left his home. They 
were happy at the rectory, she said, and 
had been getting along better there than at 
any time since their marriage. 

Asked what had become of his wearing 
apparel, she answered : "Everything in his 
room is untouched, because I thought some 
day my Joseph might come back." 

A search of the missing janitor's effects 
resulted in some startling disclosures. Hid- 
den in a clothes hamper, wrapped in a 
piece of old cloth, were a black shirt, a 
pair of bathing trunks covered with blood, 
and a knife with blood on the blades. In 
an old trunk were a little gold ring and 
a pewter pin. Mrs. Kellner could not iden- 
tity the ring, but she did identify the pin 
as one belonging to her little girl. 

A crew from the Police Department 
next began the task of cleaning the furnace 
room. On a ledge just behind one of the 
furnaces, buried in ashes, the right foot 
missing from the body was found, partly 
burned and dried out. In sifting the ashes, 
the crew found pieces of bone partly 
charred, handkerchiefs, and pieces of cloth 
covered with blood. 

Who had been in charge of the fur- 
nace room on the day that Alma Kellner 
left her home? . 

Who was the man the three women said 
they saw come from the sacristy door and 
watch the child, as they left her wander- 
ing about the church alone? 

Who held the key to the music room 
under which the body was found? 

Jose fh Wendling t 

ST. JOHN'S Church is a large brick 
structure, seating about 900 persons. 
In the rear of the church is the altar. To 
the left of the altar is a small room known 
as the sacristy. To the right there is a 
corresponding room, called the storeroom. 
There is a door leading from each of these 
two rooms into the church. 

In the room known as the sacristy there 
was a hole in the floor leading to the 
ground underneath which constituted the 
ledge between the two furnaces where the 
foot was found. The theory of the officers 
was that when the janitor came to the door 
of the sacristy he found the child in the 
church alone, and enticed her into the small 
room near the altar. 

What terrible scene may have been 
enacted there, the writer prefers to leave 
(Continued on page 70) 
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IN a dirty, forlorn shack by the river's edge they found the mutilated body of Genevieve Martin. Her pretty face 
was swollen and distorted. Marks on the slender throat showed that the girl had been brutally choked to death. 
Who had committed this ghastly crime? No one had seen the girl and her assailant enter the cottage. No one 
had seen the murderer depart. How could he be brought to justice. 

Crimes like this have been solved— are being solved every day by Finger Print Experts. Every day we read in 
the papers of their exploits, hear of the mysteries they solve, the criminals they identify, the rewards they win. 
Finger Print Experts are always in the thick of the excitement, the heroes of the hour. 



Not Experienced Detectives 
Just Ordinary Men 

Within the past few years, scores of men, men with no police ex- 
perience, men with just ordinary grade school educations, have be- 
come Finger Print Experts. You can become a Finger Print Expert, 
too. Can you imagine a more fascinating line of work than this? 
More trained men are needed. Here is a real opportunity for you. 



Learn the Secrets of Identification — 

More and more the detection of crime resolves itself into a problem 
of identification. You can learn the methods of famous identification 
experts. You can learn the science of finger print identification — 
right at home in your spare time. Send for the free book which tells 
how famous Finger Print Experts got their start in this fascinating 
work. Tells the stories of thirteen actual cases solved by Finger 
Print Experts. Tells how you can become a Finger Print Expert 
in an amazingly short time. 
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This Coupon Brings Full Details^ 

Alao Confidcntiml Report Operator No. 38 Made to Ills Chief 

Men just like you have climbed to big success through 
Finger Print knowledge, gained at home in spare time. 
Get the thrilling book, telling in stories and pictures of 
the famous crimes solved by Finger Print Experts. This 
book is now FREE. Sent prepaid if you just mail the 
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Docs your hair ever seem dull to you— drab, lifeless? 
Have you not wished for something that would keep 
it looking prettier— richer in tone? 

The secret lies in proper shampooing! Not just 
soap -and- water "washings", but regular use of a sham- 
poo that really beautifies— one that was created especially 
to improve dull hair and add that little something extra 
so often lacking. 

If you really wish to make your hair bewitchingly 
lovely— just one Golden Glint Shampoo will show you 
the way ! No other shampoo, anywhere, like it ! Does 
more than merely cleanse. It gives your hair a "tiny- 
tint"— a wee little bit— not much— hardly perceptible. 
But what a difference in makes in one's appearance; 
that exquisite softness of tone that everyone admires! 
Millions use regularly ! You'll like it ! There's a youth- 
imparting touch— a beauty specialist's secret in its 
formula. 23c at your dealers', or send for free sample. 

I FREE 1 

J. W. KOBI CO., 618 Rainier Ave.. Dept. C 
Seattle, Wash., « • • • Please send a free sample. 
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Cold in Head, 
Chest or Throat ? 

"DUB Musterole well into your chest and 
*^ throat— almost instantly you feel easier. 
Repeat the Musterole-rub once an hour/or 
five hours . . . what a glorious relief! 

Those good old-fashioned cold remedies — oil 
of mustard, menthol, camphor— are mixed with 
other valuable ingredients in Musterole. 

It penetrates and stimulates blood circula- 
tion and helps to draw out infection and pain. 
Used by millions for 20 years. Recommended 
by many doctors and nurses. Keep Musterole 
handy — jars, tubes. 

To Mothers— Musterole is also made 
in milder form for babies and small 
children. Ask for Children's Musterole. 




(Continued 

to the imagination of the reader, but the 
child is believed to have been murdered til 
the sacristy and pushed through the hole 
in the floor to the furnace room. The first 
effort to dispose of the body was by crema- 
tion, the officers maintained, but when 
Father Schulunann called attention to the 
disagreeable odor, they took the view that 
Wendling became frightened, and on the 
same night removed the body to its hiding- 
place under the music room. Tests dis- 
closed that the hole was large enough to 
permit the passage of a body the size of 
an eight-year-old child. Blood stains were 
found along the wall of the ledge. 

Benedict, the former janitor, had now re- 
turned to his post at St. John's Church, and 
was assisting the detectives as best he 
could in the search of the premises. 

Several days after the finding of the 
foot in the furnace room, he made another 
discovery which was to be an important 
link in the events which followed. 

While cleaning the loft of an old shed in 
the yard, he found in the midst of some 
(!< l«ris, a roll of carpet similar to that in 
which the body was wrapped. It also con- 
tained spots of blood. Examination re- 
vealed that the carpet was the one which 
had been used on special occasions, and in 
former years had always been kept in the 
storeroom. 

When Benedict Thomas left the church 
as janitor to take up his duties at the ele- 
vator at the Smith & Nixon Piano Com- 
pany shortly before the disappearance of 
the child, he recalled that he had last seen 
the carpet in the storeroom in the church. 

Rapidly, the chain of evidence was 
building itself on a firm foundation, and 
on June 19th, 1910, Joseph Wendling was 
formally charged with the murder of Alma 
Kellner in an indictment returned by the 
Jefferson County Grand Jury. 

Conflicting statements regarding the 
blood on her husband's clothing caused 
Mrs. Wendling's arrest as an accessory. 
For days she lay on a white cot in the 
jail, sobbing piteously and protesting her 
innocence. After a grilling examination, 
she was dismissed, and the search began 
for the fugitive janitor which was to take 
the detectives from coast to coast. 

What had Joseph Wendling been doing 
in the six months which had elapsed since 
he had deserted a devoted and faithful 
wi f c ? 

CAPTAIN JOHN P. CARNEY, chief 
of the Louisville detective force, as- 
signed to the task of finding Wendling, 
sent reward circulars, carrying a picture 
and description of the fugitive, to every 
American consul in Europe, together with 
a personal telegram to each chief of police 
in Germany and France, as well as each 
town in the United States. Wendling bore 
three tattoo marks on his arm, and in a few- 
weeks the w r hole world was looking for 
the tattooed man with a $6,000 reward on 
his head. 

But there is an old saying that one-half 
of the world never knows what the other 
half is doing, and while Captain Carney 
was completing the preliminaries of his 
man-hunt, "Henri Jacquemin," dashing 
young Frenchman, lounged lazily on the 
veranda of an old Southern home not many 
miles from Houston, Texas. 

"Fortune-teller say trouble come soon 
to Henri from light-haired man," he was 
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saying to Lola Leslie. 

"What trouble could possibly come to 
you, Henri? You seem so care-free and 
happy," she answered gently. 

"One can never tell, Lola," he went on 
to say, "but should trouble come, would 
you love me through it all?" 

"Of course, Henri. Why do you ask:" 

"Because me going away for a while, 
and Henri would like to remember always 
what you say." 

What wonder was it that Henri Jacque- 
min felt somewhat uneasy as he stepped 
aboard a train the next day bound for Rio 
Vista, and found himself face-to-face with 
a small, stockily built, fair-haired German, 
and why did the fair-haired man seem to 
be so interested in him? 

The Frenchman was a bit relieved when 
his man left the train suddenly at the next 
station. But trouble was certainly in the 
wind for Henri Jacquemin, for the light- 
haired man stopped only long enough to 
send the following telegram : 

Captain Carney, 
Detective Department , 
Louisville, Kentucky. 

HE LI EVE YOU WILL FIND YOUR MAN 
SOMKWHERE BETWEEN HOUSTON AND 
RIO VISTA. 

Within two hours, Captain Carney, the 
Kentucky man-hunter, was on the trail 
which carried him 11,000 miles before he 
landed his man. On July 31st, 1910, he 
wired to his chief from San Francisco: 

I HAVE CAUGHT JOSEPH WENDLING. 
HE WAS USING THE NAME OF HENRI 
JACQUEMIN, BUT ADMITS HIS IDEN- 
TITY, AND RECOGNIZED ME. HAD QUITE 
A LONG CONVERSATION WITH HIM, 
AND HE WAIVES PAPERS. WILL START 
HOME AS SOON AS I CAN REST UP. 

I am going to let Captain Carney tell 
the story of the capture of Joseph Wend- 
ling just as he told it twenty years ago to 
the Associated Press correspondent in San 
Francisco. 

"I left Louisville on June eleventh," he 
said, "on a confidential wire that my man 




H. Watson Lindsay, chief of the Louisv.lle 
police department at the time of Alma Kell- 
ner *s strange disappearance 
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SAFE, SECURE . . . 

1 Keeps your mind at ease. 

2 Kotex is soft . . . Not a de- 
ceptive softness, that soon 
packs into chafing hardness. 
But a delicate, lasting softness. 

3 TheKotex/Merishrlighter 
and cooler than cotton, yet 
absorbs 5 times as much. 

4 In hospitals . . . The Kotex 
absorbent is the identical ma- 
terial used in 85% of the 
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Regular Kotex— 45c for 12 
Kotex Super-Size— 65c for 12 
At any drug, dry goods or department store; 
or singly in vending cabinets, through West 
Disinfecting Co. 



was somewhere in the Southwest. From 
Louisville I went to New Orleans, and 
then to Houston. In Houston I learned that 
Henri Jacquemin had left there un Febru- 
ary eighth. Then I seemed to lose track 
of him for awhile, but I picked it up again 
at Galveston, and traced him to San An- 
tonio, where I learned that he was believed 
to be working on a ranch twenty-two miles 
from San Antonio. He worked there four- 
teen days, and then left suddenly. 

"It was about this time that I got the 
tip that he had been engaged to a widow 
who was visiting an uncle near Houston. 
So I went back there. And always, from 
that time on, I circled around the attractive 
little Mrs. Lola Leslie, whom Henri Jac- 
quemin had dazzled with tales of the 
wealth which was to come to him at the 
death of his uncle in France." 

(It should be stated that Lola Leslie is 
a fictitious name. The real name of the 
woman being withheld. She to-day has a 




Reginald Clements, criminal attorney in 
charge of the Wendling defense. Photo shows 
him in uniform of captain, in Spanish-Amer- 
ican War in which he served 



lovely daughter grown to womanhood, and 
to connect her name with Joseph Wendling 
now would be an injustice; but the facts 
surrounding her part in the story are abso- 
lutely true.) 

CONTINUING his story, Captain Car- 
ney said : "I sent a decoy letter to his 
former sweetheart's home, and learned that 
he had passed through Los Angeles. Then, 
in San Antonio, I picked up another clue 
that he was at Rio Vista, and had sent 
some postal cards to girls in Texas, signed 
'Jacquemin/ When I learned that he had 
been in Rio Vista, I came on to San Fran- 
cisco and solicited the aid of the San Fran- 
cisco police department. We would pick 
up the trail one day only to lose it again 
the next. 

"Finally, we received the information 
that a Frenchman, answering his descrip- 
tion, was working in a brush gang on the 
Coast, and I inspected hundreds of pay- 
rolls along the Coast without avail. Dis- 
couraged and blue, I was almost on the 
verge of giving up, when Captain Martin, 
chief of the San Francisco police depart- 
ment, took me for an automobile ride, and 
in going over the city, he showed me the 
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Here is a sanitary pad that really fits 
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the added assurance of knowing that 
85% of America's leading hospitals 
choose this very same 'absorbent. 
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Used in great hospitals 
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of authority on sanitary protection, what 
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Then you'll be glad to know that 85% 
of the country's leading hospitals not only 
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(not cotton) absorbent wadding today! 

Please remember that Cellucotton is 
not cotton— it is a cellulose product which, 
for sanitary purposes, performs the same 
function as the softest cotton, but with 
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equivalent of 80,000,000 sanitary pads! 
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thisunusual absorbent— Cellucotton. Each 



layer is a quick, complete absorbent in 
itself. And you can easily separate these 
layers, using only what needs demand. 
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and tapered makes for further comfort. 
It explains too, why Kotex leaves no 
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Conservatory in Golden Gate Park. 

"In the meantime, I knew that Lola had 
gone back to her home in Missouri, and I 
decided to go back there to see if I could 
pick up the trail again. So 1 polled out 
for the little Missouri town. It was a hard 
trip, as I was delayed by washouts and 
slides, to say nothing of riding fifty-nine 
hours through Kansas on the tail end of 
a freight train. When I got there, Lola 
told me she had pot heard from Jacquemin, 
and that she had burned all of his letters. 
I asked her to make another search for 
an old letter. While she was out of the 
room, I picked up a postal card album to 
amuse myself. I was glancing casually 
over the cards, when my eyes caught sight 
of that Conservatory I had seen in Golden 
Gate Park, San Francisco. 

"Well, I took the card out of the album 
and examined the other side. It was from 
Henri Jacquemin, dated April fifth, nine- 
teen-ten, postmarked Vallejo, California. 
It read: 

" 'From your old friend — //. /. — With 
love. One niee big kiss to Helena — 
639 Virginia Street, Vallejo, Calif.' 

"I rushed to the telegraph station, wired 
the address to the San Francisco chief, and 
started back. I was held up two days by 
washouts, but I came as fast as I could. I 
Was just a few hours out of 'Frisco when 
I saw the head-lines in the San Francisco 
papers that they had closed in on my man. 
Congratulations to the San Francisco po- 
lice department and their chief! They were 
simply splendid !" 

THE arrest of Wendling was made by 
Captain Thomas Burke, of the San 
Francisco police department, on information 
furnished by the Kentucky man-hunter 

Traced from Vallejo to San Francisco, 
he was found in the washroom of a room- 
ing-house. 




On the second floor of this building in San 
Francisco, Wendling was arrested by Detec- 
tive Thomas Burke of the San Francisco 
police 

"What is your name?" the officer asked. 

"Henri Joseph Jacquemin," he replied. 

"Did you ever go under the name of 
Joseph Wendling?" 

"Yes, me did," he answered. 

"Did you work at St. John's Church at 
Louisville, Kentucky?" 

"Yes, but me no kill little girl! Me in- 
nocent. When me go back, me tell some- 
thing," was the prisoner's only statement, 
while out to the little Western town flashed 
the head-lines of a feature story: "Wom- 
an he had tvooed and won gave the tip 
which led to Frenchman's arrest." It was 
the irony of fate. 

The days went slowly by. Captain Car- 
ney, rested now from an 11.000-mile trip 




Jefferson County Jail, Kentucky, to which Wendling was rushed secretly at night after 
train was stopped, before entering Louisville, to take him off 
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across the continent, stepped aboard a spe- 
cial train, and soon was homeward bound. 
But before he left, he wired his chief : 

WILL LEAVE TONIGHT WITH W VIA 
CHICAGO. PLEASE HAVE PLENTY OF MEN 
AT STATION TO AVOID TROUBLE OR A 
POSSIBLE RIOT. LET NOTHING LEAK. 

Meanwhile, Joseph Wendling was tak- 
ing his arrest calmly, apparently undaunted 
by the turn his affairs had taken. His 
chief worry seemed to be the prospect of 
facing his wife, whom he blamed for all 
his troubles. 

"Me ran away January fourteenth be- 
cause me have trouble with friend wife. 
My wife, she took all the money me earned, 
and give me no money for cigar or glass 
r>f wine. 

"Me was walking down the street one 
day in San Francisco, and a friend say, 
'Henri, over there is your double' — 
pointing to picture in window. Me walk 
over to the picture and see myself. 'What 
do you know about that?' he say. 'Six 
thousand dollars for that Frenchman!' Me 
just laughed and laughed, because it all 
seemed so funny. All that money for poor 
Joe, and he innocent! Me did not give up, 
because me wanted the very smart pclice 
to do something. The police wish me to 
confess, but what, pray you, should me 
confess?" 

"He is the coolest customer I have ever 
seen," declared Captain Carney, who 
pointed out that his prisoner never showed 
the slightest depression, but laughed and 
joked his way from San Francisco to Den- 
ver. "Why, he even told me of having a 
girl in every town !" added the Captain. 

Women are, indeed, peculiar creatures. 
While Joseph Wendling — the dashing 
Henri Jacquemin of the West — was 
boasting of his conquests with other wom- 
en, Madeleine Wendling, the faithful wife 
he had deserted, announced from Louis- 
ville that she would stand by her husband. 

"Thank God I" exclaimed Wendling, 
when informed that his wife had employed 
Reginald Clements, a Louisville attorney, 
to represent him. 

On the way back, Captain Carney went 
over the facts surrounding the murder of 
Alma Kellner with his prisoner, using the 
name of another man as a decoy, in an 
effort to ascertain what effect it would have 
on him. 

He cried : 

"Go way — me no listen — me all excited! 
You juggle me up and down like a churn, 
and treat me bad. You no give me perfume 
for my hair or powder for my face, and 
me no kill little girl !" 

When not being questioned, Wendling 
would laugh and joke with officers and 
reporters. 

Captain Carney was nonplused. What 
manner of man was this who could laugh 
in the face of such a charge? 

On the train as the special neared St. 
Louis, so the press stated at the time, was 
Doctor Albert Ross Hill, president of the 
Missouri State University, one of the fore- 
most psychologists in the country. Captain 
Carney asked him to be present during an 
interview with Wendling. 

At the conclusion of a long session, he 
is quoted in the press, under date of August 
8th. 1910. as follows: 

"This is one of the most startling cases 
of abnormal development I have ever 
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known. This chap is a bundle of nerves, 
but I believe that when he does weaken, he 
will tell a story which will startle even 
those familiar with the case. He is ab- 
normal beyond a doubt. He could not 
answer any direct question, and invariably 
resorted to subterfuge. It was an impossi- 
bility to hold his eye, while he closely ob- 
served everyone about him, and his eyes are 
constantly dancing." 

But at this juncture Reginald Clements, 
the Louisville attorney, stepped in and took 
a hand. 

"Insist on being brought back to Louis- 
ville at once, and have no fear of mob 
violence. People here sane ami civilized 
and laic-abiding," he wired. 

In the meantime, Clements rushed to St. 
Louis, and began a hard fight to free his 
client on a habeas corpus writ. He failed 
in St. Louis. 

Word was passed out that Clements in- 
tended to make another attempt at any 
point on the rpad home where the train 
stopped for any length of time. Wendling 
had waived extradition, however, and 
Captain Carney did not intend to be out- 
witted. He arranged with the railroad 
company to stop the train for two min- 
utes during the night to take the prisoner 
to a waiting automobile. Clements was 
asleep in his berth, but he had given cer- 
tain instructions to his client. 

"My lawyer tell me to holler if you take 



me off. If you do, me yell like the devil!" 
And true to his promise, he began a series 
of yells which brought the trip to a drama- 
tic close. 

"Whoopee ! — Whoopee !" he yelled. 
"Murder ! — Murder! Police! — Police! — 
Burglars ! — Poor me ! Poor me !" 

The shrill cries aroused the sleeping 
attorney just in time to see his client 
whisked away in a machine, while he stood 
on the tail end of the car clad only in his 
pajamas ! 

"We'll see you in Louisville, Reg !" 
waved Captain Carney. 

The Commonwealth had scored the first 
round in the fight. 

Joseph Wendling was back on Kentucky 
soil, safe in the confines of Jefferson 
County Jail. 

But this was only the beginning of the 
fight. 

This strange French janitor — Joseph 
Wendling — is caught in as tight a web 
as ever snared a guilty criminal! Yet 
— the evidence is purely circumstantial. 
Will he break free from the net? Fol- 
low his fight — step by step — in the most 
sensational trial in Kentucky history, 
as recounted in next month's True 
Detective Mysteries It's the conclud- 
ing instalment — and a thriller that will 
hold you spellbound! On all news stands 
March 15th — don't miss it! 



The Gunman and the Soft-Song Man 

{Continued from page 30) 



ready. He had one or two opportunities 
to take a desperate chance, but he weighed 
the odds and decided to wait. 

Eventually he became a trusty of sorts, 
permitted under the watchful eye of a 
guard to drive the prison truck to town 
for supplies. Jimmy concealed his elation 
and went about his duties without once 
giving cause for suspicion, so that finally 
the guard became friendly and more trust- 
ful of his charge. 

JIMMY had continued to hear from his 
late cell mate over the grape-vine tele- 
graph. Funk somehow was keeping track 
of him and what he was doing, and kept 
on assuring him that whenever he was 
ready to make a break, help would be 
forthcoming. 

At last Jimmy let him know that the 
time to act had come. The word he got 
back was : 
"Stand by." 

After that, he had only to wait and 
watch. 

Funk delivered one day, when Jimmy 
was driving back to the prison. The guard 
was visiting on the seat beside him, his 
rifle across his lap, when an automobile 
coming toward them suddenly swerved 
across the road. In the instant that Jimmy 
recognized the driver of the car as Funk, 
he twisted the wheel of the truck around 
and sent the heavy machine into the ditch. 
The guard went over with the truck, but 
Jimmy had leaped clear, darted across the 
road to the car, and clambering in, dropped 
flat on the floor of the tonneau. 

By the time the guard extricated him- 
self and gave the alarm, the other two 
were many, many miles away. 



CHENOA is a village in a typical farm- 
ing community in central Illinois. 
In January, 1925, word was received on 
the official letter-head of the State bank- 
ing commissioner by President J. F. 
Kelley of the Farmers' Bank, that two 
bank examiners would be along in a few 
days to go over his books. He was asked 
to have everything ready for the examina- 
tion, as the officials could give no more 
than one day to the task. 

At the scheduled time, two businesslike 
men drove up in an expensive automobile, 
sent it away and entered the bank. They 
produced the usual credentials, exchanged 
the usual pleasantries with the bank staff, 
and set to work upon the books, in a brisk 
and skilful manner, at a table made ready 
for them. Occasionally one or the other 
asked some question that displayed a 
knowledge of what he was doing; oc- 
casionally one or the other passed along a 
brief word of praise to the elderly presi- 
dent for the excellent business he was 
doing. 

When the bank closed for the day, the 
two men started in on the customary count 
of the money in the vault. When they 
had finished and announced they found it 
correct to a penny, the other members of 
the staff were permitted to go home, but 
President Kelley was informed that, owing 
to their press of duties, the examiners 
found it necessary to ask him to remain 
while they worked on until the examina- 
tion was completed. 

Around 9 o'clock that night, the exam- 
iners' car drove up and the chauffeur blew 
the horn to announce his arrival. One of 
the examiners went to the door to tell him 
they were almost ready. He returned to 



True Detective Mysteries 



75 



the other examiner then, and they told 
President Kelley they were through with 
him. 

They imparted the information in a 
remarkable manner — by jamming a re- 
volver into his ribs and telling him to had 
the way into the basement of the bank! 

The man with the pistol accompanied 
the bank president, and below stairs 
trussed him to a steam-pipe, gagged him 
and mounted guard over him until the 
other "examiner" came to the head of 
the steps and called : 

•All right!" 

The village night watchman, some dis- 
tance away, saw the car that had been 
standing outside the bank vanish into the 
night, and presently came sauntering ahum 
For a good-night .to President Kelley. A 
look through the windows showed him 
the vault door standing ajar, but the elder- 
ly banker was nowhere in sight. After a 
bit, the watchman became suspicious, 
entered the bank with his key, and made a 
search that revealed President Kelley in 
the basement in a state of collapse. 

A check-up showed that the two spuri- 
ous examiners had virtually cleaned the 
hank of all its securities and cash to the 
tune of $184,000. As the State commis- 
sioner later expressed it, the institution 
"folded up like a house of cards" and 
closed its doors. 

President Kelley was in a serious condi- 
tion from the shock for a long time, then 
stripped himself of everything he owned 
in order to pay back what he could of 
the loss to depositors and stockholders. 

Around the Western race-tracks that 
spring and summer, a new and reckless 
plunger on the ponies made his appear- 
ance. He bet fifties and hundreds on the 
longest of long shots, and slapped down 
thousands with equal nonchalance on the 
noses of horses that had good chances 
of winning. 

That fall he blossomed out in a new 
role — that of automobile race promoti- 
on small dirt tracks — and eventually led 
his barnstorming troupe into Champaign, 
Illinois. 

It was there that a student at the Uni- 
versity of Illinois in near-by Urbana, a 
resident of Chenoa, recognized him. The 
youth had had a good look at the "hank 
examiners" the day they looted the bank 
in lii's home town, and the face of one of 
them dung distinctly in his mind. He 
quietly called a policeman now, who as 
quietly arrested the "promoter." 

And so Harry Funk fell into the hands 
of the law again. 

In his trial at Bloomington, the case 
against him was iron-clad. Elderly J. F. 
Kelley, crushed by the wrecking of his 
hank, and his one-time subordinates, in- 
cluding two girls, were positive in their 
identification of the prisoner. His de- 
fense was mistaken identity and a feeble 
effort to establish an alibi. 

The jury found him guilty in less than 
fifteen minutes. The penalty, for rob- 
bery with a gun, was ten years to life 
in Joliet. 

Funk was given an opportunity to get 
off with a lighter penalty if he would 
give up whatever money he still had, and 
name his two accomplices, the chauffeur 
and. the other "examiner." 

"X's" he said at once. "I never vet 
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gave a sucker his money back, or squealed 
on a guy that was right 1" 

IN the summer of 1925, the population 
of Cripple Creek, Colorado, was in- 
creased by the arrival of "Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Sullivan." They brought great 
quantities of baggage, established them- 
selves in one of the most pretentious 
houses in town, and opened a generous 
bank account. 

Mr. Sullivan let it be known that he 
had made his wealth in mines, and quite 
recently. Immediately those who had 
mining property to sell or lease began 
buzzing around him and his over-be jeweled 
wife. Glossing over the obvious fact that 
nothing in the world ever would make 
either of them anything but roughnecks, 
Cripple Creek took the Sullivans to its bos- 
om, asked them into its homes and took 
them into its social organizations. Sullivan 
was put up for one or two of the nicest 
clubs, and even was initiated into the local 
chapter of a national fraternal organiza- 
tion of the highest standing. 

Before long, he had taken a lease on 
a mining claim south of the town, hired a 
working force, and presently was re- 
ported to be doing very well with the ven- 
ture, since it was known that his deposit 
in the bank was daily growing fatter and 
fatter. 

Cripple Creek soon afterward met a 
visitor to the Sullivans in the person of 
Mr. David Blum of Chicago, a far more 
polished individual and reputed to be con- 
nected with large banking interests. He 
came for several visits, was entertained 
as befitted a friend of the Sullivans, and 
departed again, not to return. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan meanwhile had 
become, apparently a permanent part of 
life in Cripple Creek. They were popu- 
lar, for all their crudities ; they seemed 
to like everyone, and were, in turn, them- 
selves exceedingly well liked. 

In the spring of 1927, Sullivan departed 
on a business trip East. 

Cripple Creek was never to see him 
again. 

Something like a bombshell struck his 
recent associates a few days later, when 
suddenly his wife got together what she 
could conveniently carry and departed just 
ahead of the arrival of several mysterious 
individuals who could be nothing else 
but detectives. 

And presently, newspapers from Chicago 
gave Cripple Creek the low-down on its 
recent citizens, and left it gasping. 

On May 12th, 1927, several days after 
"Mr. Harry Sullivan" left Cripple Creek 
for that business trip East, an automobile 
drove up to the gates of the old prison 
at Joliet, Illinois, and a man in priestly 
vestments beckoned a guard to the side 
of the car. 

"I'm here to visit a former parish- 
ioner who, I learn, is a prisoner here," 
said the priest. "May I drive my car 
inside." 

The guard fingered his cap respect- 
fully. 

"I'm sorry, reverend Father," he re- 
plied, "but there is a rule that only offi- 
cial cars of the prison itself can be taken 
inside the enclosure." 

The priest smiled. "I'd be the last man 
in the world to want to break any rules, 



my son," he said, "so I'll just leave the 
car here where you can keep an eye on 
it while I go and see my erring sheep." 

The guard apologized again. There was 
another rule, he said, that prohibited any 
cars at all from being parked within two 
blocks of the prison area. It was a pre- 
ventive measure, he explained, against any 
escape plot. 

The priest frowned. "I didn't know 
that. I have some things in the car that 
I should hate to lose. To park it so far 
away — two blocks away, you said? — 
would be to invite theft. Would it do 
any good for me to appeal to one of your 
superiors to make an exception to the 
rule?" 

The guard doubted it, but he said he 
would summon a deputy warden. 

He stepped to the telephone inside the 
office at the gate and rang up the warden's 
office. Deputy C. R. Green replied. 

"I'll come and talk to him," he said. 

Presently the deputy arrived at the 
gate. As he approached the car occupied 
by the priest, three other men followed 
him out of the gate— Captain P. D. Clark- 
son and two guards. Seemingly, they had 
no interest in the deputy warden or the 
priest as they stood talking near-by. 

Green heard the visitor's plea for per- 
mission to drive inside, and turned it 
down. He also vetoed the suggestion that 
the car be parked near the gate. 

Abruptly he made a signal, and Clark- 
son and his guards threw their rifles down 
upon the man in priestly garb. 

"I'm sorry if I'm making a mistake," 
Green said, "but we can't afford to take 
chances here. Please get out of the car!" 

THE priest slowly complied. The next 
moment, a revolver appeared as if by 
a miracle in either hand, and Green started 
back as the "priest" leaped for him, ap- 
parently with the idea of using him as a 
shield against the rifles of the guards. 

Quick as the man had been, Captain 
Clarkson and his men acted instantly. 
They launched themselves upon him. 
twisted the pistols from his hands, bore 
him to the ground and hammered him into 
unconsciousness. 

When he came to, he was handcuffed 
and in the warden's office. Gone was the 
priestly mien as he mouthed oaths and 
obscenities. After a bit, he quieted down. 

"I guess I'm not doing myself any 
good," he said. "Be careful about that 
car I drove up. She's got some danger- 
ous stuff aboard. Better get it out before 
somebody is hurt." 

Dangerous stuff, indeed, it proved ! In 
the door pockets on either side were bot- 
tles of nitroglycerin, carefully packed in 
cotton waste; on the front seat, a dozen 
mustard gas bombs; on the rear scat, two 
revolvers and hundreds of rounds of am- 
munition; on the floor, complete outfits of 
clothing for three men. 

The prisoner refused to give his name 
or say in whose behalf he had made his 
daring, but foolish, attempt. 

"He's just a buddy of mine, and there 
were a couple of other fellows w r anted to 
take a chance," he said. 

Detectives from Chicago identified him 
that night, however. 

He was Jimmy the Rooster, trying to 
pay back that debt he had incurred to 
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Harry Funk one day down in Jefferson 
City ! 

Evans shrugged, and talked freely, then. 

"Perhaps as 'Harry Sullivan, of Cripple 
Creek/ I might have gone straight the 
rest of my days," he said. "But when a 
fellow has a pal who's a square-shooter 
like Harry Funk, he will toss everything 
over to do something for him." 

HE did not deny that he was the driver 
of the car in which the fake bank- 
examiners arrived and departed from 
Chenoa. He had been the "chauffeur," 
and Funk and a third man had been the 
"examiners." 

"And who was the third man?" he was 
asked. 

A savage frown crossed the prisoner's 




Captain P. D. Clarkson. He took quick 
action in the Joliet Prison yard when faced 
by the desperate gunman, Evans, alias 
14 Jimmy the Rooster" 

face. "That bird's a double-crosser," he 
said. "After we got out of Chenoa, we 
separated, to meet the next day in 1 a 
Porte, Indiana, and cut up the dough. Oh, 
he came, all right. He handed Funk and 
me ten thousand each, and four thousand 
went to the inside man who had tipped us 
off to the layout. Later, I found out that 
he kept more than a hundred grand for 
himsel f ! You want to know who he is ? 
Listen " 

He whispered a name and address. 

The Chicago detectives rushed back t< 
the city. That night they arrested David 
Blumenfield, jeweler and diamond broker. 
So "Mr. Blum," the "banker" who had 
been the guest of the "Sullivans" in Crip- 
.plc Creek, came to grief. 

Blumenfield staged a prolonged legal 
battle to evade trial, but finally was taken 
to Bloomington, and tried. The following 
news item appeared in a Chicago news- 
paper, as this story goes to press: 




You Never Tire of It 



PVERY motorcycle trip is a new 
adventure — every ride gives a 
new thrill — for motorcycling is one 
sport you never tire of. Ask any rider. 

When you get a Harley 'Davidson 
you give yourself years of enjoy 
ment, years of delightful recreation 
in the open air, years of the ' 'great' 
est sport on wheels". 

And the cost is amazingly low. 
A HarleyDavidson "45" Twin 
costs little to buy and almost 
nothing to run. 

Your local dealer has a PayAs' 
You'Bide Plan that will interest 
you. Ask him about it — look 
over the wonderful 1930 models. 



a 



Harley-Davidson 



Mail the Coupon! 

for literature that 
shows the full line 
of Singles, Twins, 
and Sidecars. Mo* 
torcycle prices are 
as low as $235 
/. 0. b. factory. 



HARLEY' DAVIDSON MOTOR CO., Dept. T. M., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Interested in your motorcycles. Send literature. 

Name — - - , 



AJdrcss.. 



My age is □ 16' 19 years, □ 20-30 years, □ 31 years and up, 
□ Under 16 years. Check your age group. 
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DO you long for beauty, for the divine 
glow of youth that comes only with 
perfect health? Just try Dr. Edwards Olive 
Tablets, for a few nights. Thousands have been 
delighted with the way color returns to the 
skin when pimples ana blotches vanish, with 
the joy of feeling full of life, tireless and ener- 
getic from morning till night. These tablets, a 
fine substitute for calomel, and far easier to 
take, were for 20 years prescribed to folks 
bothered with liver trouble and constipation. 

Gentle in action— wonderfully effective 

Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets assist nature in re- 
storing to normal the liver and bowels by 
sweeping away the poisons that harm the skin, 
ravage health and hurry old age. 

A tested compound of vegetable ingredients. 
You can tell Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets by 
their olive color. From now on, don't endure 
sallow skin, headaches, or listlessness — take 
Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets and get quick 
relief from the ills due to clogged intestines. 
Get a package from your druggist, 1 5ff, 30c\ 
60£ Get the large size so that you'll always 
have them handy. 



SELL HOUSEWIVES 

This Unbumable 
Ironing Board 
r 1 and Cover 
for*!*? 



SiPad 



Sells 



A STAPLE SPECIALTY 
That Builds Steady Customers 

The bargain price of $1.00 for this unburnablc ironing 
J.oard pad and cover nets the order on sight demon 
stration. Manufactured of sanitary, heavy unburnable 
h.iir felt. The edges are strongly bound with durable 
leatherette and heavy unbleached cotton cover is fur- 
nished to cover the unburnablc pad. This is daintily bound 
an 1 furnished with unrustable eyelets through which to 
p*M the lace. Set complete is long enough and wide 
enough to cover standard sized boards inasmuch as it is 
tit t v tnche* long. It is compact and easily carried. Will 
tit. in any ordinary brief case. 

It's Real Valuc-That's Why It Sells 

H hoe the bargain appeal because it look* like $1.50 to $2.00 DOaMf 
— "that'* why it aeUa" — tend for a sample today and bo convinced that 
thia I* the money maker you have been seeking. 



Send lor Sample 

We guarantee you will make 
with thia proposition. 
Deposit with us only 70o for 
•ampin outfit conUining an 
■UliUllllMl ironing board pad 
and cover, order blanks, con- 
tainer, etc. You do not carry 
stock. Collect caah deposits 
and we ship C. O. D. to your 
customer. If you do not like 
the propositon after trial, we 
return your deposit. Send re- 
mittance for aample outfit to- 
day, or if you want to make 
s further investigation, write 
tor full particular*. 

Mardo Leather Goods Co. 
Dept. 403 
135 WoosterSU New York, N.Y. 



Wonderful Spare Time 
or Full Time Seller 

Workers have demonstrated that it 
is easy to sell over thirty a day. No 
matter what you are carrying, add 
thia unburn >blc ironing board pad and 
— ■— to your line and 




Blumenfeld Acquitted at 
Third Trial 

Tried three times on a charge of 
complicity in the $184,000 robbery of 
the Bank of Chenoa, 111, in 1925, 
David Blumenfeld, Chicago jeweler, 
was acquitted yesterday at Champaign. 

The first two trials of the jeweler, 
who was accused of planning and par- 
ticipating in the holdup, were held at 
Bloomington and resulted in convic- 
tions. Both times he was granted new 
trials by the Supreme Court and on 
a change of venue was prosecuted the 
third time at Champaign. 

Jimmy the Rooster, pleading guilty, was 
sentenced to a term of from one to twenty 
years. 

He was not to enter Joliet without an- 
other try at liberty, however. 

Friends of the prisoner, telephoning from 
the prison city, reported to Sheriff Walter 



Neirshcimer at Bloomington that a whole- 
sale escape had been made from the prison, 
and asked him to man the roads in his 
county with every available man. 

THE sheriff did so, thus weakening 
the guard at the jail. Evans, other 
prisoners said, lowered a cord from a jail 
window and pulled up a bottle of nitro- 
glycerin which a confederate tied to the 
string. He poured the explosive into a 
hole between the bricks of a wall. 
Then he touched it off. 
The concussion knocked everyone in the 
jail down, but it did not breech the wall 
sufficiently to permit Evans to escape. 
And before he could enlarge the hole, the 
sheriff and his deputies had rushed back 
to town. 

"I've gat plenty of luck, and it's all 
bad!" Jimmy the Rooster said ruefully, 
after this last failure — and let it go at 
that. 



Confessions of Frank Silsby — Master 

Criminal 



(Continued from page 65) 

endured in prison, which should have in- 
fluenced me to go straight, but my moral 
stamina failed me and I said, "Tell me 
about it. I'm ready to start." 

Jimmy Higgins, known to me as the 
man connected with counterfeiters, ex- 
plained the proposition which he had said 
would net me $100,000 in a couple of 
months. I listened to him as I washed 
away the grime on my face that had 
accumulated during a day of honest labor 
in the tool shop of the Minneapolis Steel 
and Machinery Company. 



1 



'M 'in* on the biggest deal of its 
kind in history," said Jimmy. "A 
group of counterfeiters have forged thou- 
sands of war savings certificates of the 
five dollar denomination. These are so 
perfect that a postal employee cannot 
detect the difference between the genuine 
and the counterfeit. I can obtain an un- 
limited number of these and will deliver 
them to you in lots of fifty thousand 
dollars. You dispose of them for forty 
thousand, give me twenty thousand and 
keep twenty thousand for your end." 

I dressed, and Jimmy suggested we go 
to the Raddison Hotel, where he had a 
suite. There was a taxicab waiting for 
him. We had dinner and then went to 
his rooms. 

"Are you acquainted in St. Louis?" 
he asked. 
"Only slightly." 

"Good, for I want you to work St. 
Louis first. You can easily dispose of 
the first fifty thousand block there. Then 
you make Memphis, New Orleans, Dal- 
las, Houston, and a lot of other cities in 
the South and West. That will be your 
territory." 

"O. K. with me," I told him, "but how 
do I dispose of them?" Jimmie picked 
up the telephone and asked for a room 
number. "Hello, Helen," he said. "Can 
you come over to my rooms right away?" 

A moment later Helen knocked and 



entered. She was a beautiful girl, small, 
dark, and dimpled, with a baby face set 
off by black unbobbed hair. 

"Helen, this is your husband," Jimmie 
said, as he presented me. 

"I'm glad to meet my husband," she 
replied, smiling. 

I looked from one to the other with 
surprise. 

"That's the right dope, Frank," said 
Jimmy. "I had a surprise in store for 
you. Helen is your bride." 

"What's the racket?" I demanded. 
"This is the game," Jimmie began. 
"You and Helen must be outfitted so 
that you can mingle in the best places. 
You are newlyweds, on your honeymoon. 
Together you will call on a St. Louis 
broker and explain that you received 
five thousand dollars in war savings 
certificates for a wedding present. You 
need the money, but you don't want the 
folks at home to know you disposed of 
the certificates. How do people dis- 
pose of such things? You're green at 
such business, but you're willing to dis- 
count the certificates 20 percent. 

"Will a broker fall for that story? 
Say, it's a cinch. You just can't go 
wrong on it. You can visit several St. 
Louis brokers in one day. Call on the 
rest of them a little later and then make 
Memphis your next stop. Is is a bet?" 

"One hundred percent," I answered. 
"But what about Helen?" 

"You can count on me," Helen 
answered. "I get a ten percent cut from 
you, and another from Jimmie." 

Helen, I learned, had been married and 
divorced. Looking for employment, she 
had found an opportunity to make some 
investigations for a Chicago business 
house. She was smart, clever, and well- 
educated. She had gone from that to a 
private detective agency, had fallen in 
with a smart crook, and eventually 
drifted into the underworld. For a share 
of the spoils she would get the "lay" 
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of any kind of a job. Women like Helen 
are valuable to organized criminals. 

"Your names will be Mr. and Mrs. 
A. J. McCourtrie, and you bad better be- 
gin using that name at once so that you 
will become familiar with it," said Jim- 
mie. "I'll give you the name of a 
'credential broker' in St. Louis and you 
can write to him at once and have him 
arrange a set of credentials that will be 
useful to both of you." 

This discloses another phase of how 
men who are reputed to be honest, re- 
spectable citizens, cooperate with crooks. 
In almost every large city in the country, 
there is at least one man who makes a 
business of supplying false credentials to 
crooks. These men are known to the 
underworld as "credential brokers." Their 
fees range from $50.00 to $5,000. They 
supply birth and marriage certificates, 
bank books, letters, deeds of trust, mort- 
gages, lodge membership cards, fraternity 
pins, secret pass-words and handshakes, in 
fact, anything and everything needed by 
John Smith, crook, to prove he is William 
Jones, honest citizen. Such credentials 
will stand the acid test of investigation if 
the crook pays enough for them. 

THE pickpocket, who follows the crowds, 
can buy for $25.00 a neat card, bear- 
ing his signature and photograph, and 
which sets forth that he is the correspon- 
dent of the Associated Press. Some pick- 
pockets use these in crashing the gates of 
country fairs and in getting through the 
police lines. On the other hand, the big 
swindler has to have a variety of creden- 
tials that will bear investigation, and he 
needs a complete set for each operation. 

After writing to the St. Louis "creden- 
tial broker" I went on a shopping tour, 
baying clothing until I looked like an ad 
for what the well dressed man will wear. 
Helen, likewise, gave the merchants a bit; 
play. All set for the new adventure, we 
took a train to St. Louis and went direct 
to Hotel Jefferson, where we registered as 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. McCourtrie, Dallas, 
Texas. 

The bell-hops spotted us at once for a 
pair of honey mooners. We were good 
spenders and began making friends. I 
took a taxi cab out to the West End. where 
the "credential broker" had everything 
fixed up for me. I paid him $1,000 for 
two bank books, some cancelled checks, 
letters from business concerns with whom 
I was supposed to be transacting business, 
a certificate of marriage and a deed to 
some Texas land. I was all set, anxious 
to get started and expecting the arrival of 
the man with the war savings certificates 
at any moment. It certainly looked like 1 
could beat the law, even if the law, this 
time, was represented by Uncle Sam 
himself. 

I had met a casual acquaintance in the 
hotel and we were standing near the en 
trance chatting about the weather, the 
winner of the sixth race, and the result of 
the war. As we talked two men walked 
up behind us. One grabbed me and the 
other collared my acquaintance. 

"We are from police headquarters," one 
of the men growled. 

No matter how well the crook lays his 
plans, some little thing will happen and 
he will find himself in the toils. It was 



"Clear up your skin, dear, 
and you will be popular,too" 



If you desire a clear skin 
you must keep your 
blood in good con- 
dition. You owe 
it to yourself. 
Your friends 
expect it 
of you. 




Skin 
troubles 

and sallow 
complexion 
speak of body 
weakness — a 
deficiency in the 
.red - blood - cells. 



A lovely, clear skin, is within your reach 



WITH the last blemish gone, 
confidence returns. More 
friends, more invitations — 
more good times. With the joy and 
pride of possessing a clear skin, self- 
respect increases. 

First impressions cannot be good 
without a clear skin — first impressions 
are quickly made and are not soon for- 
gotten. Old friends may excuse pim- 
ples and secretly sympathize, but new 
acquaintances may not be so charita- 
ble. Skin blemishes are not inviting. 
Neither can they be covered up. They 
embarrass. Hold people back. Steal 
away joy and happiness. 

A lovely clear skin, is within the 
reach of all. To you who have lost, it, 
hope is offered, that you, too, may 
have a beautiful skin, rose-petal in 
texture, pretty as a picture and with- 
out a single pimple. 

Skilled physicians 
recognize the appear- 
ance of skin eruptions 
as being an indication 
that the body's power ^ 
of resistance is low. 

The natural way to 
remedy this condition 




is to restore the red-blood-cells to 
normal. 

This is why so many thousands have 
been enabled to free themselves of 
these unsightly blemishes and painful 
skin annoyances by taking a course 
of S.S.S. 

S.S.S. helps Nature restore the blood 
to its normal state. Healthy blood 
nourishes the body and works against 
infection and disease. 

Without plenty of rich, red blood 
there would be no strong, sturdy, pow- 
erful men, or healthy, beautiful women. 

If you are troubled with so-called 
skin disorders, take a few bottles 
of S.S.S. 

S.S.S. may be found in every good 
drug store in America. Thousands of 
users have testified to its benefits in un- 
solicited letters of gratitude. Seek 
energy, vitality and a clear skin 
through the remedy 
which is made from 
strictly fresh vegetable 
drugs and has stood the 
test for over 100 years. 
Sold in two sizes. Ask 
for the larger size. It 
is more economical. 



A Clear Skin Comes From Within 
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GROW— 

Yes, Grow Eyelashes 
and Eyebrows like this 
in 30 days 



I HPHE most marvelous discovery has been made — a 
* way to make eyelashes and eyebrows actually 
grow. Now if you want long, curling, silken lashes, 
you can have them — and beautiful, wonderful eye- 
brows. 

I say to you in plain English that no matter how 
scant the eyelashes and eyebrows, I will increase 
their length and thickness in 30 days — or not accept 
a single penny. No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." It 
is new grow*i, startling results, or no pay. And you 
are the sole judge. 

Proved Beyond the Shadow of a Doubt 

Over ten thousand women have tried my amazing 
discovery, proved that eyescannowbe fringed with 
long, curling natural lashes, and the eyebrows made 
intense, strong silken lines 1 Read what a few of 
them say. I have made oath before a notary public 
that these letters are voluntary and genuine. From 
Mile. Hefflefinger, 240 W. "B" St.. Carlisle, Pa.: 
"I certainly am delighted ... I notice the greatest 
difference • . . people I come in contact with remark 
how long and silky my eyelashes appear." From 
Naomi Otstot, 5437 Westminster Ave., W. Phila., 
Pa.: "I am greatly pleased. My eyebrows and 
lashes are beautiful now." From Frances Raviart, 
R. D. No. 2, Box 179, Jcanette, Penn.: "Your eye- 
lash and eyebrow beautifier is simply marvelous." 
From Pearl Provo, 2954 Taylor St., N. E., Minne- 
apolis, Minn.: "I have been using your eyebrow and 
eyelash Method. It is surely wonderful." From 
Miss Flora J. Corriveau, 8 Pinette Ave., Biddeford, 
Me.: "I am more than pleased with your Method. 
My eyelashes are growing long and luxurious." 

Results Noticeable in a Week 

In one week — sometimes in a day or two— you 
notice the effect. The eyelashes become more beau- 
tiful — like a silken f ringe. The darling little upward 
curl shows itself. The eyebrows become sleek and 
tractable — with a noticeable appearance of growth 
and thickness. You will have the thrill of a life- 
time — know that you can have eyelashes and eye- 
brows as beautiful as any you ever saw. 

Remember ... in 30 days I guarantee results that 
will not only delight, but amaze. If you are not 
absolutely and entirely satisfied, your money will 
be returned promptly. I mean just that — no quibble, 
no strings. Introductory price $1.95. Later the 
price will be regularly $5.00. 



Grower will be sent C. O. D. or you can send 
money with order. If money accompanies order 
postage will be prepaid. 



LUCILLE YOUNG, 

6413 Lucille Young Building, Chicago, III. 

Send me your new discovery for growing eye- 
lashes and eyebrows. If not absolutely and 
entirely satisfied. I will return ft within 30 days 
and you will return my money without question. 

Price C. O. D. is $1.95 plus few cents postage. 
If money sent with order price is $1.95 and post- 
age is prepaid. 



I 



State whether money enclosed or you want 
order C. O. D 



I Name— 



| St. Address. 
| City 



a trivial matter that thwarted my scheme 
to defraud the government with counter- 
feit war savings stamps. Helen and I had 
the stage all set to flood St. Louis with 
the fake certificates and then, at an un- 
expected moment, before they arrived, de- 
tectives from police headquarters inter- 
rupted a conversation I was engaged in 
with a casual acquaintance. 

I masked my real feelings as the heavy 
hand of the police officer grabbed me, and, 
feigning surprise and indignation, said to 
the detective : "You are certainly mis- 
taken. I am a stranger in St. Louis, and 
I am not the type of person who is likely 
to be wanted at a police station." 

"Y<>u most certainly are in bad com- 
pany," one of the detectives replied. "This 
man with whom you arc talking is a check 
artist." 

"A what?" I inquired, with innocence. 
"A forger." 

"That is unfortunate, but it is no af- 
fair of mine. I am stopping in this hotel, 
and just happened to meet the man. Maybe 
he was planning to ask me to cash a 
check. Do you think so?" 

"Most likely," the detective replied, "but 
who are you?" 

"I am Mr. McCourtrie, an oil man, from 
Texas." 

If I had paused with that explanation 
I think I would have gotten away with it. 
But I was too confident. I added that I 
was on my honeymoon and displayed my 
batch of fraudulent credentials. Detective 
Neil Boyle, (deceased), was very in- 
terested. 

"You say you just got married?" he 
asked. 

"Yes, just a few weeks ago." 

"Then you must have been in the war? 
Let's see your discharge papers." 

I was trapped, and I knew it. 

"I wasn't in the war. I was ill." I 
answered. 

"Then let's see your draft registration 
card," he shot at me. 

"It's in my trunk,'' I gulped. 
"Let's go get it." 

I knew I was hooked. I was in the 
Minnesota State Prison throughout the 
war, and was registered for the draft in 
prison. I had destroyed the card. I was 
a blind fool, like all other crooks. I was 
prepared to answer every question except 
the one that would be asked. If I had 
thought of it I could have gotten a faked 
draft card from the "credential broker." 
The one thing above all others that I 
wanted to hide was my real name. I 
knew I would be taken back to prison as 
a parole violator, for it will be recalled, 
I had violated that parole when I quit 
my job with the Minneapolis Steel and 
Machinery Company. 

"T'LL go and get the card," I said, in- 
1 tending to make a break to a getaway. 
"Not so fast," said Boyle. "I'll go with 

you." 

We went to the room. Helen was there 
in negligee, smoking a cigaret. 

"Is this woman your wife?" Boyle 
asked. 

'Yes." 

"I think you're a liar — I've seen your 
mug some place." 

"You're a liar yourself — " I answered. 
Boyle clipped me on the jaw with his 



left fist and the blow sent me sprawling. 
I reached for my pistol as I fell. It was 
in a holster under my left arm. I got it 
and fired once at Boyle. He shot at me at 
the same moment, and then made a flying 
leap onto me before I could shoot again, 
but not before I had made a sign to Helen. 
Both of our shots had missed. 

Boyle and I struggled while Helen 
opened the trunk, grabbed a big envelope 
and ran from the room. She pulled up a 
window, I learned later, and tossed papers 
which would have identified me as Frank 
Silsby to the roof of an adjoining build- 
ing. A blow from the butt of Boyle's 
revolver knocked me cold. He was a go«.<l 
fellow, I'll say that for him. for he could 
have killed me had he wanted to. 

HELEN, myself and the casual ac- 
quaintance with whom I had been 
grabbed in the hotel lobby made the trip 
to police headquarters in a patrol-wagon. 
I was charged with carrying concealed 
weapons, assault with intent to kill, and 
suspected of violating the Mann act, that 
is, transporting a woman from one state 
to another for immoral purposes. 

Then the odd twist in the case was re- 
vealed. The casual acquaintance had pur- 
chased an automobile on the day previous, 
giving in payment a check on a bank in 
Texas. The agency wired the bank and. 
through an error the bank wired back 
that the check was worthless. The matter 
was reported to the police and the detec- 
tives had been sent over to Hotel Jeffer- 
son to arrest the man. I happened to be 
with him when they grabbed him. An 
hour after our arrest a representative of 
the automobile agency called police head- 
quarters and announced the bank had been 
mistaken, that the check was good. The 
man was released, but Helen and I were 
locked up tight. 

The police succeeded in getting Helen 
to admit we were not married, but she 
told the.n nothing more. Then I was 
indicted for violating the Mann act. But 
the police, convinced that I was wanted 
elsewhere on more serious charges, began 
investigation to determine my identity. 

Just to show the extreme to which 
crooks will go in an effort to defeat jus- 
tice, Ut me relate what I did. In an effort 
to throw the police off the scent and put 
them on the wrong trail, I demanded to 
see someone connected with the British 
Consulate in St. Louis. A short time later 
a man fiom the consulate arrived and I 
insisted upon a private hearing. 

"I hate to impose upon you," I said to 
him, "but I am in a frightful mess, and 
without your assistance cannot hope to 
get out of it. The police have arrested 
me and are demanding to know my true 
name. I would die before I disclosed it, 

because " 

Putting my lips to his ear, I whispered : 
"I am the nephew of Lord and Lady 
Lonsdale." 

The man seemed interested. 
"You will understand, sir," I continued, 
"what a disgraceful thing it would be if 
the truth were known. I want you to be 
kind enough to verify my statements and 
then demand my release. If you will do 
this, my family will be forever grateful 
to you." 

He asked me some general questions 
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about London, which, because of my trip 
to England, I was able to answer. He 
promised to make inquiry at once and 
departed. 

Then to throw more mystery about my- 
self in the hope of impressing the police, 
I asked that the Mexican Consul be sent 
for. 

He, too, arrived, and I told him a long 
story of having met a relative of his who 
had asked me to give him a message if 
ever I had the opportunity to do so. I 
gave him the supposed message, and asked, 
as a favor that he refrain from tolling 
the police anything about what I had said 
ik was a good fellow and departed with- 
out saying anything about me. Fifteen 
days passed and the police had not estab- 
lished my identity. I was a man of mystery, 
indeed. 

Growing tired of the hold-over and de- 
siring some fresh air, I called for one of 
the detectives who had arrested me and 
surprised him by stating that I was ready 
to enter a plea of guilty to the Mann act 
charge. The police took me to the federal 
building, and after some delay, I entered 
the plea and was given a sentence of three 
years by Judge Faris. 

"Isn't that rather drastic punishment?" 
I asked. 

"I could give you five years," he replied. 

"Then I will withdraw my plea, and 
enter a plea of not guilty." 

I knew I was taking no chances in 
entering the plea. My studies of law, while 
in prison, had given me that knowledge. 
So they took me back to the station. But 
I had had a good breath of air and some 
sunshine. 

As the days dragged on. Helen was re- 
leased on bond, and promptly jumped it. 
Thereby the government's material witness 
in the If ami act charged against me was 



gone and the case was dropped. Still the 
police continued to try to find out who 
I was. 

ON the twentieth day they decided it 
was useless. A detective called nje 
to the door of my cell. 

"How about taking a two-year sentence 
on a plea ol guilty to carrying concealed 
weapons?" he inquired. 
'Til think about it." 
"If you do, Boyle will drop the assault 
charge." 

As we discussed the proposition Boyle 
himself, grinning like a possum, walked 
over. 

"Hmv are you, Mr. Frank Silsby?" he 
inquired. 

They had me! 

Boyle displayed a circular, which had 
just arrived, with my picture, finger 
prints, and all the rest of the data. It 
stated that I was wanted by the officers of 
the Minnesota State Prison as a parole 
violator. The police, learning that I had 
served less than four years of a fifteen- 
year sentence, decided I would get more 
punishment in Minnesota than was likely 
to be meted out to me in St. Louis and 
decided to give me up. 

My attempt to beat the law had failed 
again, and that night I was on my way 
back to Stillwater. • 

I knew that another period of solitary 
confinement in the "Hole" awaited me. 

What were my thoughts on the way 
back to prison? Did the experience in St. 
Louis convince me that I could not beat 
the law? Wasn't I ready now to pay my 
debt to society and then lead the life of 
an honest citizen? No indeed, for I was 
too inexperienced in crime, and like all 
other young crooks, attributed my failure 
to an "unlucky break." 
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TO me, the words of the old song "the 
wrong will fail, the right prevail," 
that we used to sing in the prison chapel, 
were a lot of silly rot. I knew nothing 
then, of the law of retribution. I was 
as determined as ever to prove that crime 
could be made a paying proposition. 

The officer to whose left wrist I was 
manacled talked to me like a father to a 
son, but even as I listened I catalogued 
him mentally as a sentimental old fool. 

My life would have a different outlook 
now had I listened to him. 

As the train pulled out from under the 
sheds of the St. Louis Union Station, I 
began to analyze my failure. I knew 
that my meeting with the casual ac- 
quaintance in Hotel Jefferson had been 
my undoing. I made a firm resolution 
that in the future, while attempting the 
execution of a plan, I would avoid any 
conversation with persons with whom I 
was not transacting business. I likewise 
decided I was not cut out for the role 
of a swindler and that in the future I 
would have no part in any such schemes. 
Safe-blowing, bank-looting, pay-roll rob- 
beries were my business and I would stick 
to that line of law-breaking. 

As we neared our destination my mind 
was occupied with the story I would tell 
the officials of the Minnesota State Prison, 
and with plans to obtain a discharge from 
that institution at the earliest opportunity. 
I had served only four years of a fifteen- 
year sentence. The state could claim eleven 
years of servitude. But I knew I could 
obtain my release within a comparatively 
short time. The fact that I had been ar- 
rested just when Helen and I had the 
stage all set to flood St. Louis with 
eagerly awaited fake war savings cer- 
tificates that never arrived was unknown. 
I knew that prison authorities would hold 
against me only the violation of my parole, 
which consisted of my walking away from 
the job in Minneapolis. 

We arrived in Stillwater and motored 
to the prison. I was "dressed in," and 
called to the office of the warden. 

"Frank," he began, "I am indeed dis- 
appointed." 

"I'm sorry, warden," I answered. 
"Tell mc what happened," he requested. 
'W arden, I will tell you the truth. For 
a long time prior to my being sentenced 
to this institution I was engaged to be 
married. From the day I entered, I 
planned my future. I wanted to get out, 
get married and lead an honest life. I 
had quite a sum of money at the time of 
my parole, and my girl joined me. We 
discussed our future. I was being closely 
watched by the Minneapolis police be- 
cause I was a paroled convict. We were 
( s m inced I could never make any head- 
way in Minneapolis and decided to go to 
St. Lotus and get married. I was ar- 
rested before we could get a license. 
Warden, I am telling you the truth. I did 
nothing wrong." 

It was a plausible story — and the warden 
l>elieved me. 

"But why did you take a shot at the 
St. Louis officer?" he inquired. 

"Warden, they framed me. They had 
nothing in the world against me so the 
police framed that story. I didn't even 
have a pistol." 
"Are you telling me the truth?" 



"I swear it. All I want is a chance 
to go straight, to be an honest man." 

I knew by his expression that I had 
won him. 

I was sent to the rt Hole" to do my 
bit in solitary confinement, the fate of all 
parole violators. I had three days in 
which to contemplate the error of my 
ways — three days of being manacled to 
the wall, and fed on bread and water. 

Did I contemplate the error of my 
ways? Not then. I was too busy con- 
gratulating myself on the impression I 
had made upon the warden, and thinking 
about how smart I would be in planning 
and executing crimes when I was again 
released. At the end of my third day 
of punishment I was returned to the cell 
I had vacated sixty days before. 

Fellow prisoners eyed me curiously and 
I could see I was regarded as a boob. 
But in truth and in fact, I looked upon 
myself as a smart young fellow, and upon 
my fellow convicts as a bunch of sillies. 
I did not realize, as I do now, that each 
and every one of us was a moral bank- 
rupt. I returned to the machine shops 
and began the process of working myself 
out of the ranks of the third-grade pris- 
oners. In two months I was a first-class 
convict. In another six months I was 
eligible for parole. I continued my studies 
of law, engineering and chemistry. The 
days dragged and my eagerness to get 
out of prison increased. Hardly a week 
passed but some new incoming prisoner 
gave me details of red-hot jobs — banks 
that could be "made" by three or four 
men ; safes which could be blown : pay- 
rolls that would be easy to "take." I had 
the same craving to get out and execute 
some of these crimes that the drug addict 
has for a dose of narcotic. 

TWO years passed and then came glad 
news. The members of the parole 
board, in session in the prison, desired to 
see me. I appeared before the board and 
reiterated the story I had told the warden. 
My arre3t in St. Louis had been a ter- 
rible mistake! All I desired in this world 
was the chance to be an honest, upright 
citizen! I had, in the beginning, entered 
a plea of guilty to a crime I did not 
commit because I was a young man who 
had been ill-advised! I had never had 
a fair chance! I was given, not a parole, 
hut c'i complete discharge, conditioned upon 
my leaving the state forever. 

The St. Louis police, in guessing that 
my punishment would be more drastic in 
Minnesota than could be meted out to me 
in St. Louis had guessed wrong! I was 
a free agent — free to practice my knowl- 
edge of crime in any one of forty- 
seven states. 

Prison doors swung open for me the 
next day. I was now a free man. hut 
all I had was what the prison had given 
me — five dollars and a shoddy suit of 
clothes, plus my railroad fare to a near- 
by city. I had exhausted my funds on 
my last excursion from the prison. 

Arriving in the city to which I had 
been sent by the prison, I wasted no 
time. I spent four dollars of my five for 
a cheap revolver and that night went to 
work. It was crude, desperate work, but 
I needed a "stake." 
I stationed myself in a doorway 
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in a darkened outlying section of the 
city and waited for an opportunity. It 
came in the person of an honest citizen. 
I took twenty dollars from him. 

Five times that night I repeated this 
performance and gathered about $200. 

Then I lost no time in getting out of 
town. In a near-by city I sought and 
found a "contact man" who put me in 
touch with a bartender, who, in turn, in- 
troduced me to "the boys." 

"I've got to get a stake," I told them. 

"That's easy," said Jack, who had acted 
as the spokesman. "We've been figuring 
on making a bank for the last two weeks, 
and can use you on the job." 

"How much can I make?" I inquired. 

"It ought to be good for twenty grand," 
(twenty thousand dollars). 

"What's the chance for the getaway?' 

"It's a cinch." 

"When can we make it?" 

"Tomorrow." 

Our plans were made that night and 
early the next morning we started out in 
a stolen car for the scene of the crime. 

// a certain man had not paused to take 
careful aim at me, this story nwer would 
hare been written. 

The bank robbery, which I wilt not 
identify as to time or place, but which 
was staged in the old Jesse James fashion 
without scientific planning, would have 
rung down the curtain on my activities in 
this world. But the man I refer to did 
pause and I got the money I needed to 
put my maturing ideas of how to beat the 
law into operation. If he had fired a sec- 
ond or two sooner I would have gotten 
some six feet of earth for a grave. 

We started for the scene of the crime 
in the high-powered automobile which one 
of my new friends had stolen during the 
night. Reaching the bank, three of us 
jumped out, the driver remaining with the 
car, keeping the motor running. There 
were three customers in the bank and we 
herded these customers and the employees 
in a comer near the vault. While two of 
the boys intimidated them with pointed 
weapons and pointed phrases, I tossed 
bundles of currency found in the cashier's 
cage and in the vaults into the gunny sack. 
It was all over in less than three minutes. 

I gave the signal and we backed to the 
door. But we had not reckoned with a 
good citizen, who lived on the second floor 
of the building adjoining the bank and 
who, upon seeing us dash into the bank, 
suspected a robbery, and obtaining his 
double-barreled shotgun, stationed himself 
at a window directly above our waiting 
motor-car. As we ran from the bank the 
man, selecting me as his victim because I 
was carrying the money, took careful aim 
and emptied both barrels at me. 

There was a crash, a roar, a thousand 
shocks through my body and it seemed that 
the building had toppled over on me. I in- 
stinctively plunged to the street, realizing 
I had been shot. The back of my head felt 
as though it had been blown away. My 
first thought was of my mother and of 
the terrible end to which I had come. Into 
my brain flashed the picture of my former 
companion in crime, Red O'Brien, sprawled 
out dead in the gutter of an eastern city, 
from bullets of policemen. There came 
a swift recollection of the statement made 
by the officer who had returned me to 



prison following my arrest in St. Louis. 

He had said: "Crime pays poor divi- 
dends." 

Somehow I regained my feet and stum- 
bled toward the car, dragging the sack of 
money. Willing hands pulled me into the 
tonneau and we roared away. Blood was 
pouring from my head, neck, ears, shoul- 
ders and back. 

"They got me," I whispered, "for God's 
sake see that I'm not identified." 

I slumped down, awaiting the end. But 
consciousness did not leave me. We rode 
back to the city in which we had planned 
the crime and drove into a public garage. 

"Get rid of this bus. It's hot as a fur- 
nace, and we just made a getaway in it," 
one of my friends told the proprietor. 

"O. K." he answered, taking $500 of the 
stolen currency which was offered him. 

He quickly indicated another automobile 
we could borrow and I was transferred 
into this. 

This is another typical illustration of 
how supposedly honest men aid thieves, 
and willingly accept part of the loot taken 
in robberies. 

We drove to an apartment. Sufficiently 
conscious to feign drunkenness, I was 
assisted into the place and a friendly doc- 
tor was called. 

"You'll live" he said, "but if the bird 
who emptied that shotgun at you had been 
a foot or two closer all I could do would 
be to write a death certificate." 

HE spent two hours picking shot from 
my scalp and back. My ears looked 
like they had been perforated with a 
street car conductor's transfer punch. I 
still carry some of the shot and every 
month or two one works its way to the 
surface and has to be cut out. The doc- 
tor's fee for his service — which included 
silence— was $500. 

Again the reader has an illustration 
of how honest men aid crooks. Had the 
doctor reported the incident to the police, 
four bandits would have been arrested 
and the loot recovered. But he chose, in- 
stead, to become an accessory after the 
fact by treating me, sharing in the loot, 
and keeping still about it. There are 
plenty of doctors like that in St. Louis 
and every other city. 

I recovered from my wounds and de- 
cided I was ready to begin my campaign 
against organized society. I was through 
forever with crude jobs such as we had 
just pulled. It had served its purpose and 
I had gotten a stake. The boys wanted 
me to stick around and pull some more 
jobs with them, but I explained that the 
shooting had jarred my whole nervous 
system and I was going south to recover. 

The opportunity for a high-class con 
nection came sooner than I anticipated. In 
St. Louis I learned that a new mob was 
being organized in a nearby city. One of 
my old acquaintances was with the outfit. 
I took a train to that town and looked 
him up. They were getting ready to pull 
a job. "Big Bill" was the brains of the 
outfit. He was almost sixty years old and 
had several prison sentences. Once he had 
escaped from a famous prison in sensa- 
tional fashion. He was classed as one of 
the smartest cracksmen of his day. 

At the time I first met him, Big Bill 
had an ambition to open what is known 
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as a "cannon ball" safe. It's the big 
round kind. He said it was the only type 
be had failed to open. Many months 
later he persuaded four of us to take a 
truck and a derrick and steal a "cannon 
ball" for him. He worked on it for nearly 
two weeks before he opened it. I believe 
that was the proudest day of his life, even 
if the thing contained only sixty-five cents 
and some personal papers. 

"Monte," another member of the mob, 
was a nerveless bandit who knew no fear 
and was as steady as an eight-day clock. 
"Lefty" was a driver — the man at the 
wheel in the big bank and pay-roll rob- 
beries. Once he took us across the main 
street of a town at fifty miles an hour 
while the traffic was moving in the other 
direction and never even lost a fender. 
Jeffrey had but one racket; he was the 
outside man on any kind of a night job. 
He knew nothing of the work of a bandit, 
or a yeggman. I *nt he'd guard those on 
the inside of a bank opening a safe with 
his life. He had one bad habit, he would 
take a pot shot at any person who came 
near. His theory was that any person 
who approached a job was a menace. 
Many an innocent citizen who got too close 
was shot and many a robbery failed be- 



cause he shot when he shouldn't have 
done so. 

Jesse, Gabe and Stan were gunmen. 
Gladys and "High-Toned" Mary, two 
good-looking girls, were the "gay cats," 
the female information getters. I hooked 
up with the outfit, just as they were get- 
ting ready to rob a bank. I knew nothing 
of the layout and Gladys had brought in 
all the information. It was not my idea 
of how to go about such an undertaking, 
but they insisted that I be the fourth hand, 
so I went along. 

Had zvc known what azvaited us zvc 
Would have changed our plans in a hurry. 

What fate awaits this newest attempt 
to beat the law? Silsby is more deter- 
mined than ever to win his battle. Can 
he do it? Now he is more experienced — 
more seasoned — a master criminal! Read 
how he becomes the leader of his gang 
of lawbreakers. How he plans intelli- 
gently and refuses to pull anything but 
big jobs. Let him tell you how crim- 
inals beat the law. He is the man who 
knows. Don't miss the next instalment 

—in April TRUE DETECTIVE M YSTKRIKS 

on all news stands March 15th. More 
startling revelations than ever! 



A Message to Youth 
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apt to be wasted unless children 
take a constructive interest in 
advice and in the lessons that 
are taught. 

Sometimes I meet boys and 
girls who didn't mean to be bad 
and wvre thoughtless. To them 
I always tell this story: 

A boy sixteen years of age 
was recently sentenced to sev- 
eral years in State Prison. As 
a \ oungster, this boy was a very 
well-behaved lad. After his 
mothers death, however, which 
occurred when he was seven 
years old, he took up with bad 
companions and began to run 
away from school. Later he 
broke into stores to steal. A 
term in the reformatory did not 
help him to mend his ways and 
w ithin two months after release 
he was involved in a series of 
hold-ups in and around Boston. 
On trial, he was found guilty 
and sentenced to prison. The 
entire life of that boy had been 
ruined because he failed to learn 
the lessons of duty and obedience. 

And so I say to you boys and 
girls of America: Your life is in 
your hands. It is yours to do 
w ith as you will. Yet remember 



the teachings of St. Paul that 
all men are subject to authority 
and there is no authority but 
from God. Be obedient sons 
and daughters, faithful mem- 
bers of your church, loyal citi- 
zens of your country and you 
will have learned the secret of 
happiness. When your charac- 
ter is damaged it is by neglect 
of duty and you will have a 
hard time to restore it. 

From my main- years of ob- 
servation both as a police of- 
ficer, and as a private citizen, 
let me say in conclusion: There 
are only two roads in life — the 
right road and the wrong road. 
The right road is the road of 
obedience and duty. It leads 
to happiness in this world and 
in the next. The other is the 
road of selfishness, of disobe- 
dience, of carelessness and 
neglect. 

It leads to misery and ruin. 

Always keep on the right road! 

You will then not only make 
a successful finish in the race 
of life, but you will command 
the respect and admiration of 
the community in which you 
live. 
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The Case Against 
"Silent" Colson 

{Continued from page 59) 

follows : 

M 'Listen Jerry, Cochran and I pulled that 
dike job/ Colson told me Tuesday morning 
in Cochran's presence. 4 I was driving, and 
Colson had the machine-gun. We knew 
which car had the money from Agua Cal- 
iente. As we pulled up on it from the 
rear, we blew the rear tires of the machine 
off with the sub-machine-gun and forced 
it to a stop. 

44 'As we halted our own car and while 
we were getting out, we both yelled to the 
money-car guards to stick 'em up. Instead, 
they started shooting. 

" T RAN around to the right side of the 
A treasury car and Cochran stood be- 
tween it and the Ford. As we covered the 
men in the coupe with our guns they started 
shooting at us again. One of the bullets 
from the guards clipped the button off the 
top of my cap; another went beneath my 




Detective Sergeant O'Connor who, with 
other officers, arrested Martin Colson in 
connection with the Agua Caliente hold-up 
and murders 

right arm, and another struck me in the 
shoulder. 

" The shooting was at such close range 
that when I got hit, the thing knocked me 
completely down. The bullet which struck 
me may have come from Cochran's gun, 
though he did not know it at the time. 
[This later proved true when the bullet 
taken from Colson's shoulder was cali- 
brated and found to be a .38, the same size 
bullet fired from Cochran's gun. The 
guards of the money-car were armed with 
.45-caliber revolvers.] As soon as I scram- 
bled back upon my feet. I reached inside 
the coupe, and took the money satchel. 
Cochran was back in the Ford when I got 
there, and we sped away. 

44 Two women in a big Buick coupe 
started to chase us. They kept right after 
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WEAK men made strong! Puny, sickly chaps trans- 
formed into husky, broad-shouldered athletes! 
Man, if you've got an ounce of red blood in your veins 
you're going to hnd out about this wonderful way to get 
STRONG. All in a few minutes a day at home. My 
Free Hook tells the whole amazing story. Send for it 
TODAY. 

"Muscles seem to grow overnight'* — that's what 
Walter Hollyoak of Victoria, B. C, says about the wonder- 
ful results of Titus Training. Harry Simonowich of New 
York, writes — "I never put on muscles so fast in all 
my life. ,, 

Wherever you live, I'll give YOU big muscles quick! 
Just read what Miguel Ycaza writes from the Philippine 
Islands: "I could hardly believe my own eyes at the 
great change you have made in me. My muscles 
grew as fast as the beanstalk in the story of 'the 
Giant Killer.' I can hardly thank you for your 
great work; you have made a new man of me." 
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Can You Do These Feats of Strength? 

How would you like to amaze your friends by tearing a tele- 
phone book or deck of cards in two! Titus trained men do 
these feats and many others with ease. 

Anthony Ottavio, of Massillon, Ohio, is only 18 — but what 
a MAN! He writes: "I can bend a light horseshoe with 
my hands. I can lift 200 lbs. with 
Ifefc^ my left and right hands. I can 
ISSW lift 105 lbs. with one finger." 

ie on, friend, you're next! 

^Just give me 20 minutes 
a day, that's all — 
and WATCH 
THOSE MUSCLES 
GROW! Sec the 
^^^tw amazing change 
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FREE 
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viaualis.ttion of the progressive development 
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muscle concentration that make* 
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given to you free. 
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I can t begin to tell you here what Titus 
Training has done for thousands of men — what 
it will do for you — but my great new book tells 
the whole amazing story. This book will give 
you the surprise of your life — read how weak- 
lings have been changed into strong, brawny 
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SAXON 
World-Fa mout 
Strong Man 
Says: 

"My feats of strength 
on the stage have brought 
me hundreds of inquiries 
a«king how I developed 
a u c h extraordinary 
strength. I tell them nil 
to write to Titua; he'll 
show them how to develop 
physical power that will 
amaie them. Every red- 
blooded man should send 
for that marvelous book, 

MIRACLES IN 
MUSCLES." 




\| •* TITUS, Dept. R-148, 

%\± / 853 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

r •* Dear Titus: Okay, send me that wonderful 

# » new book of yours "Miracles in Muscles." Get 
J * it to me by return mail without the slightest cost 
^ # * or obligation on my part. 

1 Name 

Address 

* Town State 
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Order through your department store, druggist or 
Beauty Parlor or from us. Give full local address. 

HAIR SPECIALTY CO. 
Dept. 272-C, 112 East 23rd St., New York 

Men as well as women can use Eau Denna to 

advantage. 



BFT THl^-^Ssw STRAP WATCH 
*5^r£r3£i^v P«rf««t time keeper.. Sport 

I flAs&Sff^S^l^fB'^ model, cushion shaped silver 
ii ^t^kf *4r^ finish, jewel movement, it's 
A V. jj^frP ^flKssf a dandy. Send for 20 packet* 

/^%^^J^j^yf Garden Seeda. Sell at 10c a pack. 
/ "^^J^&T-s^ 1^ lirnr.t per plan in catalog. Milt 
( ^^^jf*^^* 0 ^ with seeds, th»*n watch If yours. 
Afir SEND NO MONEY NOW. Just 

^^bjOSy name and address. . . . EXTRA — $1500 in 
w BIG CASH FRIZES. You may win. Write 

for seeds today. LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. 
STATION 346 PARADISE, PA. 



ANEW INVENTION 



THAT BAFFLES BURGLARS and SNEAK THIEVES 

Ncw-jnut out-patcntr<lautomaticiiaf<»ty vcntilatinfcwin- 
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t« first to reap this golden harvest of Dollars. 
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Don't worry longer withltch- ^ 
ing Skin, Dandruff, Rashes, 
Blemishes, Pimples and other 
annoying skin irritations. Get 
a bottle of cooling, healing, 
antiseptic Zemo — thesafe, dependable way t o re- 
lieve itching torture. Convenient to use anytime 
— does not show. All d ruggists, 3 5c, 60c, $ 1 .00, 



zemo 

FOR SKIN IRRITATIONS 



us for more than a dozen blocks until they 
finally gave up the chase. After that we 
went to Edgemont and B Streets, 
abandoned the Ford we had used, and got 
into another car, which we had left there. 
Then we went to our hide-out house on 
Grim Street, which we had rented two 
weeks before to be used after we pulled 
the Agua Caliente job.' 

"I asked Colson where they got the Ford, 
they had used, and he said that some time 
before the robbery he and Cochran had 
stolen it from a Ford dealer in East San 
Diego, but that for the stick-up they had 
painted it black and removed the wind- 
shield. 

"Later the same day, Cochran told me he 
had put a suitcase full of guns and other 
stuff in my garage and that all of it would 
have to be destroyed. These guns, I learned 
later, were the ones they had used in the 
hold-up, and the other stuff proved to be 
the eighty thousand dollars in non- 
negotiable checks they had taken in the 
robbery. 

"Early Wednesday, the next day, about 
six o'clock the next morning and before 
any of my neighbors were up, I burned 
the checks in my garage by placing them 
in a couple of empty gin cases and then 
saturating them with gasoline. 

"Later that morning, Cochran and I went 
in separate automobiles to San Pedro to 
destroy the guns by throwing them into the 
ocean. After that, Cochran and I parted 
company. Where he went, I do not know. 
I went to the hotel in Hollywood where 
the Los Angeles police arrested me later. 
That is all I know." 

Kearney was one of the final witnesses 
to be heard at the preliminary hearing. 
Immediately afterward, Mrs. Kearney testi- 
fied, but she only corroborated certain 
parts of her husband's story. When she 
had finished, Judge Daney ordered Colson 
and Cochran held for trial in the superior 
court. Muir at the same time suggested to 
the court that Kearney be given his free- 
dom on bail of $1,000. Kearney made the 
bail within an hour. The superior court 
trial date of Colson and Cochran then was 





Lieutenant of Detectives J. T. Peterson who 
led the raid on the Kearney home 



Detective Sergeant Kelly. He took a 
prominent part in rounding up the suspects 

set for August 5th, after they had entered 
pleas of not guilty to the charges against 
them 

Quietly and without ado, the State went 
forward with the preparation of its case 
against Colson and Cochran. But on July 
31st, the very eve of the trial, the two 
men made a surprise appearance before 
Judge C. N. Andrews, presiding judge of 
the superior bench, and changed their pleas 
from "not guilty" to "guilty of murder in 
the first degree." 

By making such a move, the two de- 
fendants said later they felt they were 
cheating the gallows; for if they allowed 
their case to go to trial before a jury, they 
knew a verdict of guilty would be returned, 
and that unless the jury recommended 
mercy, they would be hanged. 

The original trial date of August 5th was 
kept by Judge Andrews as the day for 
passing sentence. But before the sentencing 
of the pair, a brief amount of evidence, 
with the view of establishing the degree 
of the crime, was presented. 

As this phase of the case drew to a 
close, Colson — "Silent" Colson, as he had 
become known because he had not spoken 
a word, not even to his own attorney, 
since his arrest on May 22nd — broke his 
silence. 

Not only did he speak, but he set a prec- 
edent for San Diego courts by begging for 
more than an hour that Judge Andrews 
spare the life of Cochran and sentence him 
(Colson) to death! 

SO eloquent and impassioned was Col- 
son's plea to the court that many men 
and women, who jammed the place, broke 
into tears and wept openly. 

Colson's breaking his silence came as a 
startling surprise to everyone, and when 
he talked, those present were even more 
surprised. Flawless English flowed in a 
steady and even stream from his lips, and 
his diction and delivery were those of a 
finished orator. 

"Your Honor,'' Colson said in address- 
ing the Court, with a clear-cut voice 
which penetrated every corner of the 
overcrowded room, "I wish to speak for 
three reasons: First, out of considera- 
tion of Lee Cochran; second, out of con- 
sideration of the court with the hope, 
Your Honor, that I may make your task 
less difficult; and third, out of considera- 
tion of myself. 

"To-day, Lee Cochran and I have come 
before Your Honor to be sentenced for 
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Sheriff Ed Cooper of San Diego County, to 
whom Dellon and Jeanne Lee surrendered 
for questioning in the Agua Caliente case 

our part — our confessed part, if you 
please — in the Agua Caliente money-car 
hold-up and murders. We have entered 
pleas of guilty to charges of first-degree 
murder — the most henious crime ever 
written across the pages of the statute 
books of this state or any other state. 
We have pleaded guilty to a crime, the 
very mentioning of which is vile, vicious 
and revolting. And thus, the court and 
the public sees us only in the light of 
murderers. That is the way they see 
Lee Cochran. How they see me, does not 
matter. I do not care. 

"The world is blinded, and sees Lee 
Cochran only as a ruthless, heartless 
and unscrupulous slayer. The world is 
blinded just as Lee Cochran was blinded 
as I led him into this thing through the 
lure of gold easily gotten. The world is 
blinded to the fact that Lee Cochran is 
a good husband, a kind and loving father 
and a good provider, who, in his normal 
senses, would harm no one." 




"Silent" Colson, who found the trail of the 
criminal a hard one. He is now serving a 
life term in Folsom Prison 
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Every man and young man is your prospect. 
Every sale means big profits. 
ACT NOW! WRITE US TODAY! 
The EDI8CO line is yours for the asking. We 
send you FREE OF CHARGE valuable 
Sale* Kit showing actual cloth samples of 
K DISCO TIES and 
-HUMS. Act Now! Write Now! Ju* 
»ay "Bond me the complete EDISCO 
line. FREE!" 

EDISCO MEN'S WEAR CO.. Dept. 10 
1215 W. VanBuronSt., Chicago. III. 




FREE! 

Sates 
Outfit 



As the words fell from Colson's lips, 
he turned slowly and faced Cochran, who 
sat a few feet away. 

"Your Honor, I beg of you to spare the 
life of Lee Cochran!" Colson pleaded 
passionately. "As an act of human kind- 
ness to a fellow man, I beseech you not 
to take the life of this boy! Instead, 
place the blame — ALL of the blame — for 
this atrocious crime squarely upon my 
shoulders. 

"I beg of Your Honor at this time to 
sentence me to death upon the gallows. 
I wish to die that my debt to society may 
be paid, for society has been outraged 
by the crime for which I am responsible. 

"I have no desire to live. So, Your 
Honor, heed the plea of a man who seeks 
death — an end which I earnestly desire 
and one which I truly deserve. But spare 



the life of this boy, Lee Cochran, for he 
knew not what he did." 

A deathlike silence fell over the room 
as Colson ceased talking and moved to- 
ward his chair. 

But Judge Andrews did not heed the 
death plea of Colson. The next day, he 
sentenced both confessed slayers to terms 
of life imprisonment. 

The two Agua Caliente money-car rob- 
bers had been captured, given every right 
of the law, and sentenced to prison for 
the remainder of their natural lives ! Again 
the easy path had led but to prison. 

Mrs. Cochran, Jeanne Lee, Marcel Del- 
Ion, and Mrs. Kearney were freed by the 
court, all charges against them in con- 
nection with the Agua Caliente money-car 
hold-up being dismissed on preliminary 
hearings. 



How I "Broke" the Underworld's Secret Code 



(Continued from page 52) 



All the mail before it is stamped may 
be read, but incoming mail must be de- 
livered unopened to the prisoners, for un- 
der no circumstances may any one tamper 
with Uncle Sam's seal. Nothing could be 
safer than sending secret information via 
registered mail. No one, except a crook, 
would open it, if so addressed. Once the 
seal is broken, however, Uncle Sam's re- 
sponsibility ends. 

Therefore, it came to pass, around mid- 
day, January 7th, 1901, I was Johnny-on- 
the-spot when a trusty handed Colbert his 
long expected registered letter. He had 
been placed in a cell at the end of the 
block and this gave me a convenient plant. 

Scarcely had he torn the envelope open, 
with an eager thumb, when I pounced upon 
him, and after a brief struggle snatched 
his precious letter and slammed the door 
on his viciously contorted face. 

"Our cipher," read this interesting billet, 
"I guess you have heard of alreadv, as 
I corresponded with you and Garry in Dan- 
nemora. You know it is " 

1READ this far, flashed my eye over an 
enclosed key, and ordered a keeper to 
search Colbert's cell for all pieces of card- 
board, etc., before I left my place outside 
his door. 

Then I read on: 

// is founded on the numerals 1 to 0. 
'This is the figure [shown on page 51]. 
It is done in ten different motions 
which represent one to ten. For in- 
stance the up-stroke is the first motion 
and means 1. To differentiate between 
1 and 3 you will interpret 3 by a side 
line at the bottom, on the right side. 

There are only twenty -six letters 
and these are represented by numerals. 
After eaeh word place a little circle. 
I will now put down numbers, letters 
and ciphers from 1 to 26 and A to Z, 
with the cipher to correspond. 

Johnnie. 

T immediately took my treasure trove up 
to District Attorney John B. Merrill and 
explained to him how I had come by it, 
and then returned to the jail. 

This time I was playing another hunch. 
I believed that Colbert would attempt to 



communicate with Sweeney by means of 
one of those grapevine messages. 

I very quietly approached Sweeney's cell, 
and standing at a point where I could 
see him without being seen, I observed him 
eagerly reading a note written on a flat- 
tened-out cigarette box. Quicker than it 
takes to tell you, I was in his cell. He 
made a dash for the toilet, tearing the 
note into bits as he leaped. He had thrown 
them in and had his hand on the chain 
when I reached him. Split seconds count 
at a time like that. Had I stopped to 
grapple with him he would have pulled 
the chain and I would have lost out. 
Instead, I plunged my hand into the bowl 
and managed to grab a handful of the 
scraps before the whole escaped down the 
drain. 

Pasting the pieces upon a stifTer card- 
board surface, I read the following: 



.... am afraid Rhode me 

wUl has me . . 

get caught .... letter they ha 
I say nothing . . . it and it ha . 

. . . some plan to . . 



Figuring out what was written in the 
torn-out parts, by the size of the letters 
and Colbert's choice of English, this gave 
me : 

"Rhode some one has wrote me a 
letter. They have it and it has some 
plan to escape. I am afraid Johnnie 
will get caught. I said nothing" 

Well, he was darned right in his anxiety 
for Johnnie. Just as soon as we knew 
who Johnnie was, we would demand some 
tall explaining from him. The language 
used in the letter was that of an educated 
man. and the ingenuity with which the 
cipher was built Up suggested brains of 
no common caliber. Yet, Johnnie himself 
might be — and probably was — some young 
punk who had hired a dope-soaked or 
gkiny old-down-and-outer to concoct the 
whole thing. There were many of these 
brilliant has-beens in the days when the 
Bowery lived up to its name as the biggest 
colony of thieves in the world. 

When I dropped into the district 
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attorney's office with all the cool non- 
chalance of a young cop who has struck 
pay dirt, I found Mr. Merrill, then dis- 
trict attorney in Queens, as highly elated 
over the cipher as I could have wished 
him to be. 

"Great stuff, Butler," he beamed, and 
while I did my best to look as if I didn't 
think so much of the matter, he went on 
addressing several newspaper reporters 
who were present. "This discovery I look 
upon as one of the greatest ever made by 
an officer. It has placed in our hands the 
power to decipher much that is being writ- 
ten from one prison to another, and I will 
that wardens of all penal institutions 
have a copy." 

The district attorney was right. Com- 
munication with several of the largest 
prisons and penitentiaries proved that 
we had secured the official alphabet of 
the criminals throughout the United 
States. 

Gosh, I was lucky to get the good 
breaks at that time when I was a young 
cop, with the spirit to thrill over suc- 
cessful coups. Success usually comes so 
gradually to most detectives, and they get 
so many nasty bumps on the way that by 
the time it arrives all sense of thrill has 
been crushed out of their make-up. 

ANYWAY, I immediately plunged into 
the search for Johnnie with all the 
vim and kick of a swimmer crossing the 
English channel or an aviator crossing the 
Atlantic. 

Rvery old cigarette box, calendar or 
post card that we had rescued from the 
scrap paper basket in Sweeney's cell, was 
carefully pasted up and read. Every little 
curious mark now having a meaning all 
its own. That's how we learned that a 
wholesale jail delivery was being planned. 
Johnnie's name appeared frequently, but 
beyond that we had no clue to his identity. 

Since Colbert's arrest, he had had no 
visitors, but through extensive inquiries 
made throughout the underworld dives, I 
learned that he had a very beautiful wife 
with whom he was madly in love. 

That's always good news to a detective 
working on a knotty case, for criminals 
in love are just the same as other chaps. 
W hile romance is flourishing, the love-sick 
criminal will do anything — but snitch — 
to safeguard his wife or sweetheart. 

I won't go into all of the routine work 
we did in tracing this girl. That she 
had been scheduled to play an important 
role in the jail delivery, we surmised by 
putting together the items we had learned 
from the hieroglyphics in our collection 
taken from Sweeney's cell, and stray gos- 
sip picked up here and there in thieves' 
dens. 

Accompanied by Warden Ashmead of 
the Queens County Jail, I visited the apart- 
ment at 516 East 16th Street where Mrs. 
Colbert was living. We found it one of 
those ramshackle, depressing blocks where, 
at that time, thieves and their sweethearts 
or wives, swarmed like cockroaches. This 
was before Mayor Gaynor instructed the 
police to enforce outward order and de- 
cency, and the pavements at that hour in 
the evening had a steady stream of be- 
dizened old and young girls plying their 
trade. 

Up three flights of rickety stairs, Mrs. 
Colbert's flat faced on the street. Ru- 
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mors had been correct : she was a de- 
cidedly attractive young woman, as pretty 
as any I have seen glorified in musical 

shows. 

She listened with tightened lips while 
I introduced the warden and myself, and 
without a word led us to an inner parlor. 
On a "tapestry" covered table were writ- 
ing materials, and a half finished letter. 

'Who' re you writing to?" the warden 
demanded, striding across the small room. 

With a gliding step that had a marvel- 
ous amount of speed in it, Mrs. Colbert 
reached the table first and picked up the 
sheet of paper. "It's none of your business 
that I can see," she said calmly. "How- 
ever, I'll tell you. It is to my husband," 
she answered haughtily. 

'Leave her alone," I snapped at the 
warden. Our plan called for his being the 
aggressor, and I the friendly advisor. "Go 
ahead and finish it." I smiled at the girl. 
"We have Bomething of great importance 
to say to you and you'd better get that 
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Detective Butler has a short respite from 
chasing criminals, and decides to take a 
Sunday afternoon auto ride 

off your mind first. We don't want Roger 
to know what we have called on you about, 
and we have no intention of reading your 
letter before we leave you. Twelve hours 
from now, it won't matter zvhat you tell 
him." 

A quick indrawn breath registered her 
reception of this last ambiguous sentence. 
Involuntarily her eyes for an instant 
strayed toward the sideboard, on which 
stood a silver framed photograph of her 
husband. He, too, was m<ire than ordi- 
narily handsome. He was dark eyed and 
auburn haired, with sharply cut determined 
lips, tall, erect and easy of carriage until 
long jail terms sapped his vitality. A 
locksmith of much skill, he had earned 
good money before the jinx of "easy" 
money got its claws in him. 

Our presence was not conducive to lit- 
erary inspiration and before long Mrs. 
Colbert finished and sealed the letter to her 
husband. Though appearing not to look, I 
had seen her make a few of the secret 
cipher outlines, one here and one there 
throughout the letter. So, she knew hi 
had the key! 



Then I baited the trap. I told her that 
Roger was sick and that his welfare de- 
manded his immediate removal to better 
quarters. The welfare of the community, 
however, demanded that he should pay the 
price of leniency by aiding the authorities 
in their investigation of the unknown who 
employed her husband to present the files 
to Sweeney. 

She promised us that she would take 
the matter up early the following morning 
with Roger's brother and ask him to use 
his influence in persuading her husband to 
tell us all we wanted to know. 

We made a great show of accompanying 
her to the letter box and formally bidding 
her good night after she had mailed her 
letter and we had seen her to her door. 
But then we took a plant in a hallway a 
bit further down the street. Within a 
few minutes we were rewarded. Mrs. 
Colbert reappeared on the street, looked 
cautiously up and down and then walked 
swiftly e ast w ard until she came to Num- 
ber 623. Before this door, she paused, 
looked furtively around, entered the vesti- 
bule and came out again almost immedi- 
ately, walking back to her home slowly 
and thoughtfully. 

I had taken up the trail on her home- 
ward journey and the warden slipped into 
the hall of Number 623 to investigate. 
When he rejoined me, he gave it as his 
opinion that she had gone there to call 
on some one but had changed her mind. 
There were no letter boxes into which 
she could have dropped a note or scribbled 
word, and the hallway was as deserted as 
a tomb. Why had she changed her mind? 
Had she caught a glimpse of either one 
of us? 

THE following forenoon Mrs. Colbert 
and her brother-in-law arrived at the 
District Attorney's Office and were im- 
mediately placed under arrest. 

Mrs. Colbert stood up under a terrific 
quizzing. She couldn't deny all knowledge 
of the cipher since she used it herself, but 
beyond saying that she had been given the 
key by a man she knew only by the name 
of Johnnie, she would tell us nothing. 

When Colbert learned that his wife was 
arrested, he almost collapsed. He was be- 
tween the devil and the deep blue sea. 
To free his wife he would have to turn 
snitch, and to snitch seemed literally be- 
yond his power. Time and again he opened 
his mouth, but the words never came. 

Appreciating his difficulty, I suggested 
to the district attorney that we allow the 
Colberts, all three of them, to have a 
chat among themselves. 

Mrs. Colbert, judging by her appear- 
ance, must have spent a sleepless night. 
It was mighty cold in the prison, too. 
Altogether, when Roger was brought into 
her presence at 4:00 P. M. she presented 
a woeful appearance. 

By the time their little chat was over, 
the early winter dusk had fallen, and 
another hour passed before I extracted 
from her all the information she possessed 
in regard to Johnnie. 

And this wasn't very much. She didn't 
know for certain, but believed Johnny 
lived at 623 East Sixteenth Street. What 
his last name was. she had no idea: nor 
had she ever tried to learn. This, I un- 
derstood and believed for the less you 
know if you are living with a crook, the 
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safer it is for you and him. One bit 
more, she pave me, and that was that she 
had seen Johnnie on the street with an 
old woman once or twice, and his atti- 
tude towards her suggested that she was 
his mother. 

Though she was unable to supply the 
surname, Mrs. Colbert gave me an ex- 
cellent description of Johnnie. A thick 
nose he had, she said, a nose that was out 
of place in his Hibernian coloring and 
features. Noticeably bright blue eyes and 
a l<»ng rounded chin, above which was a 
small obstinate looking mouth that seldom 
smiled. His walk was a swagger and he 
had an odd way of swinging his right 
leg. 

IT was a graphic picture, and I was 
pretty positive that I would recognize 
Johnny from this description. 

I wanted to surprise him and for this 
reason I went over to Manhattan alone 
this time. 

East Fifteenth and East Sixteenth 
Streets, where the last blocks lead directly 
down to the river formed one of the most 
vicious neighborhoods in all the five bor- 
oughs. The scattering of honest folks 
who lived there were employed along the 
water-front or owned poverty-stricken 
basement ginmills or stores that sold fly- 
specked provisions. Far outnumbering 
them were the gangsters and thieves who 
lived there from choice, being more at 
home in the midst of its squalor than in 
the better surroundings which they could 
well afford. Crooks had no craving in 
those days for the gilded restaurants and 
night clubs of upper Broadway: they pre- 
ferred to take their pleasures in the tinsel 
settings of such rendezvous as the New 
Brighton, White Nigger's Dance Hall, and 
the Fourteenth Street Rathskellers. 

Saloons were mighty fine places to take 
a plant in, and they were plentiful in that 
vicinity, each one well guarded against 
trouble by a husky bouncer who could do 
as much with a beer keg bung as a Chi- 
cago racketeer can do w r ith a machine 
gun. 

One false move on my part might bring 
Johnnie's gang rushing to his rescue and 
to guard against accidents I went to the 
station-house and explained the situation to 
the night desk lieutenant. 

I informed him that I might arrest some 
one in his precinct and asked him to pro- 
vide me with an officer for that purpose. 

I don't remember the name of the cop 
he gave me. but he was a big hefty fellow, 
hard as iron and accustomed to tussles 
with the tough babies on his beat. 

It was one of those clammy cold nights, 
and from off the East River a bitter 
wind tore its way up the crosstown streets. 
Gutter rats, shivering in their rags slunk 
along the pavements, their dirty faces pale 
and ghastly in the flaring gas lights that 
belched their ghost-like radiance out of the 
saloon windows. Every place appeared to 
be crowded that night with the pug-uglies 
of the neighborhood. 

Almost opposite Number 623 there was 
a grog shop that suited my purpose to a 
"T." I could keep the doorway under 
surveillance, and I thanked my stars for 
the cosy plant. For obvious reasons the 
officer had to remain outside. Pounding a 
beat is an unpleasant task at best, but 
hanging around one spot, exposed to a 
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be the one to win $2,000 first prize money. Hundreds have 
already won prizes — Chas. Francis won $1,145; Mrs. Fred- 
erick won $1,000; Mrs. Lundquist won $955; and many 
others. Enter now and find the twins and I will tell you how to 
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™ *** WM^WWW two Benj. Franklin pictures are 
exactly alike. Find them — mark them — send your answer 
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special rewards. Duplicate prizes given in case of final ties. 
Send no money — doesn't cost a cent to win. Nothing to buy. 
If you take an active part you will be rewarded, 
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you want to win, send your answer today. Promptness pays. 
S.E.Ferry, Mgr. 850 W,Adam$St.Dept. m , Chicago 
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Th is Is A Wonderful r'^M^J »™ 

and address — no money — and we will send yoo two 
d ro sses and two pair hose by return mail. One dresi 
is made of printed cotton pongette. and the other of a 
fancy printed dimity, both in popular bodice effect 
style with gathered skirts and dainty white organdie 
trimming. In assorted colors and figured patterns. 
Sizes. 32 to 46 boat. The hose are made of Rayon with 
double cotton garter tops, and reinforced soles and 
heels; mock seam backs. COLORS: Flash, tan, (ray 
or black. Sixes: 8 H to 10. 

You Can't AFFORD to MISS this 

amazing opportunity. Just write os stating sites and 
colors desired* and we will mail to yoo C. O. D. the 
two dresses and two pair hose. We pay all postage! 
When they arrive, yoo nay the postman $1 .98. If you 
are not absolutely satisfied, return them at our expense 
and we will send back your money. Ordsr by No. 81. 
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great opportunities now open and how we prepare you at home 
during spare time, to qualify. Our new book, Opportunities 
in the Airplane Industry, also sent free H you answer at 
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neighbors. Take order* and collect your 
its— W an hour spare time. We do th 
lirering. Easiest kind of pleasant work. W 
buy because M alloc h offer* amaiirig v 
3 dresse. for to. 

No Experience Needed 

Costs nothing; to get started. These stun- 
ning frock* in smart styles — beautiful 
pattern* and materials are just what 
women want and buy. 

FREE Outfit 

Write at once for Free book of style* and 
samples. al*o sensational offer wh«*r«> you 
ran make this big money quickly and 
get your own dresses without cost. Act 
at once. 

MALLOCH FROCKS 

Dept. D-1J0 Grand Rapids. Mich 




freezing, clammy wind is just about as 
miserable a way of passing a few hours as 
any one could imagine. However, he could 
take no chances of being recognized and 
the word getting around that a "busy" 
was marking time. 

At 11:30 he passed my window. His 
face was as black as a thunder cloud and 
as frozen as a perch packed in ice. So 
slight was the motion he made with his 
head when he came abreast of where I 
sat, that unless I had been expecting it, I 
wouldn't have noticed it. 

I didn't suspect for a moment that any 
one but myself had observed the cop's 
beckoning nod, but I took the precaution 
of downing another glass of beer and hav- 
ing a chat with the waiter before I left. 

I showed the man a blurred envelope on 
which I had taken great care to make the 
inscription almost illegible. The name 
Johnnie was clear enough, as was the 
Number 623, but the last name was hope- 
lessly blotted by the damp outside air. 
It was most important, I explained to the 
waiter, that I should deliver the letter that 
night. The man to whom it was ad- 
dressed was supposed to meet me in the 
saloon, but it didn't look as if he were 
coming. I was, I growled, in the very 
devil of a fix, for I didn't remember 
Johnnie's last name nor on which floor 
of Number 623 he lived. All I knew was 
that he lived with his old mother and 
had done a bit of time. 

THE waiter was a good-natured old 
Irishman. He screwed his little red 
heavily-seamed face into a mask of sym- 
pathetic attention. 

"Well," he said, "there be an ould lady 
livin' on the top floor acrost there and 
she has a son named Johnnie who's been 
away for a while. *T wouldn't do no 
harrm in askin' her. I don't know the 
name meself." 

Which statement, thought I to myself, 
is a darned lie, but quite excusable. 
Though his eyes twinkled with good hu- 
mor, they seemed to bore right into my 
brain while he spoke. And when I left, 
I heard a smothered chuckle. 

Before going into the saloon, I had 
arranged to meet my emergency partner, 
the cop from the precinct station-house, in 
a hallway a few doors down from the 
saloon. He had been a bit disgruntled 
because I had given him no details on the 
subject of the man I was after. An 
overhasty move would have spoiled all my 
plans, for this was no ordinary crook. 

"For God's sake," an angry voice hissed 
at me from the darkness of the dingy en- 
trance where the officer awaited me, 
"what's the use of sticking around here? 
Nothing's happened and it don't look as 
if anything's going to happen. I'm going 
back to the station-house." 

I had looked at the clock before leaving 
the saloon; it was 11 :45 P. M. 

"Your tour isn't up until midnight," I 
said sharply. "I'm going into 623 nam and 
I want you to come after we if I'm not 
out within fifteen minutes. I've watched 
the doorway all evening and my man has 
neither come out nor gone in, but there 
is a bare chance that he's been home all 
evening." 

"Fat chance," he grumbled, but said no 
more about quitting. 



IN my own mind, I echoed the officer's 
last two words. It wasn't likely that a 
young fellow would stay cooped up all 
evening in a cramped flat, especially as I 
understood that he had been forcibly 
cooped up for quite a long term in a penal 
institution not long before. 

However, I put my trust in the old 
lady's indiscretion, hoping she would give 
me a lead that would take me to her son. 

The stairs were narrow, gloomy and 
dirty. On each landing a mere bud of 
gaslight flickered, but it was sufficient 
to show me a large square window and a 
public wash-room at the end of the hall 
and closed flat doors along the walls. 
So deathly still was the house that, al- 
though I tried to step lightly the treads 
creaked loud enough, I thought, to be 
heard up and down the six story well 
of blackness. 

Taking a chance, I tapped gently on 
the first door I came to on the top land- 
ing. It was opened just as cautiously 
by a care-wrinkled old woman, dressed 
in a faded but clean wrapper. Her pale 
blue rheumy eyes blinked up at me sus- 
piciously, like those of a woman accus- 
tomed to trouble. 

"Is Johnnie in?" I whispered. 
"What do you want?'' she demanded, 
in a quivering but determined voice. 

"I have a letter Johnnie must get 
tonight — " 

But I went no farther, for at that in- 
stant I saw Johnnie himself, a grotesque 
figure standing in the middle of the room 
behind his mother. He was clad in a 
red-flannel night shirt that barely reached 
his knobby knees. 




This darkened doorway at "623" Detective 
Butler entered on a tip that the man he was 
after "might be there." He was! 

As gently as I could, I shoved the old 
lady aside and entered with my pistol 
in hand ready for action. 

"Stick 'em up, Johnnie" I ordered, 
quietly closing the door and standing 
with my back against it so as to prevent 
the woman from going for aid. 

Up went the hands slowly until the 
fingertips reached a level with the 
shoulders. 



True Detective Mysteries 



93 



'What's the matter? What's the mat- 
ter?* the old lady quivered anxiously. 
"Who be your" 

"I'm an officer." I told her. "Put on 
some clothes, Johnnie, and come along." 

"Why, he ain't been doing: a thing," 
she protested. "He's been right home 
with me all the time." 

"That's right," Johnnie said sancti- 
moniously. "I ain't gone near anybody 
since I got back." Then, more belligerent- 
ly, "You can't railroad me." 

"Oh, no, Johnnie, you've been doing 
nothing, but carrying on a mail-order 
business in jail deliveries," I said sar- 
castically. His face, in the gaslight, took 
on a pasty hue. "Get a move on; bring 
me his clothes, ma'am," I addressed his 
mother. "Give them to me piece by 
piece." 

As I was speaking, Johnnie was edging 
towards the window. That he was up 
to something! I guessed right away, but 
escape through that exit was impossible 
for it was six stories from the street. 

Suicide? As the question flashed 
through my mind, I advanced towards 
bun, just as he reached a sideboard and 
iirahhcd up a wicked looking carving 
knife. At the same moment I was almost 
knocked off my feet by the old lady who, 
with amazing speed, threw her body in 
between us. Until the hour of her death 
she will never be nearer eternity, for 
my finger was within an ace of press- 
ing the trigger and the knife trembled 
on the tips of Johnnie's fingers. 

The sight of his mother's narrow 
escape seemed to unnerve the thief com- 
pletely. The weapon clattered to the 
floor. "All right," he snarled, "but you 
can t make me put my clothes on. You'll 
have to take me as I am." 

"That's up to you," I grinned. "It's 
pretty cold outside, but it's all right with 
me. Come on !" 

I didn't want to put the bracelets on 
him. Going down those narrow rickety 
stairs, cuffed to a desperate criminal, 
would be dangerous; it would leave only 
one hand free. 

JOHNNIE had some plan in his mind, 
but what it was I couldn't imagine. 
It would be easy enough, I figured, to 
keep him covered, and the cop should be 
along any moment for it seemed nearly 
fifteen minutes since I had entered the 
he use. 

Hacking out, I kept my gun carefully 
trained on him as he sidled towards me, 
a cunning lear in his narrowed eyes. 
Never a word he said until We reached 
the landing outside the door. Then with 
one swift movement he removed his night 
shirt and threw it back into the room. 

"Say," he bellowed, loud enough to 
awake the dead. "How do I know you're 
a cop anyhow? Where are your creden- 
tials?" 

Down below I heard a door open, and 
in an instant the gas was cut off and 
we were in darkness. At once I saw his 
reason for discarding the shirt. I had 
nothing but his slippery body to grab 
him by. 

I didn't want to kill him. but I was 
determined that he would not escape. 
The old lady had closed the door, so we 
could not return to the apartment, and at 
any instant his neighbors might join our 
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struggle. Above his heavy breathing I 
heard more and more doors opening, and 
voices in undertones. 

"Hey, there, what's comin' off here," I 
heard a welcome voice barking near the 
Street entrance. 

THAT cop had a lurid vocabulary that 
the population understood. I can- 
not repeat it here, but the lights went 
on and he came pounding up the stairs. 

I had been obliged to give Johnnie a 
little tap on the head that had put him 
to sleep, and when his mother again 
opened the door, we applied nature's 
restorative, cold water, so that he was 
soon conscious enough to put on some 
clothes. 

Johnnie kept the names and addresses 
of his clients in his brain filing cabinet 
and we never managed to unlock that. 

It was only through transcribing the 
ciphered fragments that we learned the 



scheme for jailbreaks that had been 
brewing for a long time and had nearly 
reached the danger mark when luck 
turned the scales in our favor. 

Johnnie Buckley, my "September Morn" 
prisoner, owned the cipher which had 
given him an immediate promotion to 
dizzy heights in the underworld; but it 
was many months later that we learned 
who the guiding mind was that had 
drawn up the plans and collected the 
money to finance the escapes. 

However, since our possession of the 
cipher key shot their campaign to pieces, 
Johnnie would have notified his clients: 

\\ /• -7Cr:&> 'VZ*K\A "N/cci>. 

Of course it takes a lot of patience to 
read and write it, bat the cons have 
plenty of time and liberty is sweet to the 
most case-hardened lag. 

The three men got long terms in the 
penitentiary. Mrs. Colbert was freed. 



The Mystery of the Vanishing Nun 



(Continued from page 66) 



On that afternoon, betxveen the hours 
of 12 and 3, Sister Mary Janina disap- 
peared. 

As always, the three nuns had par- 
taken of lunch at the convent. It had 
been their custom, after lunch, to read 
in their prayer-books, and then retire for 
a mid-day nap, Sister Janina doing this 
only when she was not teaching the 
school. But that noon she had informed 
the other two that she was not going to 
sleep, as she was too busy with the 
decorations. 

WHEN the two nuns awoke — at 3 
o'clock — they called to Sister Jan- 
ina, and then went to look for her. Her 
prayer-book they found lying face down- 
ward on the sill of an open window in 
the living-room, where she had, to all 
appearances, gone to read and at the 
same time enjoy the delightful summer 
air. This prayer-book is a little volume 
carried by all Felician nuns in a pocket 
next to the shoulder in their brown robes, 
where it must be sheathed when not in 
use. Therefore, Sister Janina had vio- 
lated the sacred code of her faith by 
placing it on the window-sill. 

Searching about, Mother Superior Jo- 
sephina and Sister Angelina traced the 
movements of the absent one to the lower 
workroom on the ground floor of the con- 
vent. Here she had unlocked a back 
door that faced the swamp, passed 
through it and probably gone to the 
church — so it was thought at the time — 
to get a box of artificial flowers from the 
church basement, where they had been 
stored upon their arrival. The two nuns 
hurried to the church and looked into the 
basement. But Sister Janina was not 
there. 

Returning to the convent, they next 
found her beaded rosary hanging on the 
door of her room, but she was not inside. 
Although these circumstances were sin- 
gularly odd, the two nuns were not yet 
seriously worried : possibly Sister Janina 
had gone for a walk, and had only been 
negligent about the prayer-book and 
rosary. 



Six o'clock came — yet Sister Janina 
had not returned. Now anxious, the 
Mother Superior and Sister Angelina 
went to the priest's house, where they 
found Mrs. Lypozynski and her daughter 
busily engaged in preparing and baking 
edibles for the coming dedication cele- 
bration. 

They reported the absence of the other 
nun, but beyond looks of blank surprise 
from the two women, they received no 
enlightenment 

At 8:30, Father Bienowski and his 
party returned from their fishing trip. 
He was immediately told of the nun's 
strange absence, and of the out-ot-place 
position of the prayer-book and rosary. 
Also alarmed, the priest called the sex- 
ton and the chore-boy, and the five of 
them subjected the convent, church, 
school and their surroundings to a thor- 
ough search. 

But not a sign of the missing nun could 
be found. 

Next, Father Bienowski sent the two 
nuns on a subterfuge errand to the neigh- 
bors, to see if she was there ; for obvious 
reasons, he did not wish the nun's con- 
duct to become publicly known until the 
facts were definitely ascertained. She 
was not there. Lastly, the sexton, chore- 
boy and his sister, Sue, were dispatched 
to the homes of parishioners, where it 
was known that members of the family 
were ill, to see if Sister Janina had gone 
there and been detained by an unexpected 
occurrence. 

But she was not there, either. 

In broad daylight, Sister Mary Janina 
had vanished as if the earth had swal- 
lowed her up! 

Much perturbed over the happening, 
the two other nuns retired, only to remain 
awake the greater part of the night. 

About midnight, they heard a four- 
wheeled rig — there being few autos, then 
— drive up, pause seemingly between the 
convent and school building, and then 
drive hurriedly on again. 

This incident promptly gave rise to the 
theory that Sister Janina had found her 
seclusion irksome, secretly met one of 
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her kin, or a lover, and fled with him in 
lay garb. As a matter of fact, she had 
lay garments in one of the packages from 
the Chicago mail-order house, but when 
found examining them, she had explained 
that she wanted them for a destitute 
family. This explanation had readily 
been accepted, as Sister Janina was of a 
benevolent nature. 

Bishop Richter duly arrived on Satur- 
day. The nun's disappearance still being 
a mystery, however, the dedication serv- 
ice was postponed. Mass was held, and 
the mystery, together with the facts sur- 
rounding it, made public to the congre- 
gation. 

The next day, on the Bishop's advice, 
Father Bienowski left for Detroit to en- 
gage a detective. 

The public was quick in becoming in- 
terested and in forming opinions. One 
theory was that Sister Janina had been 
kidnaped in the midnight vehicle that 
the two nuns had heard drive by Friday 
night. Another was, that she had sud- 
denly become insane like her mother, had 
entered the swamp, and was now wander- 
ing aimlessly in its gloomy depths. The 
latter theory seemed the most likely. 

SO when Father Bienowski returned 
from Detroit, he found two search 
parties in action: one from Isadore, com- 
posed of men from the congregation, un- 
der Constable J. Nolan, and the other 
from Cedar, a neighboring hamlet. But 
a tentative twenty- four hour search of 
the swamp nearest the convent proved 
fruitless. 

Two days later, Traverse City, the 
county-seat of Grand Traverse County, 
which borders on Leelanau, organized a 
search posse under Deputy Sheriff John- 
son and County Sheriff William Kettle, 
the latter bringing his bloodhound. 

It was now Thursday, six days since 
the nun had vanished. The Traverse City 
people had placed all their faith in the 
bloodhound, but found themselves at the 
start up against a serious obstacle : noth- 
ing was to be had belonging to Sister 
Janina that she had worn without wash- 
ing, to give the dogs her scent ; it having 
been wash-day a day or so before her 
disappearance, all of her few clothes, 
except those she wore, had been laun- 
dered and packed away. 

As a last resort, Sheriff Kettle was 
forced to use the nun's rosary and prayer- 
book. The bloodhound sniffed eagerly at 
them, and then, baying loudly, rushed 
down the back stairs of the convent and 
out of the rear door — as the nuns had 
traced Sister Janina's way first. But 
then, instead of continuing to the church, 
the animal led straight for the barbed- 
wire fence, through it, off from the par- 
ish premises, through a cornfield, across 
a public highway and then to the edge of 
the swamp, where he lost the scent. 
Winning his disappointment, the hound 
circled aimlessly about and finally threw 
himself at his master's feet, his big, 
brown eyes mutely registering that, much 
as he wished to carry out his orders, he 
was at his wit's end to do so. 

But members of the posse, who had 
been following slowly after, found some 
rich evidence. Some yards back of the 
fence, they found Sister Janina's glasses 
and veil; and, impaled on the barbs, a 
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bit of brown cloth from a nun's robe. 

Undaunted, Kettle released the dog 
from the leash and urged him into 
the swamp, the posse following. All day 
the search continued, the bloodhound 
leading strongly at times as if he had 
picked up the trail again. But the day 
ended in failure. 

Once, during the search, Sheriff Kettle, 
as well as several other members of the 
party, heard what they thought was a 
woman's voice singing somewhere in the 
dense foliage in the distance. But with 
the hound baying loudly just then, they 
thought he had found the singer's scent, 
and had made haste to follow him, only 
to meet with disappointment. 

In the meantime, Detective J. R. Castle 
of Detroit had arrived. He took to the 
kidnaping theory, and while search par- 
ties scoured the jungle, he busied him- 
self seeking clues to that end. 

Friday night the truth as to the reality 
of the singing heard by Sheriff Kettle 
and members of his party the day before, 
was borne out. An old Polish woman, a 
member of the Holy Rosary Church, liv- 
ing at the edge of the swamp forest, 
heard a woman's voice singing in its 
recesses that night. Peering out of an 
open window, she saw a light moving 
slowly and intermittently — as tree trunks 
obscured it — among the verdure, the 
singing continuing the while. Listening, 
she caught plainly the words of the hymn, 
"Jesus, Lover of My Soul/* Sister Jan- 
ina's favorite hymn, and it was her voice! 

Having already heard her sing, the 
Polish woman maintained that it was in 
reality the missing nun who was sing- 
ing in the forest. The song was sung to 
the end, and lasted fully five minutes, the 
light going and remaining out perma- 
nently, then. 

THE next morning the woman hastened 
to Father Bienowski and informed him 
of the weird incident. It caused Detec- 
tive Castle to abandon the kidnaping 
notion. 

The missing nun, sane or unbalanced, 
was — must be — still in the swamp! 

Joined by the Detroit detective, the 
Isadore and Traverse City search parties 
combed the jungle undergrowth with re- 
newed fervor all the next day, without 
results. That night the Traverse City 
people slept on mattresses on the floor 
of the priest's house, in order to be ready 
to take up the hunt again on the morrow. 

That night, too, another uncanny hap- 
pening took place. About 2 o'clock, 
Sheriff Kettle was aroused by the bark- 
ing of a dog. Kettle got up and looked 
out of the window. He saw a black figure 
prowling about outside the convent 
building. He awakened another man, and 
the two of them watched the phantom- 
like movements of the black form, but 
owing to the waning of the moon, they 
could not, in the faint light, make out 
the marauder's sex. The next minute 
the figure turned, and made hastily off 
into the swamp. 

They aroused the others, and at the 
first streak of dawn, went out. They 
found the unknown one's footprints, 
which, as nearly as they could make out, 
were those of a woman. The bloodhound 
took up the scent with enthusiasm, and 
followed the nocturnal prowler into the 



swamp for about half a mile. There the 
trail ended suddenly, and on soft, boggy 
ground where the unknown one could not 
have walked without leaving his tracks. 
But none were found. Truly, it seemed 
that the fugitive had taken to wings 
here ! 

SINCE the finding of Sister Janina's 
glasses, veil and the bit of brown robe 
cloth on the fence, the theory had been 
prevalent that she had been abducted into 
the swamp by an imbecile or maniac. 

So on Sunday, September 1st, nine 
days after the nun's disappearance, the 
greatest missing-person hunt in Mich- 
igan's history took place. An early mass 
was conducted for members of the Holy 
Rosary Church, and before 5 o'clock, 
three posses, amply provisioned with food 
and averaging 150 persons each, led by 
Detective Castle and four sheriffs, they 
in turn being supervised by County Sher- 
iff Brown, plunged into the dank swamp. 
With the bloodhound running loose and 
the men barely twenty feet apart, they 
cut their way through impregnable re- 
cesses and thickets, and inspected every 
leafy nook and earthy crevice where it 
was thought possible for a madman to 
conceal himself or the remains of his 
victim. To the hindmost part of the 
jungle, where no white man had trodden 
before this, and where only an imbecile 
could wander, they penetrated. 

Several times, evidence was discovered 
that Sister Janina was still in the swamp, 
and alive! A woman's shoe prints were 
found, but in the serried shrubbery they 
were soon lost. At another place, by the 
edge of a streamlet, an indentation was 
seen that mutely testified to the fact that 
a person had knelt down to drink not 
more than a few minutes prior to the 
arrival of the searchers, for the water 
had not yet cleared ! 

Provisioned as they were, some 450 
persons camped in the jungle that night. 
About midnight, a woman's melodious 
voice was plainly heard singing a relig- 
ious hymn. Others again saw a flickering 
light like that from a candle, in the 
foliage, and several clearly made out the 
words of the missing nun's favorite song, 
"Jesus, Lover of My Soul.'* The sky be- 
ing overcast, all was dark as pitch out- 
side the circle of camp-fires, and no one 
ventured to follow up the eerie manifes- 
tations — not so much for fear of them, 
as for fear of the swamp's numerous 
treacherous quicksands. 

Next day, and for days thereafter, the 
search continued — without result. Pub- 
lic sentiment refused to wane, however. 
All clues thus far dscovered pointed to 
the conclusion that the nun was in the 
swamp; and with the details printed in 
the newspapers, people far and near 
sought to solve the mystery. A medium 
from Kingsley, Michigan, offered her 
services. Going into a trance, she saw 
Sister Janina hidden in a basement in 
Isadore in what she described as "a tall 
frame house." Impressed, Detective 
Castle summoned officials of the Holy 
Rosary Church, and they searched every 
Isadore residence from basement to at- 
tic. All proved futile. Yet, whatever 
may be said of the occult sciences— 
whether by fraud or by mere coin- 
cidence — the medium's vision proved not 
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so far-fetched, in the light of future de- 
velopments. 

On September 8th, Bishop Richter con- 
ducted the delayed dedication service. 
But comparing the interest in the event 
with that in the nun's disappearance, the 
latter completely eclipsed the other. On 
that day the Church offered a reward of 
$500 for news leading to the finding of 
Sister Mary Janina, dead or alive, and 
both bishop and priest strongly urged 
their people not to give up the search. 

BELIEVING that Sister Janina had 
fallen prey to a maniac, and fearing 
the same fate, the other two nuns now 
fled to Manistee, Michigan. 

Here, one day, Mother Superior Jose- 
phina received an anonymous letter, post- 
marked Chicago and signed "Pup." It 
was of the following order : 

Respected Lady: 

Sister Mary Janina is not dead or 
abducted by anybody. She just got 
tired of her job — and I don I blame 
her any — and went azvay. So just 
let her alone now. You zvill never 
find her anyzvay. 

Pup. 

It was thought to have been penned by 
one of the missing nun's brothers, both 
of whom were known to be living in 
Chicago at the time. 

The authorities and public alike re- 
ceived a severe jolt by it: It revealed, 
they concluded, that Sister Janina was 
not in the swamp, nor dead, but that she 
had simply given her faith the air and 
fled to join her kin in Chicago. 

Detective Castle was the first to throw 
up the case in disgust. Public interest 
diminished rapidly. 

Then, some six months later, Father 
Bienowski made a mysterious trip to Chi- 
cago, and shortly after his return to Isa- 
dore the glad tidings spread that he had 
seen and talked with Sister Janina in Chi- 
cago, and that she was alive and happy. 
The priest himself maintained a stoic si- 
lence. 

Eleven years and six months went by. 
During this long time, many changes 
took place in the Isadore church and 
community. Father Bienowski and Mrs. 
Lypozynski, still his housekeeper, had 
been transferred to the Manistee, Michi- 
gan, parish. Father Opurcholski had re- 
placed Father Bienowski at Isadore, and 
in turn he had been replaced by Father 
Podleweski, the present priest. Mrs. 
Lypozynski's daughter, Mary, had married 
Jacob Flees, the sexton. 

Then, in February, 1919, one Father 
Lempka, who held an influential posi- 
tion in the Felician Order, came to Isa- 
dore and lit the fuse of the bomb that 
was to shock the country with its ex- 
plosion of the facts concerning the disap- 
pearance of Sister Mary Janina. 

Going to Father Podleweski, Lempka 
told him the dread facts: That Sister 
Mary Janina, the nun who had disap- 
peared eleven years before, had actually 
been murdered and buried at the time 
in the basement of the Holy Rosary 
Church! 

Horror-stricken the priest summoned 
Jacob Flees, the sexton, swore him to 
secrecy, and then requested him to go 
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and see if he could find the nun's re- 
mains. The sexton duly obeyed. With 
lantern and spade, he went into the 
church basement, and proceeded to dig. 
In the extreme back, under a pile of 
boards, he came upon the skeleton, it 
being all that remained of the body. 

FLEES, trembling with emotion, called 
the two priests. Little difficulty was 
encountered in the unearthing. Having 
evidently been excited, the murderer had 
dug the grave only about eighteen inches 
deep. 

It being the desire of the priests that 
Sister Janina's bones rest in consecrated 
ground, the three gathered the relics 
reverently in a box, together with the bits 
of undecayed brown cloth of the nun's 
robe, the only means left for identifica- 
tion. That night, the sexton carried the 
box with the bones to the Holy Rosary 
Cemetery, where he buried it. 

He planted a rose-bush by the spot, 
in order that the freshly turned soil 
would not cause curious persons to in- 
vestigate. 

So Sister Mary Janina came back to 
her own. 

Then Lempka and Podleweski went to 
ex-Sheriff Brown, now probate judge of 
Leelanau County, and imparted the facts 
to him. Judge Brown got in touch with 
County Sheriff Kinnucan at once. When 
the priests and the sexton had signed an 
affidavit, the two officials had Flees lead 
them to the spot where he had buried 
the nun's remains. Promptly they had 
the box of bones exhumed again, and 
carried it away with them. 

But the bones and the bits of rotted 
brown cloth revealed no positive evi- 
dence. And as yet no one had any in- 
formation tending to establish the iden- 
tity of the nun's slayer. So the officials 
turned their attention to the church base- 
ment. 

They carefully sifted the sand and soil 
that the nun's grave had been filled in 
with. This gave superb evidence. They 
found an iron and silver ring that bore 
a motto and was inscribed with the date 
of August 25th, 1901 — one of the rings 
that had been tendered the graduating 
class of nuns in 1901. Further, they 
found a nun's crucifix, scapular, an em- 
blematic thimble and two spools of col- 
ored thread — that Sister Janina had used 
on the last day of her earthly life to 
embroider the altar cloths for the dedica- 
tion — and a rotted Traverse City news- 
paper of a date near the time of the nun's 
disappearance. 



The bones, Judge Brown then turned 
over to the county coroners. After a 
painstaking examination, Coroners Fra- 
lick and Sleipcka found a fracture in the 
left temporal region of the skull, above 
what is known as the meningeal artery, 
which had been punctured. The coro- 
ners concluded that this had been done 
with a blow from a blunt-edged instru- 
ment, which had caused a hemorrhage 
sufficient to bring about eventual death. 

Suspicion immediately pointed to 
Father Bienowski and his housekeeper, 
Mrs. Stanislaw Lypozynski. The au- 
thorities promptly located the two at 
Manistee, where the priest had had 
charge of the parish for four years. 

OUT the Father's alibi was sound. He 
U had spent the afternoon of August 
23rd, 1907, when the nun had vanished, 
on Lake Leelanau, fishing. 

The suspicion against the housekeeper, 
however, remained. And gradually it 
turned into evidence, when it was re- 
called that, supposedly jealous, she had 
repeatedly admonished Father Bienowski 
to keep away from the pretty little nun; 
that, too, she had been quick of temper, 
and on several occasions used abusive 
language to Sister Janina. 

On March 25th, 1919— almost twelve 
years after the crime! — Mrs. Lypozynski 
was arrested and formally charged with 
the murder of Sister Mary Janina on 
August 23rd, 1907. 

After a*> brief questioning through an 
interpreter — she was unable to speak 
English — she was placed in the Manistee 
city jail. Bail was set at $4,000, which 
was furnished bv Father Bienowski, and 
she was released in his keeping. 

In the meantime the law busied itself 
in marshaling the evidence. Witnesses 
were examined, including Mrs. Jacob 
Flees, Mrs. Lypozynski's daughter. 
Their testimony pointed dangerously to 
Mrs. Lypozynski as a possible mur- 
deress. 

Two weeks later, the housekeeper was 
seized by Sheriff Kinnucan and brought 
to Leland, the county-seat of Leelanau 
County. Here she had her preliminary 
hearing. She stoutly denied her guilt, 
but the evidence had already attained 
such proportions that further bail was 
refused her, and she was committed to 
the county jail to await trial. 

But, believing that Mrs. Lypozynski 
could be induced to confess, thus doing 
away with a tedious court trial, the au- 
thorities applied the "third degree" to 
her. She was taken into a room 
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where, on a table, a bed sheet was spread, 
covering what seemed to be a human 
figure. 

"Mrs. Lypozynski, you are looking at 
all that remains of poor Sister Mary 
Janina" she was told. "Have you noth- 
ing to say?" 

But, outwardly at least unmoved, she 
maintained her dogged silence. The of- 
ficials gained nothing, and she was led 
hack to her cell. 

Following that, Mrs. Jane Pylicka, a 
clever woman detective of Milwaukee, 
was brought to Leland. Arrested on a 
fake charge, she was placed in the same 
cell as Mrs. Lypozynski. After six days' 
confinement and close association, Mrs. 
Pylicka won the widow's confidence.' 

Then, as expected by the authorities, 
Mrs. Lypozynski made an amazing con- 
fession. Speaking in their native tongue, 
the conversation between the two wo- 
men ran something as follows : 

"I'd like for you to do me a favor, 
when you get out of here," said the 
housekeeper. "I want you to go to 
Father Bienowski and tell him to get 
Father Podleweski and Jacob Flees and 
his wife out of the country! You'll be 
well paid for it." 

"But why should I do that?" demanded 
the other. 

"He'll understand." 

"OUT what if the priest shouldn't, and 
D should ask questions? Then what 
would I do? Tell me all about it, and 
I'll do my best, but not before." 

"Well, I might as well," Mrs. Lypozyn- 
ski replied. "They've got me, but I'm 
going to feign insanity, and the worst 
they can do, then, is to put me in an in- 
sane asylum. 

"You see, it is about a nun — Sister 
Mary Janina — / killed her in nineteen- 
seven!" 

"You don't say! Is that the truth— 
the absolute truth?" Mrs. Pylicka de- 
manded. 

"Yes. I was mad at her, and one day 
I saw her go down into the church base- 
ment. I followed her, and knocked her 
down with a potato masher. Then I hur- 
ried back into the garden and got a 
spade. When I got back into the base- 
ment, the nun was groaning and babbling 
wildly. I hit her on the head with the 
spade. Then she was still, and I dragged 
her to the back of the cellar and dug a 
hole. 

"By the time I had the hole dug, Sister 
Janina was coming to again, but I pushed 
her into the hole, thinking that the dirt 
would smother her; but, no, sir — when 
I had put a few shovelfuls on her, she 
sat up again, groaning — terribly. I hit 
her in the head three times, just as hard 
as I could. Then she lay still . . . and 
I buried her." 

"And this is all true?" asked the de 
tective. 

"Yes. I've told it to you just as it 
happened, every word." 

Immediately following the confession, 
Mrs. Lypozynski apparently went insane, 
so violently that it was necessary to bind 
her and feed her by means of a tube at 
meal times. She was taken to the Uni- 
versity of Michigan and placed in the 
psychopathic ward for observation by 
Doctor Barrett, famous alienist. 
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But, although the housekeeper was 
clever enough to fool the Leland of- 
ficials, she was not shrewd enough for 
Doctor Barrett. Soon the alienist re- 
ported to the Leland authorities that 
their prisoner was not deranged, but 
only a clever actress 1 As a result, she 
was taken back to the Leelanau County 
jail, where the alienist's conclusions were 
borne out : it no longer required a rope 
and a tube to feed her. 

Originally the trial had been set for 
the June term of court. All the widow 
succeeded in accomplishing with her in- 
sanity act, was to delay her trial until 
the fall term. Unknowingly, she th.s 
played into the hands of her foes, for 
the delay only gave the prosecuting at- 
torney-to-be and his assistants more time 
to ferret out damaging evidence and to 
round up witnesses. 

THEN, on October 13th, 1919, there 
began in the humble Leelanau County 
court house, with District Judge Lewis 
Mayne presiding, one of the most sen- 
sational and dramatic trials in Michi- 
gan's judicial history. The little court- 
room was packed to the bursting point" 
with interested spectators — among them a 
liberal sprinkling of priests and Felician 
nuns. Four priests and some ten nuns 
had been subpenaed as witnesses by the 
Prosecution, exclusive of some eighty or 
ninety civilians of both sexes, mostly 
members of the Holy Rosary Church. 

Nearly two weeks were consumed in 
obtaining a jury, that in the end was 
made up of twelve stalwart farmers, only 
three of whom were Catholics. 

The friends of the accused had rallied 
to her aid and engaged three attorneys to 
defend her. They held to the opinion 
that the widow was deranged, and had 
been so ever since passing through the 
"third degree" ordeal. 

Father Bienowski was the first witness 
called. Calmly, he related the familiar 
and not yet forgotten story of Sister 
Mary Janina's strange disappearance on 
the afternoon of August 23rd, twelve 
years before. 

During his testimony, Mrs. Lypozyn- 
ski's eyes were focused steadily on him. 
At first she appeared nervous, but soon 
she calmed down, smiled and — at times — 
giggled audibly at some of the Father's 
remarks. As the seemingly endless 
stream of testimony became monotonous, 
she commenced to nibble chocolate bars. 

The first damaging testimony was 
given by the defendant's own daughter, 
Mrs. Jacob Flees, who also testified 
through an interpreter. At her pre- 
liminary hearing, the housekeeper had 
sworn that on the afternoon of the nun's 
vanishing, she had been engaged in bak- 
ing edibles for the dedication and sewing 
her daughter a dress for the occasion. 
This the daughter now contradicted by 
swearing that her mother had spent a 
part of the afternoon working in the 
garden, where the entrance to the Holy 
Rosary Church had been in her line of 
vision. 

Mrs. Flees was followed on the stand 
by her husband, who in turn was suc- 
ceeded by Father Podleweski. Without 
hesitation they told of Sister Janina's 
grave in the basement of the church, and 
how they had learned of its existence. 



Father Lempka was the next witness. 
He corroborated their testimony, ad- 
mitting that he had told Podleweski of 
the nun's being murdered and buried 
under the church. 

He testified further that he had ob- 
tained the facts from the Mother Su- 
perior of a Detroit convent, who in turn 
had learned them from two other nuns. 
Altogether, the dread secret seems to 
have passed from one to the other of five 
or six persons, all of whom were equally 
horror-stricken and yet not desirous of 
taking a positive step until the facts were 
definitely known. They discussed with 
each other the advisability of informing 
the authorities, and finally Father Lempka 
came to Isadore to do so. 

As the trial proceeded, more priests 
and nuns crowded into the court-room ; 
from all over the State they came, and 
included in the throng were most of 
Sister Janina's classmates of 1901, who 
still wore their iron and silver graduat- 
ing rings. 

On the fourth day, an incident took 
place in court that was as extraordinary 
as it was horrible. The prosecution at- 
torneys had the sheriffs produce the 
soiled box containing the dead nun's 
bones. Bringing the box into the railed 
enclosure, they placed it before the 
Judge's bench, almost at the feet of 
several nun witnesses and less than ten 
feet from Mrs. Lypozynski. 

Superioress Mary Pius, of Milwaukee, 
was the first to break down in weeping; 
the other nuns followed. With the nuns' 
outburst of weeping, the court-room went 
into an uproar. But order was quickly 
restored, and then Coroners Fralick and 
Sleipcka proceeded to assemble the 
skeleton. 

WHILE the nuns placed their hand- 
kerchiefs over their eyes, Mrs. 
Lypozynski calmly watched the coroners 
handle the gruesome relics. F'or all the 
emotion she displayed, she might have 
been watching a couple of boys playing 
marbles. Her stoic attitude pleased her 
lawyers, who promptly pointed out that 
no guilty person could endure such an 
ordeal with the composure that their 
client was showing. Later, however, the 
Prosecution turned this into a decided 
victory. 

In retort, the Defense called Doctor 
Ludvig Hcktoen, famous pathologist, who 
declared before the court that the frac- 
ture in the skull might have been made 
by Flees in digging up the skeleton, or 
by the coroners when they had assembled 
it the first time. Against this, the Prose- 
cution called their scientist, Doctor Rollo 
McCotter, who was in accord with the 
conclusions of the coroners. Painstak- 
ingly he pointed out to the court and 
jury that the dent had been made in the 
skull while there was still life in the 
body of its possessor. 

Next, the State's attorney exhibited the 
crucifix, scapular, the tattered Traverse 
City newspaper, the thimble and spools 
of thread, and the iron and silver ring 
that had been found in the soil around 
the grave. He called upon the nuns of 
the 1901 class to identify them. Each 
identified the crucifix, scapular and 
thimble as the properties of a Felician 
(Continued on page 102) 
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Hair Grow? 
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Two years ago I was 
bald all over the cop of che 

head. V 

"I felt ashamed for people 
to see my head. 1 cried CO 
k overcome chis, buc I remained 
' bald until I used Kotalko. 
m "New hair came almost 
immediately and kept on 
growing. In a shore Cime 1 
had a splendid bead of hair, 
which has been perfecc ever 
since — and no return of che 
baldness." 

This statement t« by 

Mr.H. A. Wild. He is but one 
of those who voluntarily attesc 
Kocalko has stopped falling 
hair, eliminated dandruff or 
aided new, luxuriant hair 
growth. 

Women also report new 
hair growth through 
KOTALKO. Many cesti- 
monialsfrom men and women whose health was undoubtedly 
good and whose hair roots were not dead. 

Is your physical condition equal to cheirs? And are 
your hatr roots alive buc dormant? If so, they may be stimu- 
lated into growing hair through Kotalko, che nghc sore of 

invigoranc. Sold by busy druggists. 

To prove the efficacy of 
Kotalko, for men's, women's 
and children's hair, the pro- 
ducers an giving Proof Boxes. 
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Please send me FREE Proof Box of KOTALKO. 
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Full Address 
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el Je like it.Write today lor details and new FREE, 
book. Opportunities in Modern Photography. 

American School of Photography 

Dept. 1343 3601 Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 

Coughs Kill 1,000 Weekly 

Coughs, weak lungs and Bronchial 
trouble— Catarrh of Nose and Throat 
and Asthma, cause the death of 1.000 
l>cople every week. Science has proved 
this and science has given us the needed 
preventative and relief — Aeriform Medi- 
cated Yai>or Treatment. 

Mrs. 11 Blckey, Rurr. Ky . writes: 
"My doctor gave me a week to live. 
Aeriform saved me." "I can now preach 
the Word of God. the Aeriform saved 
my life. Aeriform is a 'God-sent' bless- 
ing to those suffering of lung trouble." 
Kev. J. Holcomb. Urbana. Tex. 

SEND NO MONEY— Jurt write and 
explain to us your trouble and we will 
send you the Aeriform taiptratOT and 
Medication without one cent of expense to you— Try 
it for 10 davs. and if !>encfited — send us $2.00. You 
jire to be the sole judge, and only in the event of 
benefit to you. do we wish any pay. Address 

THE AERIFORM LABORATORY 

4460 Station Av«. f Cincinnati, Ohio 




nun, and the ring was one of the twenty- 
three given the graduating class of 
Sisters in 1901, like their own. This was 
done to prove that the remains found in 
the basement grave were positively those 
of Sister Janina. 

Then — the prosecution forces received 
the surprise of their lives. 

The Defense voluntarily admitted that 
the bones were those of Sister Janina, 
and that she had been murdered — but 
by whom? 

Although this was a slight setback for 
the Prosecution, it opened a channel for 
them through which they could take a 
short cut to victory ; moreover, it short- 
ened the trial. All that remained for 
them to do now, was to establish the 
defendant's guilt. This the State's at- 
torney accomplished by having the house- 
keeper's confession to Mrs. Pylicka ad- 
mitted as evidence ! 

The Defense put up a heroic fight to 
have it ruled out, but after the customary 
wrangling, Judge Mayne admitted it as 
evidence, 

Mrs. Pylicka was called to the stand. 
With precision of detail, she told how 
she had been "arrested" and confined for 
six days in the same cell with the de- 
fendant. Then she recited the house- 
keeper's confession as related above. 

BUT the Defense had yet to be 
stumped. There was a whispered 
consultation between Mrs. Lypozynski 
and her lawyers. As a result, Mrs, 
Lypozynski was called to the witness- 
stand by her leading attorney. Here she 
put up a last desperate plea for herself. 
She testified that she had been demented 
at the time she had made the confession, 
and that therefore it was illegal as evi- 
dence: the "third degree" ordeal admin- 
istered to her by the sheriffs had brought 
the dementia about; in particular, when 
she had been forced to gaze upon a 
sheeted form, which, she had been told, 
was Sister Janina's remains. 

But barely had the accused left the 
stand, when the State's attorney was on 
his feet and shouted : 

"This defendant, right here before our 
eyes, could gaze upon this box of bones 
and not even lose her composure! How, 
then, could she become deranged by mere- 
ly looking at a sheeted form?" 



(Continued from page loo) 



The supports of Mrs. Lypozynski's case 
crumbled. Then, for the first time, her 
stolidness gave way; she burst into pro- 
fuse weeping. 

Judge Mayne gave the case to the 
jury. The twelve farmers entered the 
jury chamber at 8 o'clock that evening, 
and their session lasted until 4:20 the 
next morning. Six ballots were cast. 
The first was nine to three in favor of 
conviction. The second was ten to two; 
the third, eleven to one, and for some 
hours it remained thus. Then a final 
vote was made, and the twelve men were 
unanimous in their vote for first de- 
gree murder. 

The following day, October 25th. Mrs. 
Lypozynski was sentenced to life im- 
prisonment. 

The main mystery of the missing nun 
was solved; but there still remain im- 
portant questions, unanswered to this 
day. 

First; why did Sister Janina hang her 
rosary on her cell door and leave her 
prayer- hook on the window-sill? If she 
had finished her reading and had in- 
tended to go to the church basement to 
get flowers and devote the rest of the 
afternoon to arranging the decorations 
she would not, it seems, have left the 
volume lying face downward on the sill, 
but would have sheathed it in her robe, 
as was proper. It appears that, instead 
of having seen her go into the church 
basement, as .she confessed, Mrs. Lypo- 
zynski probably enticed the unsuspecting 
nun on a false pretense to enter the base- 
ment. 

Next, why did the bloodhound not fol- 
low the trail from the convent into the 
basement, and stop before the nun's hid- 
den grave, instead of going toward the 
swamp? How did the nun's veil and 
glasses get on the outside of the barbed- 
wire fence? Who Ik'os it that roamed in 
the sii'amp with the eandlelike light, and 
saitf/ Sister Janina's favorite hymn, imi- 
tating her voiec so startltngly realistical- 
ly t Who was the myterious nocturnal 
prowler seen by the convent inmates? 
Who was the "Pup"? 

No attempts were made to solve these 
counter-enigmas. But conceded opinion 
is that their explanation lies hidden in 
the cunning brain of Mrs. Lypozynski and 
doubtless they will remain a mystery. 
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Find thekeyto unlock thesecret 
of this PRIZE Bag of Gold 



i£ 1930 by J» L. Decker 



THERE are 19 keys pictured here. 
To be sure, they all look alike, 
but, examine them closely. 18 of them 
are exactly alike, but, 44 ONE t " and 
only one is DIFFERENT FROM ALL 
THE OTHERS. It is the key to OPEN 
THE PADLOCK on this $3,750.00 
FREE "Bag of Gold." 

SEE IF YOU 
CAN FIND IT? 



n^j|||^^ The difference may be In the size, the shape, or even in the notches. 

VlUvJ So, STUDY EACH KEY CAREFULLY and if you can find the "ONE 1 * 
key that Is different from all the others SEND THE NUMBER OF IT TO ME AT 
ONCE. You will be given the chance to become the winner of a Special Buick Sedan 
or $3,750.00 cash money, — without one cent of cost to you. I will give away ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE, — 5 new six-cylinder 4-door Sedans and the winners^can have CASH 
MONEY INSTEAD of the automobiles if they prefer it. 15 BIG PRIZES TO BE GIVEN 
FREE— totaling $7,500.00 cash. 

Win a Special Buick or $3750"o 

Choice of this beautiful Special Buick Sedan or $3,750.00 cash. We pay all the freight 
and tax in full on all the prizes and deliver them anywhere in the U. S. A. This is an 
AMAZING OPPORTUNITY. No more puzzles to solve. ACT QUICK, and here is why— 

$1,750.00 Cash— Extra for Promptness 

As soon as I get vour reply I will tell you how to get $1,750.00 cash money extra JUST 
FOR PROMPTNESS. In the event of a tie for any of the prizes offered, the full 
amount of the prize tied for will be awarded to each tying contestant. YOU 
CAN WIN the Special Buick or— $3,750.00 cash. ANSWER QUICK ! 

C* t\+ ¥ Absolutely everyone who takes full advantage of 

* Oil \*€§I1IMJ S llU 5© this opportunity will be rewarded. But, hurry,— 
find the "ONE" key that is different from all the others and RUSH THE NUMBER OF IT 
and your name and address to me TODAY on a postal card or in a letter. And, just say:— 

"Key number Is different from all the others",— please tell me how I can 

£et this magnificent Special Buick Sedan— or^-$3,750.00 CASH MONEY without obliga- 
tion or one penny of cost to me." Absolutely no more puzzles to solve. 

G. FORD. Dept. Z 14. 537 5. Dearborn St., Chicago, IU 9 
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Railway Postal ( Icrks Ret $1900 the first year. $78.00 
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maximum being $2,700 a year. $112.50 each pay day. 
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CITY MAIL CARRIERS. POST OFFICE CLERKS 
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paid vacation. 
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ACTION AUTOMATIC 
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Out 9ops u Cigarette 



r>ei 
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and enjor a bl« laugh. Knelo^- money order f >r $ 1 . 7 :> i.r pay pott • 
man »i 7 i. plus po.tace .. n arrival Money back H not satisfied. 
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Make $30 - $35 a Week 



fL 

You can learn at home in spar ■ 
^^Ai ^s^H time. Course endorsed by physi- 
^^■fc / dans. Thousands of graduates. 

^^^^ + » Est. 29 years. One graduate ha« 
charge of a ten-bed hospital. Another saved $400 while 
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Speak Easy! 

(Continued from page 37) 



I forget which, found out that Mr. 
Peterson was a horse trainer and was at 
Miami, Florida, for the winter. He had 
left home shortly after Thanksgiving and 
was not expected hack until spring. 

And, just as Trixie had been carefully 
led to discuss Pete Seiler and Mrs. Grace 
Peterson, so someone well up in Peterson's 
affairs down in Florida found himself men- 
tioning the Peterson lodge in Old Forge, 
New York. 

SO we now knew the address of the 
camp, but as yet had no certain knowl- 
edge that the fugitives were there. 

Late on Wednesday night, a car tore 
up to the front gate of the Peterson home 
in Forest Hills and carried off the lady 
of the house. 

To have sent anyone prowling around 
the Adirondack camp at that time would 
have risked ruining our chances of sur- 
prising our men if they were, as we 
guessed, taking sanctuary there. The 
slightest breath of suspicion would send 
them flying off before we arrived. 

And we did not want to travel up there 
on a wild-goose chase without having 
definite proof that someone was occupying 
the cabin. 

Besides, many other leads cropped up 
that appeared to be just as important as 
the one pointing toward Mrs. Peterson. 
I cannot go into all these here, but they 
kept us constantly occupied. 

On Thursday, February 3rd. 1927, 
Patrolman Masterson was buried. The 
services were held at St. Thomas's Church, 
and were attended by all the department 
officials, headed by Police Commissioner 
McLaughlin. 

After paying our last respects there, we 
resumed the trail of his murderers, but 
it was not until Saturday afternoon that 
we got a definite lead. This came from 
the men at Forest Hills, who telephoned 
that a servant from the Peterson home had 
been followed to an outlying post-office, 
where she had approached the parcel post 
window. She did not notice the pleasant - 
faced young man who stood by her elbow 
and read the address : 

Mrs. Grace Peterson, 
Camp Utica, 

West Shore Road. 

Old Forge, New York. 

He heard her explain to the clerk that 
the parcel contained a fur coat. 
That was enough ! 

Donahue and I, accompanied by Detec- 
tives Brady and Teed of the Twenty- 
Fourth and Thirtieth squads, left on the 
midnight train that night and arrived in 
Thcndara, the first station this side of 
Old Forge, around noon the following day, 
which was a Sunday. 

That momentous shifting of scenes was 
to signal the final stirring act of the ex- 
citing man-hunt. 

The temperature was many degrees be- 
low zero, but it was a dry cold, and the 
snow-covered country looked magnificently 
beautiful that Sunday when we arrived 



in the mountains. It was just six days after 
Masterson's murder. 

We found a comfortable, small hotel 
for our headquarters, and then considered 
the problem of how to find State troopers 
to assist us without letting the community 
know who we were and what our mission 
was. 

There were no telephone booths in the 
hotel. It was the dead season, the only 
guests at that time being permanent 
boarders who were employed in the offices 
of a large lumber concern. Later on I 
found the proprietor, Harold Van Auken, 
to be a swell fellow, and I was favorably 
impressed with him from the start, but 
too much was at stake then to trust snap 
judgments. As is always the case in such 
communities, there would be, we knew, 
much speculation as to our identity. As a 
sop to the curiosity of the local inhabi- 
tants, we gave it out that we were there to 
shoot bear! 

So, immediately after midday dinner, 
we went for a stroll, scouting around for 
a place to telephone from. We decided that 
the best thing to do was to appeal to the 
postmaster of the village, whom, through 
the window of the little general store, we 
saw sorting mail. 

We let him assume that we were Fed- 
eral agents, and he willingly enough went 
out and closed the door, leaving us in 
possession. 

I immediately telephoned the State 
troopers in Herkimer, and the commander 
promised to send two of his men. Cor- 
poral George Whitwcf and George Coburn, 
right over to our hotel. 

Now, when they arrived at 3 o'clock, 
the six of us made quite a little party. 
Though the troopers were in private 
clothes, they looked as if they meant busi- 
ness — and scarcely carried out our fiction 
that we were sportsmen there with the 
sole purpose of hunting bear. 

We knew that Whitey and Taylor — or, 
to give them their other names. Tip 
Murray and Pete Seiler — were vicious, 
dangerous men. To attempt to arrest them 
in the open meant that they would surely 
shoot it out with us, and in the battle 
some innocent bystander might be killed. 

There was only one hope of capturing 
them without endangering any other lives. 

That was, to crash into their retreat. 

HH HAT afternoon we drove over to Old 
* Fofgfe and made inquiries of an offi- 
cial known to the State troopers, about 
the occupants of Camp Utica, which was 
the name of the Peterson camp. He told 
us that a woman and two men were living 
there. 

As cautiously as possible, we surveyed 
the lodge. It was a comfortable, one-story 
building, as can be seen in the photograph 
on page 35. It appeared to have a living- 
room, kitchen, bathroom and three bed- 
rooms. To make sure — absolutely — of the 
arrangement of these rooms, we were 
obliged to consult again the official men- 
tioned before. 

Photographing the camp and its sur- 
roundings firmly in our minds, we drove 
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back to the Inn, for a consultation on the 
best way to break into the premises. 

We finally decided that the troopers 
should guard the outside to prevent any- 
one from escaping. One was to station him- 
self on the rear northeast corner, where 
he could observe the north and east sides; 
the other was to take the opposite corner, 
where he could observe the south and 
west. They were ordered to shoot if any- 
one tried to get away. 

Now to get an automobile to drive us 
there. We could not engage the one we 
had used that afternoon, as the driver 
was a rather garrulous fellow who might 
put two and two together and wonder aloud 
to his friends about what "them city 
slickers" were after. 

In scouting around, we came across an 
old Ford coupe and a driver who seemed 
to fill the bill. We ordered him to pick 
us up at the inn at 5 o'clock the following 
morning. 

WE had had a strenuous day of it, 
and the strong, cold air had made 
us desperately sleepy. After we had gone 
over every move we intended to make, it 
was nearly 12 o'clock. 

"We want to be sure to break in just 
after daylight," I said to the other fellows, 
"and if that Ford chauffeur doesn't turn 
up, we'll have to hoof the two miles over 
the snow! So I'm going downstairs to 
put in a call for five sharp." 

The steps were thickly carpeted, and I 
heard a low murmur of voices ascending 
from the office. 

This surprised me, for in that part of 
the country, folks usually are in bed and 
asleep by 9 o'clock unless an exciting 
game of pinochle is going on. Around the 
great, log-burning fireplace, I saw a group 
of guests surrounding the proprietor, all 
engaged in what appeared to be a very 
engrossing conversation. As I approached 
nearer, I saw that the proprietor's wife and 
mother were also in the gravely concerned 
little crowd. 

Suddenly all turned and looked in my 
direction, and the conversation ceased 
abruptly. It took no detective training to 
enable me to figure out that we had been 
the subject they were discussing. 

"What are you all sitting around here 
for at this time of night?" I asked Van 
Auken. 

He answered with a twinkle in his eye, 
while the others regarded me with un- 
certain, embarrassed smiles: 

"We're not going to bed until we know 
what you fellows are up to!" 

I took him aside and told him that we 
were up there on a mission connected with 
the New York Police Department, but 
that I could not then go into more detail. 
He could explain to his family and guests 
that they would find out all about it next 
day. 

While I was talking to him, I grinned 
at their natural curiosity, and they looked 
a bit sheepish. The news that we had 
come to pick up a couple of murderers 
with orders to bring them back dead or 
alive, would have kept them awake the 
whole night. 

"What I came down here for," I said 
aloud, "is to ask you if you would have 
your clerk call us at five o'clock." 

"The clerk that'll call you," the pro- 



prietor laughed, "will have to be an alarm 
clock ! That's what the bear hunters use !" 

We got up at 5. It was pitch-dark, and 
cold as the grave, outside on the porch 
where we waited for the automobile, which 
didn't show up until 5 :30. The driver was 
sleepy and incurious. We might have been 
just so many logs for all he cared. 

Even when we ordered him to stop half- 
way between Thendara and Old Forge 
and wait until daybreak, he obeyed with all 
the indifference of an automaton. In- 
deed, he was just about to snuggle his 
nose down into his deep, well-worn 
astrakhan collar for another snooze, when 
we jerked him to attention and insisted 
that he should listen carefully to our 
instructions. 

I told him who we were and what we 
were about to do. All I received in reply 
was a grunt, so we let him go back to 
sleep while w r e waited for the dawn. 

TT was mighty cold sitting there, and we 
» were just about frozen stiff before the 
first gray clouds changed to crimson that 
swiftly streaked across the crests of the 
snow-covered mountain tops. 

We woke our drowsy chauffeur and or- 
dered him to drive along the road until 
he reached the steep incline that led to 
Camp Utica. He started his engine with 
a racket that sounded loud enough to 
awaken the dead, and then proceeded slow- 
ly along the crusty highway to the point 
below the camp, where he stopped. 

"Now, wait here for exactly ten min- 
utes," Donahue ordered. "At the end of 
that time, drive like the devil up to the 
lodge !" 

"Uh-huh!" he agreed indifferently. "Ten 
minutes be long enough?" 

"Quite," my partner said grimly. "At 
the end of ten minutes, we'll all be very 
happy — or else. ..." 

As we stepped from the coupe, Frankie 
Teed drew his revolver and, jokingly 
shouldering it as if it were a musket, 
chuckled : 

"Lafayette, we come!" 

This struck us as rather funny. We 
had been sitting with the marrow freezing 
to our bones and nothing to think about 
but the desperate encounter we knew faced 
us at the top of the hill, and the sight 
of that grotesque, cocky little figure strut- 
ting along in front of us, sent the whole 
bunch into a fit of laughter. 

We hadn't dared to drive up the hill for 
fear the noise of the rattling flivver would 
herald our arrival, so we scrambled up th» 
icy slope as best we could. 

Careful as we were, it was so quiet that 
early Monday morning that it was impos- 
sible to deaden altogether the sound of 
our footsteps. On each side of the narrow 
road there were hillocks of snow three 
and a half feet high which obliged us to 
keep on the hard, traveled path. 

As prearranged, the troopers took their 
positions at opposite corners of the 
bungalow. 

Everything from that moment worked 
at top speed. 

We tore open the screen door, and with 
one concerted lunge smashed the inner 
door off its hinges. 

It fell inward with a deafening crash. 

Indoors, we were faced with dense 
darkness, relieved only by the faint light 




"I had to make more 
money— for her" 

"Three weeks after I met Ann we were engaged. It 
was when we began talking about rents and furniture 
and such things that I woke up. 
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years. I knew I didn't deserve a raise. And yet I had 
to make more money — a lot of it — and quick. It was 
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spondence Schools. She believed in me so thoroughly 
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Paralysis 

caused Carrie Tubbs to walk on 
the toes of her rieht foot. 
Photos and letter snow how 
Ci JH McLain Sanitarium helped her 
A H after 16 years: 

My right foot was crippled from Infan- 
tile Paralysis for 16 years and is now 
Straight and useful. I think your work is 
wonderful and I will always recommend 

Iyour Sanitarium to all cripples. 
1 1 R A CARRIE TUBBS, s 3 o 9 East 7 *th St. 
» Los Angeles, California 

91/ McLain Sanitarium (established 1 898) 
is a private institution devoted 
to the treatment of crippled, deformed 
and paralyzed conditions 
generally. No surgical 
operation requiring chlor- 
oform or general anaes- 
thetics. Plaster Paris not used. Patients 
received without delay. Parents retain 
full charge of children if desired. 
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Disease, Wry Neck, etc. Also illustrated I 
magazine, "Sanitarium News," mailed 
free every 60 days. 
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of early daybreak that seeped in through 
the entrance. Guided by the sound of a 
creaking bed, I dashed through the first 
doorway to the right off the living-room. 
Fortunately, I had borrowed a flash-light 
from one of the troopers. I snapped it 
on, and it lasted only long enough to dis- 
close a man on a cot near the wall, reach- 
ing for a gun. 

With one leap, Donahue was on top of 
him and the pair were engaged in a 
desperate struggle. The flash-light had also 
revealed a long cord that connected with 
an electric fixture hanging from the center 
of the ceiling. It was the work of a sec- 
ond to pull this and flood the room with 
light. 

Brady and Teed, who had followed us 
into the room, darted to Donahue's as- 
sistance and handcuffed the furiously curs- 
ing man on the bed. All this took only a 
few seconds, after which my partner and 
myself rushed through the living-room in 
search of the second bedroom, almost 
colliding with a terror-stricken young 
woman clad in an elaborate negligee. 

WE had calculated every step by the 
description given us of the interior 
the day before. My collision with Mrs. 
Peterson spoiled my count, and I passed 
a pair of portieres, that led into the bed- 
room and found myself in the kitchen. 
That blunder, as I shall explain later on, 
saved my life. 

Whirling round, I corrected this error; 
tw r o leaps brought me back to the 
portieres, which I brushed aside with 
my right hand, at the same time firing 
a shot into the black space on the other 
side. The entrance was very narrow — to 
pass through it would have been suicide. 

My shots were returned with a volley 
which I returned by emptying my gun in 
the direction of the flashes from the un- 
seen thug's weapon. As the last bullet 
left my revolver, I felt a red-hot streak 
shoot across my hand and arm, and in 
an instant my hand was wet. 

"He got me," I whispered to Donahue, 
"but it's only a scratch 1 You keep firing 
at him, and I'll wing him through the 
window." 

As I ran around the house toward the 
gunman's window, I was tying up my 
hand with a handkerchief. Trooper Coburn, 
who in strict obedience to orders had re- 
mained at his post, whispered : 

44 Jeez, you're zuounded! Let me haz*e 
a go at 'em!" 

I shook my head. If anybody got out 
through that back window, we were sunk, 
and I could not wait to explain our 
maneuvers. All this was taking place dur- 
ing a fraction of a minute. 

I grabbed his gun and gave him mine 
to reload. The window-sill was about ten 
inches above the heavy snow-drifts that 
piled up against the side of the house. 
Footing on the frozen crust was pre- 
carious, to say the least. As I crawled 
up its surface, each toe-hold sank deep 
into the soft snow beneath. 

The shade was up about six inches, 
which gave me light enough to make out 
vaguely the form of a man who crouched 
behind a bed. 

At the instant I observed him, his gun 
was trained plumb in line for Donahue's 
heart if my partner had remained in the 



spot where I had left him. It was nip- 
and-tuck between us. I emptied my gun 
through the window-pane, straight at the 
murderous hand. In the flashes, I saw 
the body leap into the air — and then, I 
fled. Once he reached the window, I 
would be at his mercy unless I made good 
my escape. 

Less than a minute had elapsed from 
the time we had first broken into the 
cabin. During that time there had been 
a steady fusillade of firing. In the silence 
of that isolated spot, it had sounded like 
a bombardment by machine guns. 

When I again rushed through the shat- 
tered front entrance, I was met by an 
oppressive silence, broken only by the 
agitated tones of a woman's voice and the 
low, murmured commands of a man. 

Glancing in the direction where I had 
left my partner, I could see only his face 
— a dim, white splotch in the gloom — his 
dark, overcoated body merged with the 
blackness of the portieres. 

"Force that fellow to walk in front of 
you and make him enter the back room," 
I suggested to Teed, who was standing 
by the handcuffed man. 

The prisoner presented a sorry figure. 
Dressed only in underwear, his body 
shivered in the icy-cold bedroom, while 
perspiration oozed on his face, and his 
long hair hung dank on his forehead. 
Beneath heavy eyebrows, his eyes peered 
out gloweringly and his lips curled back 
over his teeth in an ugly snarl. 

Teed dragged him out into the living- 
room. So far, so good, but underwear 
doesn't give a man much of a grip, and 
with a vicious wrench the gunman tore 
himself loose and raised his manacled 
hands in an effort to dash out the detec- 
tive's brains. 

Brady caught him in time. 44 Go on!" he 
ordered, taking a firm grip of his shoul- 
ders and attempting to shove him along. 

"I will not," the prisoner sniveled. "If 
I do, Tippy will shoot me !" 

"Don't let's have any more shooting — 
I'll go," the woman volunteered in a 
spunky, but rather shaking, voice, and 
started to walk up the passage. 

"It's your bungalow," I said to her as 
I reached her side. "Mind if we burn 
him out?" 

"No," she whispered. "Do anything you 
like! I don't care what happens to the 
camp if only nobody gets killed!" 

When we were nearing the room, I saw 
Donahue drop down on the floor. 

"If he won't come out, I'm going to 
set fire to the place," I said loud enough 
for anyone inside to hear. Then, address- 
ing the man inside, I called out: "Come 
out, or get smoked out!" 

NO answer. So dead was the silence, 
then, that we could hear the clock 
ticking inside. 

Mrs. Peterson thrust her head through 
the hangings, saying at the same time: 
"It's me, Tippy. Let me come in and 
talk to you." She shrank back con- 
vulsively. "Oh, I can't see him! He's 
not there. Perhaps he escaped through 
the window!" 

"No," Donahue said in a whisper so 
low that I had to lean down to hear him. 
"He's lying on the floor. Maybe he's 
stalling." 
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I conveyed this information to Mrs. 
Peterson, and she took another look. "Yes, 
I see him. He's got blood all over his 
face, and his eyes are staring, wide open" 

Detectives Brady and Teed had come 
up by this time, dragging their prisoner 
with them. 

"Let's go!" I said. 

In a leap, Donahue was on his feet, 
and together we swooped down on the 
— man. or the body of the man, known 
as Walter Tipping, alias, Tippy Murray, 
otherwise dubbed "Whitey." 

It was stretched out alongside the bed. 
In the right hand, a revolver was clasped. 

ONE of the men switched on the light, 
and it required no doctor to tell us 
that Tippy was dead. The fatal bullet 
had entered the side of the head which 
was turned toward the window as he 
aimed his bullet straight at Donahue's 
heart. My first bullet must have struck 
his arm, and the unexpected flank attack 
had, obviously, caused him to spring to 
his feet, the second bullet entering his 
temple. 

While we waited for our chauffeur to 
show up, Mrs. Peterson put on some 
coffee and dressed my hand, and Donahue 
got in touch with the authorities. 

The man in Teed's custody was Peter 
Seiler, alias Oo-La Taylor. In struggling 
with Detective Teed while the handcuffs 
were being secured about his wrists, he 
had knocked a revolver off a hook at the 
back of his bed. This was picked up from 
the floor. Upon examination, it proved 
to be the one which had been torn out 
of the dead policeman's holster as he lay 
dying on the floor of the speak-easy back 
in New York! 

We were all seated in the kitchen, just 
about to raise cups of steaming coffee to 
our lips, when we heard someone dash- 
ing through the living-room. 

We sprang to our feet and confronted 
our phlegmatic chauffeur, his eyes bulging 
with excitement and his mouth gaping 
open. 

"Jeez," he drawled, 'Tve read a lot of 
stuff in the papers about the doin's in Noo 
York, but hearin' and readin's somepin 
different. I thought hell'd broke loose!" 

Let's give him a hand for not quitting 
his post, for over his coffee he admitted 
that he had expected an army of gunmen 
to come tearing down the hill and com- 
mandeer his car for a getaway in proper 
gangland fashion! 

When the authorities arrived, we were 
all arrested on a technical charge of 
homicide and held under nominal bond. 

In searching the bungalow, we found 
that the two bullets which had not found 
a resting-place in Murray's body, had 
ricocheted off the bed-post and continued 
through the thin, rock-plaster walls of 
the room, through the kitchen, and spent 
themselves in the bathroom wall. Donahue 
had been in danger not only from the 
gunman's bullets, but also from mine. 

There was a gun hanging on the frame- 
work of the closet at the entrance to 
Murray's room. Had we wasted more 
than half a minute between the time we 
crashed in the door and reached the por- 
tieres that served us so well, he would 
have had the drop on us and there would 
have been another ending to the story. 



We discovered half the jewelry taken 
at the stick-up on 103rd Street secreted 
in the phonograph, secured by adhesive 
tape to the top board above the highest 
record shelf. The rest was concealed in 
the same way in different places through- 
out the bungalow. 

The doctor arrived, and officially pro- 
nounced Tippy dead. Incidentally, he 
washed out my wound and gave it the 
necessary attention. 

Now, here is what I meant when I 
spoke of my luck in blundering past the 
portieres and entering the kitchen by mis- 
take : Had I known that the portieres led 
into the bedroom, my natural action would 
have been to sweep them back with my 
left hand and fire with my right. This 
would have offered the concealed gunman 
my heart as an excellent target. As it 
was, I swept aside the curtains with my 
right hand, which held the gun, and the 
hand received the shot. I had another 
equally miraculous escape that trip, but I 
didn't learn of that until some time later. 

THE coroner, a wonderful fellow named 
Doctor James W. Graves, of Herki- 
mer County, not only released us immedi- 
ately, but after performing the autopsy, 
gave us permission to ship the body to 
New York at the expense of the New 
York Police Department. This cost the 
City of New York only about $75, whereas 
had Doctor Graves been one of those chaps 



The end of the long road for "Tippy." This 
is how he looked when the detectives 
switched on the light after the desperate 
gun battle in the Camp Utica bungalow 

out for publicity, he might have insisted on 
our having all our witnesses brought up 
there for the trial. It can easily be figured 
up how big the bill for their traveling and 
living expenses would have been. 

Doctor Graves was very enthusiastic 
over the way the capture was made, and 
wanted one of the revolvers found in 
the cabin for a souvenir. We told him we 
could not give him that, but that we would 
see that he had a souvenir of the case 
later on. This we presented in the form 
of a special .38 Smith & Wesson, on which 
we had engraved: "Presented to Doctor 
James IV. Graves, 1928, by the Nciv Yorh 
Detective Bureau." 

Well, that was a pretty stiff battle, and 
we had some uncomfortable moments — 
but we faced worse when we returned 
to New York. 

Tke case of the speak-easy stick-up wa; 
reopened in the newspapers, of course, and 
the story of the Adirondack battle widely 
featured. 

I was sitting in Police Headquarters 
early one morning, when Mrs. Seiler 




Save $ 5 

Prove to yourself by a 30 day 
trial without risk, that the 
Postal Pen at only $2.50 is 
equal to $8 pens in Quality, 
and superior to any pen at 
any price in performance. 




ONLY 



For Real $8 Quality 

Direct from Maker to you! 
It is only by selling direct 
from jactory to you that we 
are able to offer $8 quality 
and service for only $2.50—- 
actually less than one-third of 
what you expect to pay for 
pens of this supreme quality, 
performance and size. 

500,000 Sold 

after 30 days' trial. You can 
buy a Postal Pen without 
risk through the United 
States Mails. If a 30 day 
trial does not prove it an 
amazing bargain and a su- 
preme value, fully worth 
$8.00 instead of only $2.50— 
do not keep it! We want it 
back. 

Why So Good? 

Because t{ > tf^aMpmnnti you 

can always see your 

ink supply. 

RpraiicA >t holds 4 times more 

uccaube ink than othcr l(en> . 

(25,000 words with one filling). 
R^raiicA ithasa solid l t-K,ir,it 

oecause (k)ld Point 1ifetinu . 

Iridium nil), genuine gold-fitted ring 
and clip, unbreakable body. 

Because — ST* ? clf - n, l in «- scl . f - 

cleaning, eleis'.'int in 
style and finish, and made from 
finest materials. 

FR F F With every pen you 
RLL will receive FREE, 
five 50c Cash Coupons of a total 
value of $2.50. Your friends will 
gladly buy these from you. thus 
Riving you back the cost of your 
own pen. 

30 Day Trial Coupon 

POSTAL PRODUCTS, Inc. 

25 West Broadway. New York. Dept. TD-3 

Send me a l'ostal Ten for 30 days' trial. Also five 
50c coupons FREE. I enclose $2.50 check, stamps, or 
M. O. as a deposit to show good faith (or I will pay 
on delivery, plus 15c fee and i*>stage) with the un- 
derstanding that I must return the pen for refund 
within 30 days, if I don't think it equal to Sft.tO pens. 

Bankers' □ Ladies' □ Color? 

(Red or Green Color 50c extra) 



1^1 



Address 



Order outside U. S. must be prepaid 



108 



True Detective Mysteries 





ThU new aclf-massaging belt 
not only makes you look 
thinner I NST ANTL Y— but 
quickly takes off rolls of 
excess fat. 

DIET is weakening — drugs 
arc dangerous —strenu- 
ous reducing^ exercises are 
liable to strain your heart. 
A safe method of re- 
ducing is massage. This 
method sets up a vigor- 
o u s circulation that 
seems to melt away tin- 
surplus fat. The Weil 
Reducing Belt, made of 
special reducing rub- 
ber, produces exactly 
the same results as a 
■kfllfd masseur, only 
quicker and cheaper. 
Exery move you make 
causes the Weil Belt to 
gently massage your abdo- 
men. Results arc rapid be- 
cause this belt works for you 
twerp srcoiui. 

Fat Replaced by Normal 
Tissue 

From 4 to 6 inches of flabby fat 

usually vanish in just a few weeks. Only solid, normal 
tissue remains. The Weil Reducing Belt is endorsed by 
physicians because it not only takes off fat, but helps cor- 
rect stomach disorders, constipation, backache, shortness 
of breath, and puts sagging internal organs back into place. 

Special 10-Day Trial Offer 
tend no money. Write »< 



Iron 
1553 



for detailed detieriptioi 
*M ttraat. Maw rlavan. B&ggwgfcT 



testimonial* 




Essence of Ecstasy 

An eiotic fluid that soe* »trai«tit to the 
heart like Cupid* arrow*. Thrill* nnd delight* 
young and old. Jurt the thing you have been 
waiting Mr. Triple xtrength full aise bottle 
OSo prepaid or SI. 32 C. O. D. phi* shipping, 
charge*. Direction* free. One Bottle gratia 
if you order three. 

MAGNUS WORKS, Box 12, Varick Sta., 
New York, N. Y. Dept. TRC-3 



Be A Detective 

Make Secret investigations 

Earn Big Money. Work home or travel. 
Fascinating work. Experience unnecessary. 
DETECTIVE Particulars FREE. Write 
GEO. E. WAGNER, 2190 Broadway, N. Y . 

(MAMMOTH AIRSHIP 

vA*ifm*tfcrxu^ THIS 




New Navy Model 
Airship. Mammoth 6 ft. air 
) bag with Inflatory. Parachute with automatic rc- 
f leaae and complete Instructions for flying. Will fly 

for railea at height of 1000 ft. Given FREE for aellinff 20 
pecks Garden Seeda at 10c e pecket end returning 12 col- 
lected " 
■ . Prixei 
^MMML. .. 

PARADISE. PA. 



SKIN 

Positively Made New! 
Amazing Discovery! 
Read This Free Offer 



WHAT was considered im- 
possible before — the ab- 
solute eradication of pimples, 
blackheads, tan, freckles, large 
pores, acne, postules, blotches, 
oily skin, wrinkles, blemishes, dry 
skin and signs of old age can 
be done by any 
person at home in 
three days. 

It is all explained in 
a new booklet called 

"BEAUTIFUL 
NEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS" 

which is being mailed absolutely free to readers of 
this magazine. So, worry no more over your 
humiliating skin and complexion or signs of aging. 
Simply send your name and address to MARVO 
BEAUTY LABORATORIES. Dept. 332-AA. No. 
1700 Broadway, New York, N.Y., and you will re- 
ceive it by return mail, without charge or obligation. 
If pleased, tell your friends about it. 





called to see me. It was a tough inter- 
view. She was such a sweet old lady, 
and she just wouldn't believe that her 
son was a murderer. 

"Not my boy," she insisted. "You must 
have made a mistake! He is a good boy, 
and so brilliant. Ask any of his teachers 
or professors. Maybe he did go around 
with that other man, though I don't be- 
lieve that — but he wouldn't kill a wan. I 
know my son, and I know he wouldn't 
do that!" 

"Well, of course," I temporized, "if he 
is innocent, that'll all come out at the 
trial. They've got to prove that he did 
it, you know. A lot of men are tried for 
murder but never convicted . . . There 
are plenty of people, though, that know he 
went around with Walter Tipping, and 
your son can help us a great deal by tell- 
ing us the names of the members of Tip- 
ping's gang." 

She left, considerably cheered up by our 
conversation. By the time the trial came 
up, I figured, she would be more used to 
the idea, and the shock of his conviction 
and punishment wouldn't be so terrible. 
But it was hard to sit there and listen 
to how bright she thought her boy was, 
and how hard she had worked to send 
him through high school and college. 

Seilcr denied that he shot Masterson. He 
insisted that it was Tipping who had killed 
the patrolman. Tipping's lips were sealed 
forever, of course, and now that the 
horror of that scene on the morning 
of January 31st had somewhat evaporated, 
we didn't find our witnesses so eager to 
help. Confronted with the well-groomed, 
scholarly-looking young man, who as- 
sumed an innocent and martyred air, they 
were inclined to shake their heads, and 
say they were not sure. 

But there was no uncertainty in the 
mind of Miss Helen Grayson, the girl 
who was shot in the shoulder by Whitey 
when Masterson attempted to draw his 
gun. 

"That," she said, pointing her finger at 
the ingratiating Oo-La, "is the man who 
fired into Masterson's body when it was 
lying on the floor. / would know him if 
I met him in hell!" 

THE ingratiating smile on Setter's face 
changed like a flash into a demoniacal 
snarl, and he attempted to leap at the 
girl. Another witness who was present 
immediately recognized the metamorphosed 
"scholar," and identified him as the man 
who had murdered Masterson. 

But it is only in fiction that mortals 
are all bad or all good. 

At first, Setter absolutely refused to 
name the other members of the gang. 
We could hold out to him no promises of 
leniency in return for information. He 
was headed for the chair, and he knew it. 
There were no extenuating circumstances. 

For days he remained sullen, speaking 
to no one. Then — what actuated him, I 
do not know — he sent word that he wanted 
to talk to the Chief. I was present at 
the interview. 

Like many crooks, Seiler was careful 
of appearance. His mother had supplied 
him with plenty of clean linen and kept 
his clothes well pressed. So, the young 
man who confronted us that afternoon 
was as neat and well groomed as any 



prosperous young business man ever was. 

"Sooner or later," he said, dropping into 
a chair near Inspector Carey's desk, "you 
cops'll get Jerry Calahan, and I want to 
tell you that he had no hand in the 
shooting. He is just a poor, dopey kid. 
He had a gun, but he was so nervous he 
couldn't hold it, because his hands were 
shaking so, and I thought he might shoot 
one of us. I don't know where he lives, 
exactly. It's somewhere on Ninth Avenue, 
in the fifties. His dad works in the 
Post Office. If you're going to get him 




Walter Tipping, alias "Whitey," alias 
"Tippy" Murray, killed in gun-battle with 
detectives who had trailed him from New 
York after the Masterson murder, to the 
Adirondack retreat where he was cornered 
and met his fate 



... I'd as soon you got him while I can 
put in a good word for him. He over- 
heard Tippy making plans one evening in 
a speak-easy, and Tippy insisted on his 
joining to keep his trap shut!" 

Detective Winkelman was assigned to 
pick up Jerry Calahan. He visited the 
board of elections and looked through 
all the C's. He found several of that 
name, but only one who gave his occupa- 
tion as that of letter-carrier, living in the 
district Seiler named. 

Inspector Shey in the General Post 
Office was interviewed, and immediately 
sent for the mail-man, who was struck 
dumb when the detective's mission was 
explained. 

"There's a mistake somewhere," he 
mumbled. "My kid's at home sick with 
tonsilitis. He's a good kid, you'll see!" 
But one glance at Jerry's terrified eyes 
when the detective approached his bed, 
showed there was no mistake. He was a 
great, overgrown, gangling youngster, five 
feet eleven, of weedy skin and large 
bones. 

Jerry never served time. He went in- 
sane, and was sent to the Matteawan Hos- 
pital for the criminally insane. 

Seiler professed to be ignorant of the 
fourth man's identity. "He was just a 
guy that Tippy picked up one night when 
they got to chewing the fat in a speak- 
easy," was the way he put it. "He was 
boasting about several jobs he'd done. I 
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don't know what they were, for I wasn't 
listening. I thought he was a big gas- 
bag. No, I couldn't describe him." 

"Was he with you after the stick-up 
when you went out to Mrs. Peterson's 
place?" I asked him. 

He looked at me sharply. "He was 
not. We were all friends. He was just 
an ordinary pick-up, I tell you! I don't 
know where Tippy was going to join him 
to divvy up." 

And that was all we ever got about 
the fourth man. Somewhere or other he is 
floating about in the underworld. Some 
day he may again be "chewing the fat 
and boasting," and that day someone may 
hear him mention the 103rd Street stick-up 
as one of his exploits. Then we may 
hear from htm. 

NOW, before finishing this story, I 
want to make clear Mrs. Peterson's 
part in it. 

At the time the news and feature stories 
were printed, she was given a pretty bad 
break. It was said that Mrs. Peterson 
was the sweetheart of one of the gunmen 
and that they had had a quarrel over some 
other girl. Then, in revenge, she had 
decoyed Tippy and Seiler to her bungalow 
and sent their address to the police. Which 
is all rot. 

When Inspector Carey questioned her. 
the young woman gave him a perfectly 
satisfactory explanation of how she be- 
came mixed up with that mob. 




Jerry Calahan, {above) involved in the 
Masterson murder case, was tracked down 
by Detective Winkelman 



"I met Peter Seiler when he was a 
youngster spending a vacation in Old 
Forge." she said. "He was very bright, 
and full of fun. That's why they called 
him Oo-La. I took an interest in him, 
and when he grew older and seemed to 
be getting a bit wild, I tried to influence 
him, and thought he was taking my advice. 

"When he introduced me to Tippy 
I was very favorably impressed with 
the young man. After all, you never 
dream of anyone introducing you to a 
gunman! We danced around and went 
places. Frequently Oa-La came out to my 
home, but he seemed to be just as much 
satisfied to talk to my mother as to me. 



"On the night of December twenty- 
first, I met him and Tippy. I had a girl 
friend with me. About two o'clock they 
asked us if we would mind waiting while 
thes drove over to get some gin from 
their bootlegger. My husband was clown 
South, and there was plenty of room in 
our house, so we planned to run out there 
to finish out the night. 

"They were gone only about an hour. 
When they returned, they had two other 
young men with them, and we all drove 
out to my place. I saw that Pete looked 
very nervous, and I asked him what the 
trouble was. He said, 'Nothing.' The 
next day, we drove about a bit, and on 
the way home — about six- thirty — Tippy 
telephoned. He had been doing a lot of 
telephoning that day. When he entered 
the car again, he whispered something to 
Pete that seemed to make him more 
nervous than ever. 

"I insisted on knowing what the trouble 
was. Pete told me that Sunday night he 
and Tippy and another chap had been in 
a speak-easy on West One-Thirty-Eighth 
Street when the place had been held up. 
Someone had blamed Pete for shooting 
a man named McGlynn — trying to frame 
him. They would have to hide somewhere, 
Tippy said, until the police got the ones 
who had really committed the crime. 

"It never entered my mind that they 
would do such a thing, and, quite natu- 
rally, I offered them Camp Utica. 

"We had dinner, and then the boys went 
to town to pack up. I met them before 
they left on the one- forty-five A. M. train 
for Camp Utica. There I joined them a 
couple of days later. The rest you know." 

And now HJ tell about the second 
lucky escape I had during the scrimmage 
that took place at Old Forge. 

I WORE a new suit that day when I 
went up into the Adirondacks — in fact, 
I had put it on for the first time the night 
we left New York to pick up our men. 

The bullet that had skipped over my 
hand and arm tore through the cloth of 
the sleeve and the lapel, and I took it to 
my tailor with orders to repair it. 

As they always do, the tailor carefully 
examined the entire garment. 

"Look here," he said, "there is another 
hole on the left side!" 

I looked, and saw a small, scorched 
hole in the coat just outside an inside 
breast poekct. Blooey! It made my blood 
run cold, then. I took a leather case out 
of my pocket and examined it. There I 
saw the dent made by the bullet. Tippy 
had had a chance at my heart after all — 
but I had been saved that time by my 
identification folder! 

Seiler went to the electric chair. 

Note: When the police honor board 
convened. Detective Martin received its 
most coveted prize, the Department 
Medal of Honor, and his partner, 
Stephen G. Donahue, was given the 
equally distinguished Daniel B. Freeman 
Medal. James H. Masterson, who had 
been murdered in line of duty, was not 
there to receive his Department Medal 
of Honor, but it was presented to his 
relatives. All the other detectives work- 
ing on this well-known case were cited 
for honorable mention. 




Surely she was the loveliest girl he had 
ever met. Then as he started to lift his 
hat — he remembered! His smile seemed 
frozen. 

He was afraid to take off his hat I He 
remembered with many little stabs of pain, 
the startling insufficiency of his hair. He 
remembered that he was on the verge of 
baldness. He remembered the taunts he 
had suffered in the past. His hatless 
spectre had loomed up between them and 
no ghost was ever so displeasing. 

It makes no difference how many dif- 
ferent kinds of tonics you apply to your 
scalp — it matters not how much money 
you spend in barber shops. Everything 
is useless unless the simple laws of nature 
are followed. Just as it is true that the 
organs of the body will not function 
properly without a supply of rich, red 
blood coursing through them, so it is also 
true that the hair wfllnot be healthy, can- 
not be luxuriant and abundant— unless 
there is a proper blood supply at its roots. 

Bernarr Macfadden's Amazing Discovery 

Bernarr Macfadden, threatened with baldness, 
spent months in the scientific study of hair. The 
successful methods and discoveries which he applied, 
were incorporated into his great book, "Hair 
Culture." In this he discusses not only the causes 
and treatments for falling hair and baldness, but 
also you find out exactly what your hair is — how 
it grows, why it dies, and falls out. why it loses 
its color, why it becomes brittle— the cause* of 
dandruff, too oily or too dry hair. Mr. Macfadden 
then tells you how to overcome all these troubles, 
without any tonics or apparatus. He shows you 
how, by following his natural methods, you can 
make your hair grow thicker, stronger, more 
beautiful than perhaps you have dared to hope. 

Send No Money 

You need not send a single penny now. Merely 
mail the coupon, and the book Hair Culture will 

be sent to you by return mail. When the book 
arrives deposit only $2.00 plus delivery charges, 
with the postman. Then examine it for five 
days. Find out exactly what causes dandruff, what 
makes your hair lose its color, what makes it fall 
out. Then see how quickly Mr. Macfadden's 
simple methods can remedy your trouble, at no 
cost, and in only a few minutes each day. If 
you are not absolutely satisfied that you will iet all 
the results you hope for, return the book and your 
money will be refunded at once. At any rate you 
take no risk, you have nothing whatever to lose, so 
send the coupon now. 

MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc. 
Macfadden Building 6 
Desk T. D.-3, 1926 Broadway, New York 

Please send me by mail Bernarr Macfadden's new book 
Hair Culture explaining his simple methods for na- 
turally preserving and beautifying the hair. When 
the book arrives I will deposit $2.00. plus delivery charges, 
with the postman. It is understood that if for any 
reason I return the book within five days after its receipt 
my money will be refunded. 
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PERSONAL INFLUENCE 

A WONDERFUL BOOK FREE 

Are you ambitious? Do you long to achieve 
success? Would you like to sway the minds of 
men and be at all times confident, self-possessed 
and master of yourself? If so, you should read 
the book "The Philosophy of Personal Influence." 

Never before in the history of the world has 
personal influence been reduced to an exact 
science. Throughout all time certain people 
have wielded a powerful influence over their 
fellows, but no one has ever before been able to 
explain how they did it. It remained for this emi- 
nent author to discover the formula for winning 
hearts and wielding influence, and the simple 
laws by which it may be applied by anyone. 

"The Philosophy of Personal Influence** opens 
to you a wonderland^ It reveals the secret of 
personal magnetism in such a simple and easy 
manner that a child can understand it. Write for 
the book. It is absolutely free. Use an envelope 
with a 5-cent stamp. Sage Institute, Dept. 634 
Rue de L'Isiy 9, Paris VIII, France. 
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Simply massage Wrinkle Oil 
tonight. New French ■CCTCt, an 
oil that penetrates the skin. 
No clays, creams, rollers, cutting. 
First Trial proves it or money 
back. Send $1 or pay $1.15 on 
delivery. 
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Mystic Dream 

RriOK" Tella what all 
OUU[W aorta of dreams 
mean. Interpret dreams for 

your frienda. T«U them when they 
will marry and whom, and other in- 
terest ins phenomena. Telia "for- 
tunes" by earda. teacup. palmi.trv, 
etc. LiaU "lucky and unlucky'* days. 
Mora amusement in thia 200-i>a(e 
book and brochurelthan SI would b.iv 
anywhere. Regular II value. (Send only 
i6etnf.com or •tampa.that'i all. Satis- 
faction Guaranteed. Smaller book 3oe. 

GIVEN W5M 

with every order. 
MACNUS WORKS. Box 12, 
Varick Sta., New York. Dept.TRC-3 
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business, supplying FREE — 
a complete Quick-Selling qual- 
ity line, Men's Shirts, Ties, 
1 Hosiery, Underwear. Latest 
I styles, perfectly tailored. 
I amazingly low-priced. Satis- 
I faction unconditionally guar- 
m an teed. We ship and collect. 
m Complete Outfit FKEE. 
A Write Today. 

A QUAKER SHIRT CORP. 
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missing lower lip had departed soon after 
receiving treatment. He would have a 
bandage over the wound, which would help 
to identify him. 

Deputy Sheriff Moerdyk went to the 
Michigan Central Railway Station, and 
learned from the ticket clerk that a man 
with a bandaged face had purchased a 
ticket to Chicago. All this time my hopes 
had risen and fallen like an uncertain 
tide. Once I would think that we were 
about to close in on the murderer ; then 
the hunt would seem hopeless. 

The train on which our man with the 
bandaged face had left for Chicago had 
been gone for hours. After getting 
Moerdyk's report, I called the station 
myself, and inquired as to the approxi- 
mate distance the train had run since 
leaving Kalamazoo. I was told that the 
train, if it was on time, was then due 
to be pulling into Michigan City, In- 
diana, more than a hundred miles up the 
line. 

I GOT busy on the wires and sent a 
telegram to the police of Michigan 
City, requesting them to search the train 
when it arrived there. 

Twenty minutes later, I got a wire 
from the Chief of Detectives of Michi- 
gan City. My man was in jail there. 
The police of that city had received my 
wire just at train time. Officers were 
dispatched post-haste to the station, ar- 
riving there just as the passenger was 
pulling out. The officers boarded the 
train quickly, hurried through the 
coaches, and. sitting unconcerned in the 
chair car was the object of our frantic 
hunt. 

The train was stopped, and Hugh C. 
Brunette was taken to jail in Michigan 
City. 

I started out by automobile im- 
mediately to return the prisoner. I was 
almost exhausted from the hustle and 
bustle of the last few hours, but I was 
anxious to get the fellow in my own jail. 
There was no doubt in my mind but that 
the Michigan City police had captured 
the right man. 

That man hunt was of the shortest 
duration of any I have ever engaged in, 
whore a murderer was involved. From 
the time I first got word that something 
was wrong at the Ellsworth home, to the 
time of Brunette's arrest in Michigan 
City, exactly two hours and fifty-eight 
minutes had elapsed. And this time took 
in my trip by automobile to the Ells- 
worth place, a distance of three miles. 

I can truthfully say, and with modesty, 
too, that the arrest of Hugh C. Brunette 
for the brutal attack and murder of Mrs. 
Lulu Ellsworth was a record never be- 
fore achieved in the State of Michigan. 
Because when we started on the investi- 
gation, we had absolutely nothing to be- 
gin work on. 

The reader, of course, has known all 
along who the murderer was. But we 
had no such assurance. We had not 
even received a report as yet of the es- 
cape three days before of Brunette from 
the prison road camp. The report, in 




Hugh Brunette, after he was arrested and 
returned to the Kalamazoo County Jail. 
Note bandaged face where the "dog" bit 
him — according to his own story 1 

fact, was received at my office that very 
day. 

I was driving through South Bend, 
Indiana, on my way to Michigan City, 
when my car broke down. I was start- 
ing up after having waited for a traffic 
light to change, when I sheared a pin in 
a rear axle. The accident occurred di- 
rectly in front of the South Bend Police 
Station. 

That accident saved the neck of Hugh 
Brunette. 

For when I returned at 3 :30 the next 
morning with my prisoner, I learned that 
a mob of more than 800 persons had 
waited at the jail most of the night, set 
on taking the prisoner from me and 
meting out punishment according to their 
own tastes. Their tastes no doubt would 
have called for a rope and the limb of 
a tree. 

AFTER getting my machine put back 
in shape, I proceeded to Michigan 
City, took Brunette into custody and 
drove back to Kalamazoo. Prosecuting 
Attorney Paul Tedrow was waiting up 
for me when I drove in at the jail. 

I turned my prisoner over to the turn- 
key on duty to search and lock up, and 
Tedrow and myself went out to an all- 
night cafe and had breakfast. 

After breakfast, instead of going to 
bed, I took Brunette into my office and 
began to work on him. It took very little 
urging to wring a confession from him, 
He told of watching Mr. Ellsworth 
leave for work, then seeing Mrs. Ells- 
worth descend to the basement. He fol- 
lowed her into the cellar. He said that 
his purpose was to secure food. But I 
knew that was a lie. 

For while at the Ellsworth home, I 
noticed that just inside the cellar door, 
on a shelf, was an old-fashioned home- 
baked cream pie, which the man could 
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have taken without going all the way 
into the basement. The pie had not 
been touched. Also, on a little hanging 
shelf inside the cellar was a row of 
canned fruits. None of those edibles had 
been bothered. 

Another thing that convinced me that 
Brunette had not had food on his mind 
when he followed Mrs. Ellsworth into 
the cellar was the fact that he had 
stopped in the yard and armed himself 
with a piece of two-by-two board, three 
feet long. 

A man seeking to beg food would not 
take a club with him when he approached 
the house at which he hoped to be fed. 

IN his confession. Brunette described 
how he had attacked the helpless 
WOmftn. He first struck her on the head 
with the club, knocking her to her knees 
on the little platform in the basement. 
He then tried to assault her. The woman 
put up a terrific fight, as was evidenced 
by the wild disorder in the cellar when 
I arrived at the place. 

In the scuffle, she buried her teeth 
into the fiend's lower lip, and held on 
until a large piece of the lip was torn 
off. Brunette beat her down with the 



club; then fastened the belt of his rain- 
coat around her neck. He hitched it up 
tight, and choked his victim until she 
was unconscious — after which the assault 
occurred. 

At 9 o'clock that morning, I presented 
the prisoner at Municipal Court. He 
pleaded guilty, and was bound over to 
Circuit Court. At 9:15 he had already 
been before Circuit Court, his plea ac- 
cepted, and heard sentence passed on 
himself for first degree murder. He drew 
a life term in the Marquette prison. 

A few days after Brunette was sent 
to prison, I was talking to John J. Crow- 
Icy, record clerk at the Jackson State 
Penitentiary. 

"I just can't believe Hugh C. Brunette 
would do a thing like that. He is a well- 
educated man. Why, he had always 
acted a perfect gentleman while in the 
Jackson prison," said Crowley. 

It was hard to believe. Brunette cer- 
tainly had all the fine qualities that go 
to make a gentleman. He was well-edu- 
cated, refined, and cultured, having attended 
two of America's greatest universities. 
Which shows how wrong is the general 
belief that only the low-brow, the hoodlum, 
the scum of society, commit crimes. 



Behind Drawn Blinds! 




Detective John Kratz who assisted in 
the Brandon murder investigation 



the machine with the Marshal and two of my 
best detectives beside me — John Kratz and 
Herman Pohler. We went directly to 
Sheriff John Sullivan's office, and there we 
were joined by the State's attorney of 
Anne Arundel County, Nicholas H. Greene. 
Greene went most carefully over the case, 
and gave us all the information which 
was at his disposal, which, of course, was 
little enough. 



(Continued from page 34) 

the investigators to read if they are clever 
enough to see it and decipher its meaning. 
In this instance, however, I was afraid 
that the "dominant clue" as Scotland Yard 
calls it — had been destroyed, for Mrs. 
Brandon was already buried and the house 
put in order again. 

"Boys," I said, after carefully thinking 
the matter over, "I believe that I will 
leave you in charge here while I go to 
Washington and see what dope I can get 
on Val Brandon." 

My first move was to send for Bran- 
don himself to come to the Sheriff's office, 
and there I made him go over his story 
again down to the minutest detail. I may 
say right here that I liked him at first 
glance. He was stunned, and incoherent 
with grief. He and his young wife had 
never had a quarrel, he told me. No, she 
had had no other lovers. No, there were 
no enemies. 

"Everybody liked Lottie May," he said 
brokenly. 

His story sounded straightforward, and 
his alibi was 100 percent perfect. 

Still a detective cannot be too sure, and 
I determined that my first step would be 
to eliminate Val Brandon or to implicate 
him beyond any shadow of doubt. 

Determined to trace his life in Wash- 
ington prior to his marriage, I therefore 
took the first train to the Capital, leaving 
my two men in charge at Annapolis. 

But scarcely had I reached police head- 
quarters in Washington than I found 
this message awaiting me: 



NOW, I am convinced — to digress for a 
moment — that a criminal always leaves 
some trace, some clue, which is there for 



"Better come back at once, Mrs. 
Humiston and a retinue of New York 
crime experts arc on the scene, and 
you are needed." 

I took the next train to Annapolis. 
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In "The Philosophy of Love." Elinor Glyn places 
a magnifying glass unflinchingly on the intimate re- 
lations of men and women. No detail, no matter how 
avoided by others, is spared. She warns you gravely, 
she suggests wisely, she explains fully. 
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Should a bride tell her husband what happened at 
seventeen ? 

Will you l>c able to hold the love of the one you 
cherish — or will your marriage end in misery? 

If you don't know just how to handle your husband, 
or satisfy your wife, or win the devotion of the one 
you care for — then you must get this wonderful book. 

Do You Know How to Win 
the One You Love ? 

Do you know how to retain a man's affection 
always* How to attract men? I>o you know the 
things that most irritate a man? Or disgust a 
woman? Can you tell when a man really loves you 
— or must you take his word for it? Do you know 
the little things that make women like you? Why 
do "wonderful lovers" often become thoughtless hus- 
bands soon after marriage — and how can the wife 
prevent it? Do you know how to make marriage a 
perpetual honeymoon? 

One of the Most Daring 
Books Ever Written 

BY MADAME ELINOR GLYN 

It had to be I A book of this type, to be of real 
value, could not mince words. Madame Glyn calls a 
spade a spade. She deals with strong emotions and 
passions in her frank, fearless manner. 

Love Problems Solved 

What Everyone Should Know 

. . how to win the man you love. 
. . how to win the girl you love. 
. . how to hold your husband's love. 
. . how to make people admire you. 
. . why "petting parties" destroy the capacity for true 
love. 

. . how to hold a woman's affection. 
. . how to keep a husband home nights. 
. . things that turn men against you. 
. . how to make marriage a perpetual honeymoon. 
. . the "danger year" of married life. 
. . how to ignite love — how to keep it 

flaming — how to rekindle it if burned 

out. 

. . how to cope with the "hunting in- 
stinct" in men. 

. . how to attract people you like? 

. . why some men and women are always 
lovable, regardless of age. 

. . are there any real grounds for divorce? 

. . how to increase your desirability to 
a man's eye. 

. . how to tell if someone really loves 
you. 

. . things that make a woman "cheap" 
or "common." 

And many others too numerous to mention. 
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And there, at the State's Attorney's of- 
fice, I found a handsome, intelligent 
woman, accompanied by at least a dozen 
men who were criminologists and finger- 
print experts, imported from New York 
City by the Washington Times to track 
down Mrs. Brandon's murderer. 

Mrs. Grace Humiston is a well-known 
New York attorney, a member of the New 
York bar. She was Special Assistant 
Attorney-General during the Roosevelt 
Adminstration, and later Special Assistant 
United States Attorney for the Southern 
District of New York. 

Having a gift for "seeing through 
facts" and a passion for ferreting out 
the truth, she had been retained as an 
investigating attorney upon a number of 
important cases, most especially the mur- 
der of little Ruth Cruger in New York 
City, which she had succeeded in solving 
only a short time before. Following the 
Brandon case, she became associated with 
the police force of New York City. 

Hence it scarcely needed the police badge 
held out by Mrs. Humiston, and issued 
to her by the head of the New York po- 
lice, to introduce her, nor to make me 
readily accede to her request that she and 
her party be permitted to go to the scene 
of the crime and conduct an investigation. 
In books, detectives are always jealous of 
their official prerogatives; in real life, 
they are glad to get all the help they can. 

Monday morning, then, dawned with 
everybody at more or less of a dead loss, 
with the possible exception of Mrs. Humis- 
ton, who intimated that a woman might 
have been the guilty person. Mrs. Bran- 
don had been a small woman, at that 
time with no great amount of strength. 
Had she been attacked from the rear, it 
was, indeed, possible that a woman or a 
person of slender build could have over- 
come her and killed her. 

FOR my own part, I could not see the 
woman part of it at all. Those ter- 
rible bloodclots where a strangle-hold had 
clutched the delicate throat — what woman 
could have been powerful enough, or vile 
enough, to have caused them? No — it 
seemed to me, then, that the murderer 
was a man, a particularly strong and 
brutal man, with all the tendencies of a 
degenerate. 

We found that one of the morning 
newspapers had a brand-new theory with 
which to complicate matters — a theory 
which later was to form the basis of the 
defense when the murderer was tried at 
the bar. This was neither more nor less 
than that Mrs. Brandon had been a victim 
of eclampsia — a medical term meaning a 
spasm of the kidney, which is often in- 
duced either immediately before or during 
childbirth. 

The disorder of the house, said this 
paper, had been caused by the death-agony 
of the woman ; her clothes had been torn 
from her body by herself ; the black marks 
on her throat were where she had clutched 
herself in her last death struggle; the 
ghastly hole in her head had been made 
as she struck the brass knob on the bed ! 

In other words, there had been no 
murder. 

I scouted this theory too, of course, 
But the reporter, who was its author, 
did us an invaluable service : he made it 
possible for us to refute that very theory 



when it was advanced in all seriousness 
at the subsequent trial. 

But it was blue Monday indeed for De- 
tectives Pohlcr, Kratz, and myself, when 
we gathered in Prosecutor Greene's office 
for a conference. 

"DOYS," I said, after we had smoked a 
D while in thoughtful silence, "I'm go- 
ing to give myself up entirely to this case 
and make Annapolis my headquarters until 
the mystery is solved. I think the best 
thing we can do under the circumstances is 
to close our ears to all this hysteria of the 
public, and to go about this case as quietly 
and methodically as if it had just hap- 
pened. 

"Nobody has come forward to help the 
police with any information; yet, there 
must be someone who heard something or 
saw something or knows something which 
wilt give us the lead we want. Now, what 
I propose is this : Let's make a house-to- 
house canvass of every residence in An- 
napolis in the vicinity of the Brandon 
home, or from which it could be seen. 
Has anybody a better suggestion?" 

There was dead silence, so I con- 
tinued : 

"Pohler, you take the houses in front 
of the Brandon house. Kratz, you take 
one side of the street back of the house, 
and I'll take the other. Talk to every 
single person in those houses — man, 
woman, and child — and if anybody's not 
home, make a number of the street and 
house and go back until you do talk to 
them. As soon as we're all through, let's 
meet here again and compare notes." 

And so it was agreed. 

How well I remember that morning. It 
was a hot, humid day, with a threat of 
rain in the sky. I stood there for a mo- 
ment before starting out upon what was 
merely a necessary piece of routine work. 
Good detective ability is, like genius, noth- 
ing more than a tremendous tapacity for 
hard work, and the public can have no 
realization of the long hours of deadly 
monotony that must be put into the solv- 
ing of a case. 

How little did I suspect that it was only 
a matter of minutes before I was to stumble 
across that necessary lead that would 
plunge the entire city of Annapolis into 
a seething chaos of racial feeling ! 

The section of the town that backed 
up against the Brandon back-yard was, 
as I mentioned at the beginning of this 
narrative, a settlement of closely coll- 
ected houses, some occupied by blacks, 
some by whites. With Kratz on the op- 
posite side of the street, I began the dull 
work of ringing door-bells and talkine 
to wide-eyed, scared darkies. 

"No," they told me, one after another, 
"we don't know nuthin' ! No, sir, we 
ain't seen nothin' unusual at the Brandon 
house that morning. No, sir, we ain't got 
no idea who would do a tumble thing 
like that!" 

And so on and on. 

I got my break at the house situated 
on the corner of the alley directly back 
of the Brandon house. Here I rang tin 
door-bell again and again without avail. 
Then I pounded on the door. The silence 
struck me as odd, because all the doors 
and windows were wide open and it looked 
as if the owners ought to be home. I 
hung around here for quite a while, and 
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then went across to the house on the 
opposite side of the alley. 

"Where Ye the people who live in that 
house over there?" I demanded of the 
young colored girl who came to the door. 

"They run out the back way when 
they saw you coming up the street," was 
the amazing answer! 

So these people had run out of their 
home at the moment they first spied me 
coming up the street! How could they 
have known who I was? And what did 
they know that they were afraid to tell? 

I stood in the hot, dirty street, ponder- 
ing my next step. The break had come 
so swiftly and out of such a clear sky 
that I couldn't comprehend it. 

And then, up the street, came an auto- 
mobile at top speed, from Headquarters. 

"You're to come back at once, sir," said 
the officer in it, "no matter what you're 
doing !" 

That was how we got our first break. 

Back we dashed to the State's Attor- 
ney's office, and there I found two young 
colored girls, badly frightened, and a 
richly dressed white woman. 

This woman, with no loss of time, 
introduced herself as Mrs. Ella Rush 
Murray, the wife of W. Spencer 
Murray, of Boston, who lived at 
Ac'.~n, the estate of the late Pay 
Director Murray of the Navy, at Murray 
Hill. She stated that only a few minutes 
earlier these two girls, whose names were 
Mary Perkins and Edith Queen, had come 
to her house in great distress to speak 
to their mother, who was Mrs. Murray's 
maid. 

HEARING them crying, she had asked 
them what was the matter, and they 
had given her the surprising information 
that they had seen a police officer (that 
was myself) coming down the street to 
question them about the Brandon murder. 

"And do you know anything about that 
murder?" Mrs. Murray had asked them 
gravely. 

"Yes, we do," they both answered, "but 
our minister, Mr. Haynes, told us not 
to tell I" 

"Why?" asked Mrs. Murray. 

"Because he is afraid it might bring 
on a race riot!" was the reply. 

Now, the blood between the blacks and 
whites at this particular time was far from 
good. There had been no actual rioting, 
but it needed only a single spark to set 
fire to the tinder, and there is no doubt 
but that this colored preacher, Haynes, 
was quite sincere in his belief that the 
girls' story would do the police no good 
and that it might work much harm. 

Mrs. Murray, however, fortunately for 
us, did not see the matter in this light 
at all. She realized the vital importance 
of every clue, no matter how slender, and 
without even waiting to get the girls' in- 
formation, she telephoned the State's At- 
torney's office, bundled the girls into her 
own car, and here they all were. 

The two Negresses told the following 
tale: 

The Brandon house was directly in front 
of their own home, its rear room being di- 
rectly in the line of vision from their 
front porch, and the young wife was a 
familiar figure to them both. With the 
warm-hearted sympathy that is a charac- 
teristic of the colored race, these girls 



were vitally interested in the arrival of 
the new Brandon baby, and any change 
of routine in the Brandon flat was the 
signal for them to say to each other, "Oh. 
maybe the baby's here !" There was noth- 
ing unusual about this state of feeling, for, 
as I said before, Annapolis is a typical 
Southern town, with the intimacy between 
the two races similar to that which would 
be found in the extreme South. 

ON the morning of the murder, Edith 
Queen had been sitting in the front 
room of her home writing a letter at a 
little table drawn up in front of the win- 
dow. The window, like those of most 
of the houses in the neighborhood, was 
equipped with a Venetian blind, lowered 
to keep out the hot sun, so that she could 
see without being seen. 

Suddenly, a queer thing happened. A 
rocking-chair was half -precipitated out of 
the Brandon doorway, then cither righted 
itself or was drawn back into the house. 

Under normal circumstances, this in- 
cident would have meant nothing. To 
Edith's eyes, it might mean much. So 
she called the other girl and said: 

"Mary, I wonder if everything's all 
right with Mrs. Brandon. Think we 
ought to slip over and see?" 

"Oh, I reckon not," answered Mary. 
"I guess maybe she's sweeping, or some- 
thing like that. Let's watch, though, for 
a minute." 

(What trivial things seem sometimes 
to decide our lives! If Mrs. King had 
investigated the drawn kitchen blinds, or 
these two girls had run over with a friend- 
ly inquiry, how different this story might 
have been ! ) 

While they stood there talking and 
speculating, they saw a colored man come 
out of the Brandon back-yard. His name 
was John Snowden, and they were both 
acquainted with him. They idly noticed 
that he carried a bottle in the pocket of 
his coat. 

At the gate he paused, looked cau- 
tiously up and down the street, then came 
out and walked on down into the village. 

This was about noon, and the girls 
thought nothing more about the matter 
until the murder was discovered. Then, 
terrified at what their story might in- 
volve, they ran to their pastor, who quite 
honestly had advised them not to start 
such a rumor. 

Now, these girls were high class col- 
ored people, both with husbands in the 
employ of the Navy, and they were of 
unusual intelligence and quite aware of 
the enormity of the charges they were 
making. 

Their story was enough for me, and 
when we found that Snowden's colored 
consort had been the Brandon laundress 
and that SnoicJcn himself was the Bran- 
don iceman, Pohler, Kratz, and I literally 
made tracks to the plant of Parlett & 
Parlett, who employed him. 

Inquiry of this firm developed that 
Snowden had not reported for work the 
day of the murder, and that another driver 
had taken his place. He was thirty years 
old. and popularly known as "Zip," or 
"Scoop." Only a few weeks before, he 
had been caught red-handed trying to 
loot the house of Henry Cowman, an 
eighty-six-year-old recluse. 

Snowden was off his route when we 
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arrived, but soon came in. He was a 
powerful man, six feet tall, and weighing 
170 pounds. 

If we had hoped to alarm him, we* 
were much mistaken. He showed not the 
slightest fear or surprise when we told 
him who we were. He denied all knowl- 
edge of the murder, but promptly ad- 
mitted that he had known Mrs. Bran- 
don, and that he had come, not from the 
Brandon back-yard, but from the empty 
lot beside it, which was a short-cut to 
the ice plant. 

Asked why he had looked up and down 
the street, he replied: 

"I jes' stopped to look, that's all ! I 
wasn't in the house. I was just between 
the two houses." 

Ihti Snowden's face was covered with 
scratches! 

So back to the court-house we rushed 
our prisoner, where, in a private room, we 
put him through his first grilling. Seven 
men were picked at random from the street 
outside and brought into the court-house. 
Putting Snowden among them, I called 
Edith Queen into the room. 

"Do you see the man you say came 
from Mrs. Brandon's back-yard?" I 
asked her. 

Without hesitation, she picked out 
Snowden. 

SENDING her away, I then called in 
the other girl, Mary Perkins, and she 
made her identification with the same 
promptness and in the same manner. 

"Snowden," I said sternly, "where did 
you get those scratches on your face?" 

"Edna Creditt, the woman with whom 
I lives, fought me," he declared. 

"Bring Edna Creditt here at once!" I 
ordered. 

And when, some fifteen minutes^ later, 
the frightened woman appeared, I said : 
"Did you have a fight with John Snowden, 
and scratch his face like that?" 

"Never, sir, never!" answered the 
woman. 

Then I questioned Snowden about his 
money on the day of the murder, and suc- 
ceeded in eliciting the fact that at about 
noon he had spent a dollar bill in a 
saloon. One dollar bill, it will be recalled, 
was the only thing stolen from the house. 
Hour after hour, we fired questions at 
him, but always we were given specious 
answers and prompt denials of any con- 
nection with the crime. 

I was fairly certain that we had our 
man, but all of this talk had taken time. 

I was growing more and more con- 
scious of a steadily growing uproar, a 
noise in the street without, which I had 
unthinkingly taken to be Annapolis re- 
turning from its day's work. Throughout 
the day, the little Southern town is a 
sleepy place, with shopkeepers lolling in 
their open doorways and shirt-sleeved 
whites and Negroes idly strolling through 
the almost deserted streets. But as night 
falls, the place awakens into activity. 
Thousands of clerks pour out from the 
various Government stations ; the middies 
from the Naval Academy drift down to 
meet their girls, and the hotels and tea- 
rooms are bright with lights and color. 

NOW, after this afternoon of questions, 
the shades of evening were falling 



and a light rain and mist made the court- 
house heavy with shadows. 

Conscious of a disturbance at the door, 
I looked around and saw the officers mak- 
ing way for a man, who came hurriedly 
toward me, frowning with anxiety. This 
was James F. Strange, the Mayor of 
Annapolis. 

Coming directly to me, he dropped his 
voice to the merest thread of a whisper, 
and said : 

"For God's sake, Joe, you've got to 
get out of here with this man or there'll 
be a lynching, sure! I've ordered the 
troops out, but it looks like a riot !" 

Now, indeed, peering into the shadows 
of the street, I realized that this was no 
happy, peaceful community homeward 
bound for its supper, or strolling out for 
pleasure. It was the milling of a gather- 
ing mob, colored and white, closing in on 
all sides! About a thousand persons had 
already collected, whom the soldiers, un- 
der the command of Major Hugh R. 
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"For God's sake, Joe, you've got to get 
out of here with this man or there'll 
be a lynching, sure! I've ordered the 
troops out, but it looks like a riot!" 
said Mayor Strange, of Annapolis, to Lieu- 
tenant Dougherty, when the latter had John 
Snowden (above) in custody, as the "ice- 
man murder suspect" in the Brandon case 

Riley, were vainly attempting to disperse. 

The news of the arrest was out, and 
the whites had come, determined to avenge 
their woman, the blacks determined to 
protect their man until the bitter end. 

This milling of the mob! Unless you 
have ever heard it, no description can 
properly picture it. There is no noise, 
no outcry, no shouting — just a deep, 
ominous murmur, now swelling, now 
diminishing, the expression of a mass of 
people who have laid eason aside, for 
the moment. It is a terrible thing, strik- 
ing terror into the heart of innocent and 
guilty alike. 

Gazing down over the heads of this mul- 
titude, I saw the court-house door open, 
and a young Negro step forth. There 
was a terrific outcry, and a dozen men 
sprang toward him. 

"He's not the man, he's not the man!" 
shouted the soldiers. 

And "He's not the titan. He's not the 
wan!" the mob took up the cry. 
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I have never thought quicker in all my 
life, for I knew what awaited us if I 
ever set foot out of that door with my 
prisoner. I believed that Snowden was 
my man, but there was plenty of room 
for doubt in my mind, and I do not talk 
lightly or jestingly when I say that, at 
that moment, I should not have hesitated 
to give my life to protect his. 

Snowden was trembling from head to 
foot, livid with fear. 

"Don* let them get me, boss," he begged 
me. 

"I won't, Snowden," I promised grimly. 

Every second, now, was priceless. 

"Bring a closed car, heavily guarded, 
up to the front door," I ordered. "Sta- 
tion soldiers with drawn swords on each 
side of the walk, forming a cordon through 
which we may walk. At once !" 

I can see it all now : the dimly lit court- 
room, the frightened darky, the stern and 
worried Mayor, the silent, white faces of 
the police and witnesses pressing around 
us. "You can never make it!" they all 
seemed to say. 

But when I saw, from the windows, 
that the line of militia had formed and 
that the car with its armed guard was 
waiting at the curb, then, and then only, 
did I motion to Pohler and Kratz, and 
with them and the terrified Snowden, we 
fled from the court-room, down a back 
stairway to a side door, and so into the 
little flivver that belonged to me! 

Thus, lickety-split, did we race for Bal- 
timore, on and on through the rain and 
mist of the night, wondering how long our 
ruse would hold the mob at bay. Every 
second we expected to hear the throbbing 
of the powerful motor-cars in pursuit. 

Nor did we stop until, about 11 o'clock 
that night, we safely lodged our prisoner 
in the old Central Police Station in Balti- 
more city. 

TO the reader, it may seem that there 
could be no doubt of Snowden's guilt, 
and that the Brandon case was now 

solved. 

Not by any means. No matter how 
certain an official may be of his ground, 
he must be able to bring forth convinc- 
ing proof to put before a jury. Hundreds 
of criminals go free, not because we do 
not know that they are guilty but because 
we aren't able to prove in a court of law 
that they are. The prisoner always has 
ninety-nine points of the law in his favor, 
and all the benefit of the doubt. 

I was convinced that we were on the 
right track, but the only real evidence was 
the story of the two girls, Edith Queen 
and Mary Perkins, who might easily have 
been in error as to the exact spot from 
which Snowden emerged near the Brandon 
house. No jury would hang a man on 
such flimsy evidence as that. 

The next morning, therefore, found all 
of us back again at Annapolis, determined 
to tie Snowden conclusively with the mur- 
der — if he were, indeed, the guilty man. 

The only thing stolen from Mrs. Bran- 
don was a crumpled dollar bill, it will be 
remembered. After ascertaining from 
Snowden every place he had visited on 
the day of the murder and every cent of 
money that he had had in his possession, 
I found out these two facts : that Snowden 
had spent a much-worn dollar bill in a 



saloon on the afternoon of the murder, 
and that his claim as to the source from 
which he- obtained this money was untrue. 

Here was another link in the chain of 
circumstantial evidence which was steadily 
tightening around our prisoner. 

But it was not enough ! 

That a fternoup, however, in State's At- 
torney Greene's office, we came across 
Scotland Yard's "dominant clue." 

I had had, of course, no opportunity to 
examine Mrs. Brandon's body, but I took 
it for granted that the autopsy had shown 
all that there was to discover there. 
Nevertheless, I had already determined to 
have it disinterred and make my own per- 
sonal deductions. 

As all detectives know, the finger-nails 
are what is known as "gatherers," and 
are likely to afford the best of clues. 

So I smiled in agreement, when State's 
Attorney Greene said to me : 

"Gentleman Joe, a little while ago I 
was reading an English detective story 
in which the vital clue was furnished by 
removing the finger-nails from the body 
of the victim. Think Mrs. Brandon's nails 
would show anything?" 

I THINK they'd show plenty,^ if the 
evidence hasn't been destroyed," I 
answered. Mentally, I was seeing Snow- 
den's scratched face, and I knew that the 
finger-nails must have held a part of 
Snowden's black skin, if he were the man. 
And if he were not the guilty man, no 
one was more eager to know it than I. 

But Mrs. Brandon had now been buried 
for several days; two undertakers had 
handled her body. Was it possible that 
the nails would still show anything? 

There was only one way to find out, so, 
scarcely daring to hope for such a lucky 
break, we went to the Annapolis under- 
taker, fie told us that he had prepared 
the body for shipment to Washington, and 
that the actual arranging and dressing 
of the body had been done in that city. 

Together, State's Attorney Greene and 
I dashed to Washington, where our wildest 
hopes were realized, for the undertaker 
informed us that he had taken it for 
granted that such a thing as the cleaning 
of the nails had been taken care of at 
Annapolis. 

Hence the body of Mrs. Brandon had 
been buried with the vital clue of the 
finger-nails still intact! 

That night, the body of the young 
mother, with her poor little baby, was 
disinterred and in the presence of Doctor 
William B. Carr of Washington, deputy 
coroner, and Doctors Hopkins and Joyce 
of Annapolis, a second autopsy was per- 
formed at the Emergency Hospital at 
Washington. 

Three nails of the right hand and two 
of the left were completely removed and 
put under a microscope. Also the 
kidneys were examined, and showed that 
there had been no eclampsia or spasms, 
such as had been hinted. 

But underneath the finger-nails were 
fragments of dark skin, and the hair of 
a beard which belonged to an East Indian 
or to a Negro!" 

This, then, was the State's case versus 
John Snowden ; a case of circumstantial 
evidence only. Mrs. Humiston, still 
working at Annapolis, declared her be- 
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lief in Snowden's innocence. And the 
colored citizens throughout the length 
and breadth of the Maryland Free State 
began gathering together penny by penny, 
nickel by nickel, dime by dime, the sum 
of $6,000 with which to pay the eminent 
counsel whom they retained to defend 
the prisoner. This cotfnsel was none 
other than State Senator A. Theodore 
Brady, now State's Attorney of Anne 
Arundel County, and C. Gus Grason, now 
Judge of the Towson Circuit Court of 
Maryland. The public was bitterly divi- 
ded on the subject of Snowden's guilt — 
many of the whites feeling that the cir- 
cumstantial evidence alone was not suffi- 
cient — and the blacks loyal to him until 
this day. 

Though the State's case was based en- 
tirely upon circumstantial evidence, I 
may say here that this, in my opinion, 
is the strongest evidence possible. A 
man may lie and keep on lying, and can 
adapt his lies to meet any emergency. 
One circumstance may lie. But a num- 
ber, a variety, of circumstances may not 
all lie. A man may be the victim of 
circumstances, yes ; but he cannot be the 
victim of a preponderance of circum- 
stanceSj 

Snowden, at all times, stoutly pro- 
tested his innnocence, as he had in the 
beginning. His story was never changed, 
and he never lost his calm and un- 
troubled demeanor. 

The two girls, Edith Queen and Mary 
Perkins, were protected under heavy 
guard at Annapolis; indeed, it was neces- 
sary to guard them for many months 
both before and after the trial. 

The trial opened at Towson, Mary- 
land, on January 23rd, with Judge Frank 
I. Duncan presiding. Prosecutor Greene 
had requested a change of venue, a pro- 
posal agreed to by the Defense. This 
was a wise decision, as feeling at An- 
napolis was so tense that almost any- 
thing might have happened. 

Considerable time was consumed in 
obtaining the panel of twelve jurors, and 
a tot&l of forty- tour talesmen was called 
before the jury was finally completed. 

There were thirty-four witnesses for 
the prosecution, and twenty-four for the 
defense* The State presented substan- 
tially the same story which I have re- 
lated here, and six days later Snowden 
took the stand in his own behalf. 

Calmly, he told exactly the same story 
which he had told us in the beginning, 
and no amount of cross-examination 
could shake him. Here is his story in 
the very words which he used on the 
stand : 

"T AM thirty years old, live at Number 
A Twenty-Six Acton Lane, with Edna 
Creditt. I have been living with her for 
two years. I am employed by Parlett 
& Parlett. I was driving a wagon on 
Tuesday, the seventh, and at six-thirty 
P. M. I drew three dollars from Mr. 
Morgan Parlett We always draw on 
Tuesday. 

"I went home, and. after eating, I came 
out again, and I spent fifty cents : that 
left me two-fifty, and at ten-thirty P. M. 
I got in a crap game at Clay and Pleas- 
ant Streets, and I won fifty cents, which 
made me three dollars whole again. 



Those in the game were Waller Young. 
John Franklin, 'Loving Joe' of Balti- 
more, and a white sailor, I don't know 
his name. 

"I then went home after the game 
and got up about seven- thirty in the 
morning. 

'7 was mad with Edna all day Mon- 
day and Tuesday, and about a quarter to 
eleven Wednesday morning, I came out of 
my house and went to the lot and up 
Second Street. 

"When I was going down Second Street 
toward West Street, I met a Mrs. Baker, 
who asked me what the matter was, I was 
not working that morning, and I said I 
overslept myself, and she said, 'Yes, you 
work hard down there.' 

4 T went into Martin's saloon on West 
Street about five minutes to twelve, and 
I treated Pink Johnson and Todd Spenner. 
At twelve o'clock, I gave Mr. Martin a 
dollar, and he gave me eighty-five cents 
change. 

,4 I came out of Mr. Martin's a little 
after twelve, and there was a mule down 
in front of Mr. Dell's livery-stable. I 
helped to get the mule up, and I went 
home. 

"I got there about twelve-twenty. I 
went to bed in the afternoon, and did not 
come out again until the next morning, 
when I went to work." 




Courthouse at Annapolis, Md. 

THE Defense maintained that the two 
girls were mistaken in saying that 
Snowden had emerged from the Brandon 
back-yard, and that Mrs. Brandon had been 
the victim of eclampsia and had never 
been murdered at all. 

It will be seen, now, how vital to us 
was the second autopsy, which showed 
that this spasm had not taken place, as 
claimed. 

The rest of Snowden's defense was 
based upon character witnesses, who told 
of seeing him on the day of the murder. 
He brought forth no real alibi nor any 
explanation of his scratches, and the story 
of his money was proved untrue. It was 
really the clue of the five finger-nails, 
with their mute testimony of black skin, 
that made the jury bring in a verdict of 
guilty, I think. 

It took the jury exactly twenty minutes 
to arrive at this decision, and on the night 
of Snowden's conviction, Annapolis was 
again put under military guard to prevent 
any demonstration. 

Here, again, it seems that my story 
ought to end, but there is still another 
chapter or two. The colored people of 
Marvland remained convinced of Snow- 
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den's innocence, so again they began the 
task of collecting money penny by penny 
and nickel by nickel, this time to finance 
an appeal to the higher Maryland Court 
of Appeals. 

Yet this, too, was futile, for late in 
January of the following year, the Ap- 
pellate Court affirmed the decision of the 
lower court, and Snowden was promptly 
sentenced to hang. 

Still, people were not satisfied. Mrs. 
Humiston, laboring day and night, con- 
tinued to affirm her belief in the Negro's 
innocence, and Snowden's counsel declared 
themselves firmly convinced that a great 
injustice was about to be committed. And 
so the colored folk began to clamor for 
the Governor to step personally into the 
case. 

That was why, just a few days be- 
fore the date of the execution, Governor 
Harrington, a wise and kindly man, sent 
for the two girls, Edith Queen and Mary 
Perkins. Speaking to the Queen girl 
alone, he said : 

"My child, I have sent for you to come 
here, because they are about to hang a 
man on the evidence given by you. There 
is a wide-spread feeling that this man is 
innocent. If you are giving false testi- 
mony, you will regret it as long as 
you live. Is there any possibility that you 
are 'mistaken? Can you tell me that you 
are not sure? Is there nothing that 
you can tell me about this case that would 



aroused the rest of the sleeping crew from 
their bunks. Yawning, stretching, with 
eyes that almost refused to open, they 
stumbled upon the deck and stood in a 
half -circle. In a few terse sentences, the 
steward told them all that had happened 
and questioned them for information con- 
cerning the second mate. 

DULL apathy fast gave way to horror as 
the fresh morning breeze drove the 
last vestiges of sleep from their brains. 
Already, they were regarding one another 
with growing suspicion. Some maniac 
with the lust to kill was aboard the death 
ship — unhampered — undi sturbed. Nobody 
knew who this man could be and every- 
body wondered who the next victim might 
be. Small wonder that consternation was 
written deeply upon every face. 

"Jesus Christ!" cried one member of 
the crew, and crossed himself. 

Once more. Brain had reverted to his 
former cowardly state. Fear was again 
in his eyes, and he whimpered like a 
baby. 

"Oh, my God!" he sobbed. "Me and 
the Captain were free masons \ n 

Down in the after house, eight panic- 
stricken men searched frantically for clues 
that might throw some light upon the 
grim tragedy that had overtaken those on 
board the Herbert Fuller. 

The bodies of the dead gave them little 
assistance in the performance of their 
task. Daylight only emphasized further 
hideous details that seemed of no avail 
in solving the mystery. They visited the 
stateroom of Second Mate Blomberg. All 



make me change this man's sentence? 

"Remember, my girl, a man's life hangs 
upon your answer!" 

And the girl answered, with tears 
streaming down her face : 

"I do not want to see this man die! 
I do not know whether he is guilty of 
murder, or not. I have never said that 
he is guilty. But if to save him, I must 
change my story and say that I have lied, 
then he will have to hang !" 

"Do you have any reason to dislike 
this man?" asked the Governor. "Did he 
ever do you any wrong?" 

"No, sir," she said. "I have just told 
you — I would save him if there were any 
way in the world that I honestly could!" 

Then the Governor sent for the second 
girl, and to her also he spoke with the 
deepest gravity, and warned her that her 
testimony was sending a man to his grave. 

M T AM sorry, sir," answered the girl. 

1 lier lips quivering, "but I have told 
the truth exactly as it happened, and there 
is nothing further that I can say!" 

So, at last, the Brandon case came to 
an end. The State had taken every step pos- 
sible to bring about a satisfactory solution. 

If you were to go into the Central Po- 
lice Station of Baltimore to-day and ask 
to examine the record of John Snowden, 
you would find this sentence, written in 
ink, at the end of the sheet: 

"Executed at Annapolis, February 8th." 



seemed undisturbed. The body of the 
murdered man, drenched with blood, stUl 
lay in the bunk, with feet crossed and an 
open wound in the head.' One of the crew 
remarked that a finger was missing. The 
men backed from the room. Nothing had 
been learned. 

They stood in the doorway of the state- 




District Judge Nathan Webb, one of the 
judges who tried Brain 
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True Detective Mysteries 

room occupied by Mrs. Nash. In the midst 
of the disorder left untouched by Monks 
lay all that was left of what had once 
been the attractive Mrs. Nash. Charlie 
Brown, a little ahead of the rest, pulled 
her night-dress down below the knees. Her 
body was scarcely recognizable. Although 
it was very possible that the two men had 
been killed in their sleep, no such merciful 
fate had been allowed Mrs. Nash. She 
had awakened to find herself in the arms 
of a man aflame with inhuman passions* 
There had been one shriek. Further cries 
had been choked in a throat forever stilled. 
The men, with eyes averted, filed from 
the room. 

Little new was to be discovered in the 
chart room, although it was a shambles. 
The bottom of the overturned cot was 
stained with blood, and the marks of the 
death weapon had been left on the floor 
and ceiling. Yet no real clues presented 
themselves. 

The crew returned to the deck. 

Bram had formerly dealt with the crew 
in arrogant fashion ; now, not a trace of 
this manner remained. 

"Can't we shake hands and let bygones 
be bygones?" he begged. "I hope you all 
stand by mej w 

No one said very much, although one or 
two of the crew stepped forward and 
pressed the proffered hand. The rest of 
the members stood waiting. 

"I think the best thing to do/* he began 
at last, "is to take these bodies out of the 
cabin and throw them overboard. After- 
ward, we can wash up the blood in the 
cabin." 

Then Henry Slice, the German sailor, 
spoke up. He was the last man, it ap- 
peared, to have seen Captain Nash alive. 
Standing his trick at the wheel, he had 
looked through the 11 -by- 17-inch window 
of the after house and had seen him climb 
into his cot after extinguishing the main 
light in the chart room. The varied 
opinions concerning this window will never 
be accurately settled. 

"I don't t'ink we does nothing like dot," 
Slice protested. "Vy, ve shouldn't trow 
dem bodies overboard — ve vants dem as 
evidence. Nor does we clean de cabin out 
either; ve must leave it, py cheminy, just 
as it is !" 

A murmur of assent followed. Bram 
was overruled. 

"Let us put dem together in der jolly- 
boat," Slice continued. "Ve vill lash it 
amidships and cover it mid tarred canvas. 
Then ve not only save dose bodies for der 
evidence, but ve take dem for der family 
at de same time." 

THERE came another murmur of as- 
sent from the crew. With the prob- 
lem of disposing of the bodies settled, the 
spirits of all rose slightly. Monks brought 
a box of cigars from his own stock on 
deck and passed them around. Bram con- 
tinued amiably benevolent. 

"All of us here is one," he said. "How 
do we know that there is a murderer 
loose? Who knows but that both Cap- 
tain Nash and Mate Blombern killed Mrs. 
Nash after fighting for her? Stranger 
things have happened, and we must not 
blame the living for the dead! The deal 
can not speak for themselves." 

During the morning, Charlie Brown dis- 
appeared into the after house and returned 



with Blomberg's sewing bag, stained with 
his own blood. Other members of the 
crew brought the bodies of the two men 
on deck, to be sewed up in the sheeting 
shrouds that Brown fashioned. Monks 
took over the wheel. The body of the 
dead woman was sewed up in the bed- 
clothes that covered her in the privacy 
of her stateroom. The three bodies were 
laid inside the jolly-boat and the crew 
prepared to adjust the canvas top, when 
Monks intervened. 

"It doesn't seem exactly right to lay 
them away like that," he said. "They were 
God-fearing Christians. Somebody ought 
to read the sermon over them." 

"Let's bring up the organ from the 
cabin," suggested Mate Bram. 

"That's perfect foolishness!" Monks ob- 
jected. "There's no need to make a play 
out of it !" 

While one man remained at the wheel, 
the rest of the crew gathered about the 
little white boat with its black cover of 
mourning, and Monks read a simple prayer 
for the dead at sea from the Book of 
Common Prayer. 

The top was lashed fast, and the dead 
were temporarily at rest. 

BRAM then called the passenger to one 
side and requested him to write down 
his account of the crime and its possible 




Early portrait of Bram by R. M. Chandler 
of the Boston Herald 



solution. While the crew were endeavor- 
ing to bestir themselves about their routine 
tasks again, Monks sat down and composed 
a document which was later to confront 
them all in court. It read: 

Tuesday, July 14, 18%. 

Monday night everything on board of 
the barkentine Herbert Fuller was 
perfectly quiet and peaceful. The 
crew had no fault to find with any- 
thing on board. The second mate 
had the watch from 8 until 12. I went 
to bed about 8 o'clock. The steward 
says the Captain had been drinking, 
but I did not notice it. I am naturally 
a very heavy sleeper, so the murders 
which were committed might have 
happened before I woke up. 

My first recollections are these: I 
heard a scream, followed by a gurgling 
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noise, as if someone was choking. I 
reached down and got a box of shells, 
took my revolver and filled the pistol, 
which I kept under my pillow, as fast 
as possible. Then I called, "Captain 
Nash!" As I got no answer, I un- 
locked my cabin door and stepped out 
into the after cabin. 

The Captain slept on a cot placed 
against the starboard wall. The Cap- 
tain was lying on the floor with the 
couch tipped upon end. I went up to 
him and shook him. I found he was 
covered with blood. I ran into Mrs. 
Nash's room to call her. 

I could see that sheets of her bunk 
were covered with blood. I then ran 
forward to the forward companion- 
way and looked on the deck. I saw 
the mate, Mr. Bram, on deck. I 
called to him and held my revolver 
pointed toward him. 

When he saw me, he picked up a 
board to throw at me, but I called out : 
'it's me — Mr. Monks ; come below, 
for God's sake!" 

He came below, and we took the 
lantern in the forward cabin and went 
into the after cabin. I slipped on a 
pair of trousers and a shirt; he 
grabbed his revolver, and we ran on 
deck. We did not know who were 
our friends or foes. We crouched 
down on the deck to windard just 
abreast of the mizzenmast. 

Mr. Bram covered the man at the 
wheel, and I kept my revolver point- 
ing forwards. It was very dark. In 
this way we sat waiting for day- 
break. We then 

Monks paused at the top of the second 
page. Across the top he added the fol- 
lowing lines : 

"We found a bloody ax on the deck 
which we threw overboard, as we feared 
the crew ivould use it against us." 

The student then returned to his task 
of narrating the tragedy : 

We then went forward and banged 
on the galley door for the steward, 
J. Spencer. He came on deck, and we 
told him what had happened. He went 
aft and went into the cabin, while 
Bram and myself kept on deck with 
our revolvers. 

He came running out of the cabin in 
a few minutes and said the [marked 
out] second mate, Mr. Blum, was lying 
dead in his berth. We then went aft 
in a body and questioned the man at 
the wheel. He said he didn't know 
anything had happened, and had heard 
no unusual noises. • 

We then went forward and woke up 
the crew. They all appeared greatly 
astonished, and all protested they knew 
nothing. 

We all then went aft in a body and 
went into the cabin. The second mate 
was lying dead in his bunk. Mrs. 
Nash was lying in her bunk with her 
clothes pulled up. Captain Nash was 
lying on the floor dead. We went on 
deck and at once decided to steer for 
French Cayane, that being the nearest 
port. 

My theory of the tragedy is this: — 
The second mate, Mr. Blum, had 
been drinking, and went below and 



tried to rape Mrs. Nash. Captain 
Nash woke up and went and got an 
ax (the one we threw overboard) and 
attempted to kill Blum and his wife. 
Blum must of gotten the ax and hit 
the Captain and then staggered on 
deck and then back to his bunk. 
Lester Hawthorne Monks 

The second mate offered Mr. Bram 
a drink at about 12 o'clock. This 
whiskey made Mr. Bram very sick 
while on deck with me, and he acted 
as if he had been drugged. 

Lester Hawthorne Monks 
Thomas H. Bram, Mate 
Jonathan Spencer 
Charles Brozvn 
Frank Loheac 
I a Ike Wassen 

Three other members of the crew signed 
on the back of this document. The names 
of these men were Henry J. Slice, Oscar 
Anderson and Hendrik Perdock. 

Only one man protested at being forced 
to sign the document. This was Jonathan 
Spencer, who claimed when the paper was 
presented to him that he didn't believe that 
the dead had killed themselves. However, 
he signed it, as they probably all did, to 
lull suspicions and to keep peace. The 
steward said afterward that he didn't want 
the others to think he doubted anything 
that was said, nor did he want them to 
know just how much he actually knew. 
Furthermore, the ax had been hidden far 
from the dead bodies. Also, as he after- 
ward remarked, how could he subscribe 
to such a ridiculous theory when there was 
no trail of blood between the chart house 
and the stateroom of the second mate? 

THE question of continuing the trip 
was discussed by Spencer, Bram and 
Monks. After a lengthy conference, it 
was decided that no attempt should be 
made to reach Rosario, but to bend all 
energies toward reaching Cayenne, a port 
of French Guiana about 1500 miles away, 
despite the fact that Bermuda was not 
more than 500 miles away. However, 
the winds decided against either port, and 



MUTINY AND MURDER. 

Capt Nash, His Wife and the Second 
Mate Killed at Sea. 

Lester E. Monks, a Harvard Student of Boston, the 
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A portion of the front page of the Boston 
Globe, on Wednesday morning, July 22nd, 
1896 — initial story of one of the greatest 
murder mysteries the world has ever known 
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finally Halifax, Nova Scotia, was definitely 
agreed upon as the port to make. 

Bram offered no objections, and the 
course was changed accordingly. Bram 
was now captain ; Charles Brown was ap- 
pointed first mate, and Frank Loheac was 
made second mate. Bram, however, proved 
himself to be no sort of a leader in an 
emergency, and Spencer again took hold. 
He saw that all the handles to sharp-edged 
tools belonging to the ship's carpenter were 
cut off, and that the door to the shop itself 
was nailed up; he saw to it, too, that the 
doors and windows of the after house 
were closed and locked. 

THERE was little sleep on board the 
Herbert Fuller that night. Men watched 
one another with muscles tensed for some 
overt act ; they refused to sleep in the 
forecastle, but slept on top of the deck- 
houses, ready for any emergency that 
might occur. The hours of the long night 
passed slowly, but in the morning all were 
still alive. 

Many suspicious looks were being cast 
at Charlie Brown, the man who had been 
at the wheel during the time when the 
murders had taken place. Formerly jovial 
and full of humor, he had been glum 
and gloomy ever since he had relinquished 
the wheel that eventful night. He looked 
peaked and haggard, and turned pale when 
startled. 

These suspicions came rapidly to a head. 

Late Wednesday afternoon, one of the 
seamen approached Jonathan Spencer, who 
stood engaged in conversation with Lester 
Monks. 

"I hates to say anything about a ship- 
mate, but what's happened upon this ship 
can't exactly be called human," he com- 
menced. t4 I ain't got nothing against 
Charlie Brown, but it's everyone for our- 
selves now, in view of all that. 11 He 
shrugged his shoulders toward the canvas- 
lashed jolly-boat and its gruesome cargo. 
"Charlie Brown ain't been himself since 
that night when he went below and changed 
his clothes after it all happened." He 
glanced around and then lowered his voice 
to a hoarse whisper. "To-day I found the 
reason. I seen him throw something over- 
board, and I seen what he throwed. It 
was part of his clothing, and it was staineJ 
With blood." 

A little later another suspicious circum- 
stance was reported to both Monks and 
Spencer that served to heighten the tension. 

The revolver belonging to Captain Nash 
had mysteriously disappeared ! 

Some little time after the loss of the 
weapon was discovered, the crew were 
piped aft. 

Every man was ordered atop the after 
house and made to stand a certain distance 
apart from the others while each was 
rigorously searched for concealed weapons. 
The search produced plenty of murderous- 
looking knives, but no revolvers. 

All were then ordered to remain for 
the rest of the night on top of either the 
forecastle or the after house, while Bram. 
Spencer and Monks stood guard amidships 
with loaded weapons. 

A little after midnight, Spencer nudged 
Monks. One of the men was slowly rising 
from the deck. He climbed down from 
the forward house and started aft. 

The loaded revolver of Jonathan Spencer 
barred his progress. 



"Where are you going?" demanded the 
steward. "Weren't you told to keep for- 
ward." 

"Certainly, steward," the man replied, 
"but you do me wrong. I was merely 
going below." 

"I don't care xvhere you were going!" 
responded Spencer, flourishing his gun. 
"Get back there and stay there as you 
were told!" 

The sailor hesitated an instant, then 
turned back and took his place upon the 
upper deck. 

Early the next morning, while the crew 
was still asleep, Monks, Spencer and Brain 
stole upon the forecastle. Spencer sprang 
upon the sleeping Brown and held him 
down to the deck, while Bram went back 
to the cabin for some irons to bind him 
to the mast. 

"What's all this for?" the sailor 
asked. 

"You know perfectly well," the steward 
said. "It's for the same reason that you 
changed your clothes after leaving the 
wheel the night of the murder \ n 

"I changed my clothes because I was 
cold," Brown protested gently. 

"That may be perfectly right," Spencer 
replied, "but you've done a lot besides that 
needs explaining !" 

"You are mistaken, steward," Brown 
mildly told him, and asked no further 
questions. 

Some time later, an account of this 
occurrence was noted down by Bram and 
the other members of the crew, as well as 
the passenger, who all signed the state- 
ment. 

"Now," suggested Bram to Monks, "I 
think that we can tear up the paper which 
you wrote and the rest of us signed." 

To this suggestion, Monks did not assent. 

"I'm not so sure that we have got the 
murderer," he said. "At all events, it 
will do no harm to keep the paper. We 
won't tear it up." 

Monks carried on, although there were 
times when he felt that he had reached 
the end of his mental, physical and spirit- 
ual strength. The nights were cold, but 
none of the crew dared sleep below. They 
declared that the ship was haunted and 
that the murder had been committed 
through ghostly agencies which would not 
be satisfied until the lives of all had been 
sacrificed. Several of the crew recalled 
the fact that the voyage had started upon 
a Friday ; others blamed the unfortunate 
Mrs. Nash for the whole calamity, and 
declared she had brought it upon herself 
and the crew by going against a pet 
superstition. 

ANOTHER problem was troubling 
these men upon this ship of death. 
The days were as hot as the nights were 
cold. Without adequate embalming facili- 
ties, the stench of the bodies was fast 
becoming unbearable. Already the crew 
were grumbling, and some threatened to 
push the jolly-boat overboard the first 
dark night. 

By Saturday, matters were at a crisis. 
. The wind died away. The ship was be- 
calmed, with the rays of the hot sun 
beating down upon the tarred canvas 
cover drawn taut over the little white 
jolly-boat and its load of dead. Bram 
was supremely indifferent to the com- 
plaints. Spencer finally took charge of 
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the situation and solved it satisfactorily 
by fastening the jolly-boat to a long tow- 
line and drawing it astern. 

Other matters, too, were reaching a 
climax. There were rumors among the 
crew that the bark was being diverted 
from her announced destination. Monks, 
a well-known amateur yachtsman, did 
some quiet investigating. 

Bram was certainly playing fast and 
loose, he concluded. The Herbert Fuller 
'was not headed for Halifax! 

Monks did considerable thinking. 
♦ What was Bram trying to do? 

In the meantime, tfoe "stolen" gun had 
been found just where Captain Nash had 
left it. It was rusty and of no use as 
a weapon. It was also discovered that 
tlte "blood-stained" garment thrown over- 
board by Brown was a pair of overalls 
that became stained when Brown had pre- 
pared the bodies for their temporary rest- 
ing-place. Furthermore, he had men- 
tioned the incident to several of the crew 
at that time. However, he was not re- 
leased. The others of the crew were in no 
happy mood over the identity of the un- 
known killer. 

The strain of the tragedy was telling 
upon both Spencer and Monks. The stu- 
dent was particularly hard hit. Xot a 
morsel of solid food had passed his lips 
since the murders, although he had been 
kept continuously supplied with hot coffee 
by the solicitous steward. 

Neither had closed his eyes since Mon- 




James E. Cotter, senior counsel for Mate 
Bram, conceded to be one of Boston's most 
brilliant lawyers 

day, but they did not complain, for they 
were no worse off than other members 
of the crew, who tried to sleep on deck 
despite the fact that the nights were 
steadily growing colder as the ship plowed 
her way north. Nobody dared to take 
more than a few winks — all lived in mortal 
fear of the monster who had killed three 
victims for no particular reason, and 
might yet kill more. 

Bram was the only exception. Night 
after night, having recovered from his 
early hysteria, he flung himself upon the 
deck and slept soundly without fear. 

The calm held throughout Saturday 
morning. They were alone upon an ocean 



as still as a Maine mill-pond. The masts 
of several ships passed along the horizon, 
but it was impossible to get into touch 
with them. The ship drifted, and a hun- 
dred or more feet astern the little white 
jolly-boat drifted too, in supreme con- 
tempt of the triangular black fins that 
occasionally cleft the surface. 

"Sail, ho!" cried the lookout that after- 
noon. 

"Where away?*' asked Monks. 

"Off the port quarter!" the lookout re- 
plied. 4 *She's headed directly for us!" 

A few moments afterward the look- 
out reported that it was a British boat — 
that she looked like a tramp ship through 
the glasses. 

Monks turned to Bram and suggested 
that they signal her. A slight frown ap- 
peared between B ram's eyes. It was evi- 
dent that the idea displeased him. 

"What good will it do?" asked the mate. 

*'I want to get a navigator on board." 
Monks replied. 

"A navigator?" Mate Brain's eyes nar- 
rowed. "A navigator, eh? Don't you 
think that I am plenty good enough?" 

"No, I don't," Honks replied, his dis- 
like of the man finally crystallizing into 
words. "I want to be sure that the boat 
goes where we want it to go!" 

BRAM started to make an angry reply. 
His eyes became fixed and hard. Then 
a smile crept along his thick lips and there 
was a gleam of glistening teeth. 

"If we signal her," he said, "none of 
us will get any glory." 

"Glory !" repeated Monks. "What the 
hell do I care about glory? All I want 
to do is to get my two feet on shore 
again ! Bring up the fog horn, and se? 
if that will help us get in touch with 
her." 

A member of the crew brought it up 
and sounded it at stated intervals over 
the side. Monks again turned to Brain 
and handed him the signal book. 

"Look up the code signal for 'mutiny — 
want assistance,' " Monks said, and or- 
dered another member of the crew to run 
up the American flag with union jack 
down, the universal signal of distress. Tne 
British ship was coming closer and closer. 
Spencer, grabbing a huge sheet from the 
laundry below, ran up the mizzen rigging 
and waved the sheet vigorously. The 
ship came nearer and nearer. Monks 
turned to Bram again. 

"Have you found that signal yet?" he 
asked. 

"No," Bram replied, "I can't seem to 
find it." 

Monks rapidly turned the pages of the 
signal book and gave the necessary direc- 
tions for hoisting the signals. All that 
could humanly be done to ask assistance 
had been done. Some distance away, the 
tramp lay to and drifted. They blew the 
fog horn, dipped their signals — and waved 
the sheet. All in vain. After three-quar- 
ters of an hour's quiet contemplation, th e 
British boat turned and steamed out of 
sight. 

Monks thought he could detect a gleam 
of quiet satisfaction in Bram's eyes as 
he moved about on other duties. Half- 
formed thoughts concerning the mate were 
becoming full-grown suspicions. Sud- 
denly he realized that he could never like 
that man again. 
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The Herbert Fuller remained becalmed 
during the daylight, and it was not until 
nightfall that a light breeze filled the sails. 

TWELVE hours later found the pas- 
senger still wondering about Mate 
Bram. His musings were interrupted by 
the approach of Oscar Anderson, one of 
the crew. 

"Charlie Brown wants to see Spencer 
and you. He says that he is willing to 
talk about the killing of Captain Nash." 

Was the name of the guilty person about 
to be revealed? Monks hurriedly joined 
Spencer, and together they went to in- 
terview the prisoner. 

"You remember the night of the mur- 
ders, Mr. Monks," Charlie Brown said to 
them, almost immediately. "It was a nice, 
warm night, and I had the trick at the 
wheel from eight to four bells. The 
breeze was fresh from the starboard quar- 
ter, and the old Fuller was probably mak- 
ing eight or nine knots an hour. I had 
my hands full. Although the wind was 
fair and steady, the ship was running 
nearly free, so if I had left her a moment 
she would have fallen off or perhaps come 
into the wind, her sails flapping loud 
enough to raise the imps of hell. 

"It must have been close onto four 
bells when Mr. Bram came out of the 
darkness and began to pace the deck near 
to the forward end of the after house. 
Sometimes I would lose him in the dark- 
ness and then I would see him again. I 
had already seen him twice and then lost 
him, and then it happened again. I kept 
close watch, for I knew within several 
minutes Frank Loheac would come to take 
my place. While waiting, something made 
Die glance down through the window of 
the after house opening into the chart 
room. The chart room door, opening into 
the cabin, was ajar. In the light of the 
cabin lamp I could see the legs of some- 
one lying there, perhaps half-way up the 
thighs. I thought it was the passenger. 

"There came a noise in the cabin, and 
I saw Bram enter and strike at the man 
lying on the cot. It was none of my 
business, for I was the man at the wheel 
The mate struck again and again. The 
cot overturned, and I saw a man's body 
on the floor. Bram struck him with 
something with a handle. 

"When I looked again, he was gone, 
and there came a scream from Mrs. Nash, 
and Bram appeared on the deck by the 
forward companionway. I did not know 
what to do or what to say. I thought he 
would go for we next. 

"That is the reason why I do not smile 
or laugh any more. That man Bram is 
crafty ... I am afraid of him." 

Brown paused. Despite the fact that 
the story was told by a man under sus- 
picion for the same crime, it was told with 
an earnestness which made Monks and 
Spencer believe in his sincerity. 

Spencer, however, was not entirely sat- 
isfied. 

"How do you know that you saw Mate 
Bram?" 

"Because he was wearing a straw hat 
with a hole cut in the top that made it 
easy to recognize," Brown replied. "I'd 
know that hat anywhere !" 

Spencer and Monks exchanged signifi- 
cant glances. They felt that matters were 



Circuit Judge L. Baron Colt, of Rhode 
Island, a presiding judge at Bram's trial in 
Boston 

indeed at last drawing to a head, and a 
few minutes later they invited the climax 
when they came upon Bram seated on the 
after house. 

Sneaking forward very carefully, the 
steward climbed up to the top of the after 
house like a noiseless cat. Silently, he 
made his way across the cabin. If Bram 
was aware of his presence, he gave no 
sign. He did not turn until the steward 
had grasped him by the shoulder. 

"What does this mean?" he asked 
briefly. 

"It means you are under arrest, Mr. 
Bram," the steward answered, "for the 
killing of Captain Nash!" 

Bram's face flushed red. 

"I am innocent, steward!" he protested. 

SPENCER, however, took no chances. 
He kept the mate covered with his 
revolver until he was safely shackled to 
the base of the main mast. Bram was 
found to possess an old, rusty revolver 
which Spencer took away and threw over- 
board. 

The tension aboard the Herbert Fuller 
eased somewhat with Bram's arrest. Dur- 
ing the afternoon the fog cleared away, 
and by night the crew discovered that they 
were hear Beaver Island, some fifty or 
sixty miles from Halifax. 

For the first time in six days, Monks 
went below and slept upon his bunk; for 
the first time in six days, Spencer relaxed 
vigilance. The entire crew slept that 
night. 

The following Monday they were lost 
again in another bank of fog. Drifting 
aimlessly around, they found themselves 
among a fleet of fishermen. A helmsman 
from a passing ship gave them their 
course. Deeply concerned over the safety 
of the ship and fearing the amateur navi- 
gators might either wreck it or run it 
on shore, Frank Loheac at this time con- 
tributed additional evidence that was to 
confuse the authorities still further when 
it was discovered a little later. 
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The fog grew thicker, and the Herbert 
Fuller put out to sea. Tuesday dawned 
warm and clear. They put into Halifax 
harbor, the white jolly-boat behind, with 
their ensign at half-mast and the black 
flag hanging from the mizzen. 

Monks signaled for a pilot, who came 
alongside. 

The eventful voyage, commenced on a 
Friday, had come to an end. 

The members of the crew were im- 
mediately placed under arrest by the po- 
lice, rushed to Queen's wharf and con- 
veyed to the jail in carriages. Here they 
were made to answer innumerable ques- 
tions by the local authorities, American 
Consul Ingraham and newspaper re- 
porters. 

LONG after dark, crowds still gathered 
about the police station and also at 
the morgue, where the bodies of the three 
victims were taken soon after the ship's 
arrival in port. 

There had not been so much excite- 
ment in Halifax for more than a halt- 
century since the day when the ship 
Salad'in had come into port. She, too, had 
carried the black flag; she, too, had had 
bodies of several on board, including the 
captain, who had been killed seeking to 
quell a savage mutiny. The crimes on 
the Herbert Fuller wore committed against 
a picturesque setting, and a beautiful 
woman had been involved. It was a case 
that the people of Halifax were not likely 
to forget and, in fact, have not forgotten 
to this day. 

Monks fared the same as the rest. He, 
also was placed under arrest. Word was 
sent to his father, a wrll-kn<>wn Boston 
physician, who at once telegraphed back- 
that he was on his way to Halifax in 
company with his brother, Lester's uncle. 
Before the two men arrived, a telegram 
was received from another Bostonian, Doc- 
tor Dixwell, asking Doctor Monks to ob- 
tain the release of Spencer on bonds. The 
physician was unable to acceed to this 
request; powerless, in fact, to obtain the 
release of his own son, for the Dominion 
laws concerning murder are very strict 
and do not provide for the acceptance of 
bonds in such instances. It began to look 
as though all would be forced to remain 
in confinement until they were returned 
to United States soil. As a whole, the 
crew met this condition with philosophic 
calm. 

Young Monks was finally released on his 
own recognizance after spending several 
nights in the office of Chief of Police 
O'Sullivan at the city hall, sleeping upon 
a shake-down. In company with \V. D. 
Finn, the cornoner, Monks then visited 
the Herbert fuller and discovered a new 
piece of evidence. 

This was a brief story of the murder, 
written in lead pencil upon a pine joist 
by Loheac when he feared for his safety 
and that of the ship a few days back. 
The piece of lumber containing this entry 
was carefully sawed off and the follow- 
ing information added by the coroner : 

"Frank ivrote this, pointed out by the 
passenger, Mr. Lester Monks, July 24, y 96. 
W. D. Finn, Coroner/' 

A day or two later, the Herbert Fuller, 
through the courtesy of the Dominion and 
he cooperation of the American consul. 



was allowed to proceed to her South Amer- 
ican port without being obliged to stop 
at any port in the United States. 

Meanwhile, Nicholas Power, a well- 
known detective who had solved many 
Canadian mysteries, held a conversation 
with Brain at his office in Halifax, after 
the mate had been seized and striped. This 
conversation was later to be included in 
the testimony given during the trial at 
Boston, although objection was made to 
it by the defense counsel. 

"We are trying to unravel a terrible 
mystery. Bram," commenced Power, "in 
which you seem to have played a very im- 
portant part, leaving you in a most awk- 
ward position. Brown was here just a few 
moments ago, and he says that he saw 
you murder Captain Nash." 

"He couldn't have seen me!" the mate 
protested. "Where was he?" 

"At the wheel," replied Power. 

"Well, then," Bram repeated, "he 
couldn't have seen me from there!" 

The detective took another tack. 

' I'm convinced, Bram, that you killed 
the Captain, from all that Brown has said. 
Some of us think that you could not have 
committed all those crimes alone. If you 
had an accomplice, you should say so, 
and not have the whole blame of this 
horrible crime on your own shoulders." 

The expression on Brain's face did not 
change. 

"I think, and so do many others on 
board the ship, that Brown is the mur- 
derer. However," he hastened to add, "I 
don't know anything about it!" 

A little later Bram said to the news- 
paper men : 

"I am absolutely innocent of this crime, 
and I proclaim my innocence in the Pres- 
ence of an Almighty God who knows I 
am not guilty of the crime of which I 
stand accused. I am alone and friend- 
less, but I stand before God and man 
with a clear conscience." 

Bram's seemingly implicit faith in God, 
inclined a great many persons in his favor. 
They could not believe that a man so 
devoutly religious could be guilty of the 
terrible crimes. 

Detective Power smiled at such senti- 
ments. 

"It is a peculiar fact," he stated, "that 
the majority of criminals are either 
blasphemous or religious enthusiasts. 
They cither curse and say that they do 
not want to see ministers or priests, that 
they are capable of standing by them- 
selves, and they don't care a damn for 
anybody or anything ; or else they become 
fairly frantic in protesting their faith in 
a Higher Power. In Bram's case, I look 
for this latter demonstration. He may hold 
out to the very last, but eventually he will 
shout aloud to God in his enthusiasm." 

Kven as the detective spoke, Bram, in 
the privacy of his cell, dropped to his 
knees and began to pray. 

THE tale of the brutal murders in the 
alter house of the Herbert Fuller and 
the legal battles which ensued will forever 
stand high in the annals of crime. 
During the first few hours when this 
harkentine was on the front page of al- 
most every American newspaper, every 
man on the ship appeared to be incrimi- 
nated. 
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Gradually, as the investigation continued, 
one man after another was eliminated by 
the authorities in their search for the 
guilty person or persons. The hand of 
the law at last seemed to point to Mate 
Brain, who protested his innocence in vain. 

After the crew was returned to Massa- 
chusetts and the case came before the 
grand jury, an indictment was found 
against Bram. He was charged specifically 
with the murder of Captain Nash. Brown 
was held, with the rest of the crew, as 
a material witness. 

The trial was scheduled for Boston in 
the early part of December. It was to be 
heard before the Circuit Court of the 
United States for the reason that the 
crime had been committed on an American 
ship on the high seas and therefore did 
not come within the jurisdiction of the 
State courts. Circuit Judge Colt and Dis- 
trict Judge Webb were the presiding jus- 
tices. The Government was represented 
by United States District Attorney Sher- 
man Hoar, together with his assistants, 
John H. Casey and Frederick P. Cabot. 
James E. Cotter acted as senior counsel 
for the defense. He was assisted by Asa 
P. French, a future United States Dis- 
trict Attorney. Later another lawyer was 
added — Henry S. Ormsby. 

WHEN the doors finally opened for the 
trial on December 14th the court- 
room was crowded. Men and women with 
curiosity at high pitch fought for seats 
at a trial where the guilty man — regard- 
less of whether he stood indicted or not — 
was certain to testify. The case immedi- 
ately concerned Thomas Bram, the first 
mate; Lester Monks, the student passen- 
ger, and Charles Brown, the helmsman 
during the murders. Monks' innocence 
was soon established— even Bram emphati- 
cally stated while on the witness-stand 
that he never associated the passenger 
with the crime in any way. 

Bram, of course, was the center of in- 
terest. Day after day he sat calm and 
collected, always alert and always listen- 
ing with apparent interest to the progress 
of the trial. Attired in a black suit with 
a long Prince Albert coat that fitted per- 
fectly about his massive shoulders, the 
first mate made a fine appearance. His 
linen was always immaculate, and he wore 
a white lawn tie and a turned-down 
collar. 

In a cool, resonant tone, Bram told the 
story of his life. Disregarding the fact 
that he had already told Captain Nash 
he was a native of Nova Scotia, the 
mate told the court that he was born 
at St. Kitts in the West Indies thirty-three 
years before, of English and Dutch par- 
entage. He said that he was a Metho- 
dist and had followed the sea ever since 
he was a lad twelve years of age. 

Once or twice, he admitted, he had left 
the sea to try business ventures on land. 
These had not been very successful. He 
was the manager in various cities for 
Dennett, the restaurant man. When Den- 
nett finally failed, he bought one of his 
former employer's restaurants, but failed 
as had his boss. He returned to the sea 
in charge of a steam lighter ; shipped to 
Buenos Aires and Liverpool, finally re- 
turning to Boston in May of that year 
to ship with Captain Nash on the Herbert 
Fuller, 



He spoke in the highest terms of both 
the Captain and his wife. He said that 
although Mrs. Nash held herself aloof 
from the men, she was very pleasant when 
chance brought her into contact with 
them. He gave his version of all that 
happened that early morning of July 14th 
between 1 and 2 o'clock on the Herbert 
Fuller. 

He said he had joined the second mate 
in a drink at midnight, and that Blom- 
berg afterward threw both the tin cup 
and the bottle overboard. He told of 
seeing Brown leave the wheel and walk 
about by the mizzen peak jib. Then he 
saw him return to the wheel and put on 
his slippers. He did not hear Mrs. Nash 
scream, although the doors and windows 
were open, but he did encounter Monks, 
clad only in his nightshirt, flourishing a 
loaded revolver. Bram thought Monks had 
gone crazy, and held up a large plank in 
order to protect himself. He told the 
court how he went into the cabin to see 
if the Captain was dead. The sights there 
were so terrible that they made him sick. 
He told how, later, the bloody ax had 
been found "by the steward," and declared 
that the student suggested it had best be 
thrown overboard. 

CHARLES BRQWN repeated for the 
benefit of the court and its interested 
spectators the same story that he already 
had told the student and the colored stew- 
ard. Graphically he again related how he 
had seen Bram walking the deck by the 
after house; how Bram had disappeared, 
and how a few minutes later he had seen 
somebody in the chart room striking at 
somebody on the floor. He did not know it 
was the Captain, and he saw only the han- 
dle of the weapon. This man then left the 
chart room, and a few seconds later there 
came a shriek from Mrs. Nash's state- 
room. 

"Who was that man you saw?" the 
Court asked at this point. 

Brown turned, and gazed steadily toward 
the prisoner in the cage. 

"That man was Mate Bram !" he replied 
positively. "I'd know that straw hat any- 
where !" 

The Defense, too, had a bombshell of a 
sensational nature, which they now pro- 
ceeded to touch off. Under cross-exami- 
nation, they revealed that "Charles Brown" 
was only an alias for a man known to 
the police as Justus Leopold Westerbcrg, 
who was said to have shot and killed a 
man some years before while temporarily 
insane at Rotterdam, Holland. Brown ad- 
mitted he might have been out of his head 
at that time, but he was not willing to 
admit his guilt of all crimes attributed 
to him by the Rotterdam police. 

There were many other witnesses, in- 
cluding the members of the crew of the 
Herbert Fuller. Experts in maritime mat- 
ters started a controversy as to whether 
or not it would have been possible for 
Charlie Brown to have lashed the wheel 
and left it for the time necessary to have 
committed the murders. This question, in- 
cidentally, has never been settled, although 
a brother of Captain Nash, also a sea 
captain, testified that, all conditions con- 
sidered, the ship could not have been 
left for more than two moments before 
the flapping of the sails would have called 
attention to the helmsman's absence. 



True Detective Mysteries 



125 



No motive was clearly established for 
these murders, although it was hinted 
at the time that Bram intended to steal 
the vessel and then sell it to the Cuban 
revolutionists. An attempt was made to 
introduce First Mate Nicklas of the 
White Wings, who alleged that Bram, 
while second mate on that ship, once sug- 
gested to him that they kill the captain, 
disposing of both ship and cargo. It was 
learned that Bram had been discharged 
from this vessel because of "well-founded 
suspicions of said Bram having intentions 
to steal the vessel." This allegation was 
made before the United States Vice Con- 
sul at Rio dc Janeiro, and the alleged in- 
cident occurred in February, two months 
before Bram shipped as mate on the Her- 
bert V idler. 

THE trial lasted for more than two 
weeks. It came to an end on January 
1st, and the jury was charged with the task 
ol finding a true verdict. Later that 
same day, the jurors returned to the court- 
room to settle an obscure point, and still 
later they reported that they would be 
unable to reach a verdict before morning. 
The next morning more information was 
sought, but this time it was denied. They 
retired for further deliberation, and it was 
afternoon before they returned to the 
court- room. 

The verdict was "Guilty." The punish- 
ment for the crime was death. More than 
fifty ballots had been cast by the jury- 
men in the attempt to reach their decision. 

A move was promptly made for a new 
trial. It was denied. 

On the 9th of March, when the hands 
of the clock were close upon 3, Bram was 
again led into the court-room. He was 
still dressed in striped dark trotisers with 
the Prince Albert coat, but the u>ual white 
lawn tie had given way to one of blue 
silk neatly tucked beneath a spotless white 
collar that served to accentuate his 
swarthy complexion. 

Judges Colt and Webb resumed their 
seats upon the bench. Court was formally 
declared open. The motion was made by 
United States Attorney Hoar that sen- 
tence be pronounced. 

Bram was told to stand upon his feet. 
"Have you anything to say," Judge Colt 
asked, "as to why the sentence of death 
should not now be pronounced against you 
according to law ?" 

Head erect, Bram leaned slightly for- 
ward in one of his customary poses, but 
his eyes were filled with tears. 

"I thank you for the opportunity," he 
replied in a clear, low voice that filled the 
court-room. "1 now say in the presence 
of Almighty God that I am an absolutely 
innocent man, guiltless of the crime which 
I am charged with. God alone knows that I 
am innocent. Say now, God's will be done 
among His angels in Heaven ! That is all." 

Judge Colt replied that he stood con- 
victed of the murder of Captain Charles 
Nash on the high seas on board the Her- 
bert Fuller; that it was admitted three per- 
sons were slain by the same hand ; that 
they were sleeping and helpless victims ; 
that they were not homicidal murders as 
the term was generally understood, but 
simply butchery ; that the statutes of the 
United States provide that every person 
who commits murder within the admiralty 



and maritime jurisdiction of the United 
States and out of the jurisdiction of any 
particular State, shall suffer death. 

Bram turned slightly pale as the Judge 
paused before the pronouncement of sen- 
tence. He kept his eyes resting upon a 
point between the top of the door and the 
ceiling. The court and all present rose to 
their feet. The tick of the clock was 
audible in the tense silence. 

"All things having been fully heard and 
understood by the court." commenced 
Judge Colt, "it is conceded that the ver- 
dict of the jury be confirmed, and that 
you, Thomas M. Bram, be taken back to 
the place from whence you came and there 
remain in close confinement until Friday, 
the eighteenth day of June, in the year of 
our Lord, eighteen hundred and ninety- 
seven, and that on that day, between the 
hours of eleven o'clock in the forenoon 
and two o'clock in the afternoon, the said 
Thomas M. Bram be taken thence to the 
place of execution, and there be hanged 
by the neck until you are dead! 

"And may God in His infinite goodness 
have mercy on your soul !" 

The sentence had hardly been pro- 
nounced before a writ was filed by 
Senior Counsel James E. Cotter, which 
Judge Colt said would act as a stay pro- 
viding the decision of the Supreme Court 
was not announced by June 18th. 

A few minutes later, a closed carriage 
whirled away from the court-house. 

Crowds craned their necks for a look 
inside it. 

They wanted a farewell glimpse of the 
man they called "Mate Bram." 

Bram did not hang on June 18th. 

Through the efforts of Counsels Cotter 
and French, who did all in their power, 
a new trial was at last granted by the 
Supreme Court. Before this second trial 
took place, an important bit of legislation 
had become law through an Act of Con- 
gress. 

This new law permitted juries serving 
in Federal courts and trying cases on the 
charge of murder to return a verdict of 
"Guilty," but at the same time permitted 
them to qualify this verdict by the addi- 
tion of a very pertinent phrase : "but 
without capital punishment." 

THE second trial commenced March 16, 
1898, just before war was declared 
upon Spain. The Government was repre- 
sented by Boyd B. Jones, then newly ap- 
pointed to the position of United States 
District Attorney. 

He was assisted by John H. Casey. 
The same attorneys — James E. Cotter and 
Asa P. French — represented Bram. The 
trial took thirty-two days. Once again 
the verdict was "Guilty." This time the 
new jury recommended "without capital 
punishment." 

On July 12th, 1898, Bram was sentenced 
to life imprisonment. 

After spending fifteen years in the State 
Prison at Charlestown, Massachusetts, 
Bram was transferred to the United States 
Penitentiary in Atlanta, Georgia. Mary 
Roberts Rinehart, the writer, who used 
the story of the Herbert Fuller as a plot 
for one of her novels, became interested 
in the prisoner, and it was largely through 
her efforts that President Taft placed him 
on parole August 27th, 1913. 
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"I have nothing to say," Bram replied, 
trying to evade camera men and newspaper 
reporters when he returned (above) to 
Boston in 1929 and reentered the gloomy 
Federal Courts, to which he had been 
brought hand -cuffed 33 years before. "My 
pardon speaks for itself," he added as a 
parting shot 



Meanwhile, the Herbert Fuller, dubbed 
the "murder ship," continued to make 
prosaic trips along the Atlantic seacoast, 
and occasionally made her way to foreign 
ports. The name of the barkentine had 
been finally changed to the Margaret B. 
Rouss, but the term "murder ship" still 
clung to her. Then came the early days 
of 1917. 

Once more the old barkentine was laden 
down with a cargo of lumber as she had 
been on her memorable voyage twenty-one 
years before. This time she was headed 
for Genoa. During her trip across the 
Atlantic, a state of war was declared 
existing between Germany and the United 
States. Once again tragedy lurked in her 
wake. 

While off the coast of Monaco dur- 
ing a late April afternoon, the ship was 
suddenly torpedoed without warning. A 
German submarine poked her slimy tin 



nose above the surface of the water and 
ordered Captain Frederick L. Foote and 
her crew to leave the ship at once. After 
the crew had taken to the life-boats, the 
Germans rifled the ship, allowing the crew 
to row to port forty-seven miles distant. 
Bombs were then placed inside the hold 
of the "murder ship," and she sank for- 
ever beneath the surface. 

Two years later, in another April, when 
peace negotiations filled the minds of both 
Allies and Germans alike, President Wil- 
son, then in Paris, granted Mate, Bram an 
unconditional pardon. 

Some time later a letter was received 
by James E. Cotter, who still maintains 
his suite of offices at 18 Tremont Street, 
Boston. It was from Mate Bram, and by 
a strange coincidence was written on June 
18th, the same date for which a hanging 
had been scheduled twenty-two years be- 
fore. The letter follows: 

June IS, 1919. 
My dear and honorable lawyer: 

It gives me indescribable pleasure 
to inform you that the President has 
this day granted a full and uncondi- 
tional pardon to your innocent client 

This is a closing chapter to a won- 
derful case. 

I am gratefully and respectfully 
your humble servant, 

THOMAS M. C. BRAM. 

In such a way was the Bram case, still 
just as intriguing and mysterious as ever, 
brought to its legal conclusion. 

Mate Bram is still alive. 

AFTER his parole, he settled in Atlanta, 
where he asked the people to help him 
vindicate his good name. From the profits 
of his several businesses, he has realized 
the accomplishment of his, life's ambition 
— the ownership of several schooners. 

And so the name of Bram became al- 
most forgotten until one cold winter's 
night in January, 1928, when the mercury 
lurked below zero. Out of the air came 
a sudden SOS. The four-masted schooner 
Alvena was in distress. Fighting her way 
through heavy seas, she was making prog- 
ress; her crew were suffering from the 
cold. Suddenly her wireless went off the 
air. It was feared the boat had been lost. 

Three days later, with her owner-cap- 
tain, Thomas M. C. Bram, upon the bridge, 
the schooner nosed her way into Port- 
land, Maine. Once again, Mate Bram had 
fought his way successfully through. 

Another year, and again the Bram case 
was before the public. The post-office 
building in Boston, housing the Federal 
courts, was about to be demolished. Evi- 
dence used in the old case of the Herbert 
Fuller was to be disposed of, and the 
former mate was notified. 

Camera men and reporters caught him 
as he entered the building where thirty- 
three years before, then a young man in 
his thirty-third year, he had stood trial 
for his life. 

Bram did not receive the reporters with 
any degree of cordiality. 

"I have nothing to say," he exclaimed 
emphatically, "nothing to say. The case 
has been dead for twenty years. I am 
seeking no publicity or notoriety. 
"My pardon speaks for itself I" 
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Can Talking Pictures Convict Crooks? 



(Continued from page 40) 



"The girl's father, Adolph Fischbach, 
was a baker. He gave Peters employment 
when the latter was a penniless boy, and 
later took him into his home and treated 
him as a son. Leona and the youth grew 
up practically as brother and sister. 

"Then they found that their attachment 
had grown into love. They made trips 
together, and finally lived in the same 
apartment in New York's Greenwich Vil- 
lage by posing as brother and sister. 
Leona was studying art in that city at 
the time. 

"'T^HEN, for some reason, Peters lost 
1 the job which had supported them 
both. They came back to Philadelphia, 
where Peters asked his foster-sister to 
marry him so that they would not be sepa- 
rated. But the girl was unwilling — a re- 
fusal which resulted in her death! She 
was too interested in art, and in a career 
for herself, to think of marriage. Peters 
left the Fischbach home and refused to 
go to work again for his old employer, 
so unhappy did the proximity of his 
'sister' sweetheart make him. 

"Peters again begged Leona to marry 
him, but he was poor and out of work. 
She saw all of her dreams of an art 
career fading if she accepted him, and 
shrank from the dull prospect which that 
offered. Her second refusal brought about 
a bitter quarrel between the erstwhile 
lovers. 

"On Hallowe'en night, Peters went to 
the Fischbach home and informed her 
father and family of his desire to marry 
Leona. Fischbach and other members of 
the family violently opposed the sugges- 
tion. 

"Leona had previously been given two 
theater tickets for that night, and had 
asked a youth with whom she was ac- 
quainted, to accompany her. He was 
waiting in the living-room while the dis- 
cussion took place. The presence of this 
casual and unexpected rival only served 
to infuriate the love-crazed suitor the 
more. 

"He asked Leona to step into the hall- 
way with him for a moment's conference. 
It was during this talk that he suddenly 
became enraged, pulled out the pistol which 
he had bought earlier that day in a pawn- 
shop, and shot the girl twice. Before he 
could turn the weapon on himself, the 
other men in the house leaped upon him 
and overpowered him. 

"Such was the first murder case in 
which talking films were used to record 
the confession of the slayer. Tragic — 
like many of the day-to-day occurrences 
with which the police are called upon to 
deal — but a case of homicide in which 
the law must take its course. 

"It would be difficult to find, among the 
current films being shown in our hundreds 
of moving picture theaters, a stranger or 
nore romantic crime story than this in- 
:ident from real life! 

"The other confession which was flashed 
on the screen along with that of Peters 
was the climax of an equally enthralling 
tragedy from the pages of Philadelphia's 
police docket. 



"In this second case, however, it was 
not love which was the impelling force, but 
poverty and the needs of those dependent 
upon him that made the criminal. 

"Harold Roller, the young husband and 
father whom you saw and heard admitting 
twenty- five robberies of homes in the 
Oak Lane district of Philadelphia, was a 
trusted milkman whose route took him 
through that section of the city in the 
early morning hours. He was regarded 
as one of his firm's most honest em- 
ployees, having been with them for more 
than nine years, and he was on friendly 
terms with many of the customers whom 
he served. Temptation, and want, made 
him a crafty robber. 

"For several years, he studied the habits 
of the householders whom he served with 
milk, and when he was sure that they were 
not at home, he entered with duplicate 
keys and ransacked their houses. 

"Then one day a woman surprised him 
in her kitchen. She notified the district 
police station, and Detective Leo Boyle 
was assigned to watch him. Detective 
Boyle arrested Roller when he saw him 
break into a vacant house in the section. 

INVESTIGATION revealed the loot 
from a long series of robberies in 
his home and that of his brother, a police- 
man, who was immediately arrested and 
suspended. Many of the stolen articles 
were identified and returned to their 
owners. 

"Roller's wife, mother of a little boy, 
was so stricken with grief when the 
knowledge of her husband's crimes was 
suddenly revealed to her, that she swal- 
lowed poison in an attempt to end her 
life. She was found and revived in time. 

Later Roller was brought to City Hall, 
and made a complete statement of all 
his robberies before the camera and 
microphone which had been used to reg- 
ister Peters' confession. He was the first 
real-life robber to make his confession 
on the talking screen." 

There was another pause. Then the 
director continued : 

"We're not sure yet whether these 
talkie confessions can be introduced as 
direct evidence in court. There will be 
objections, which may be sustained by the 
courts, that they are prejudicial to the 
rights of the defendants. But it is certain 
that the fact that they exist and can be 
brought into court to rebut any allegations 
of the Defense regarding third-degree 
methods, or attempt to repudiate state- 
ments already made, will be of great 
assistance. 

"Even if they deny us the right to use 
this type of confession, and there is no 
reason in the world why they should— that 
I can think of, they cannot prevent us 
from introducing them in our own 
defense. 

''liHIATEVER the outcome of this 
" legal question, however, there can 
be no doubt that talking films arc here to 
stay in police zvork. Officials all over the 
country are writing me about the idea, and 
I am telling them what I have told you. 
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'•Real-life crime talkies are destined to 
become so important in police procedure 
that in a few years I believe they will be 
looked upon as a matter of course. Just 
as the prisoner is now forced to submit 
to being photographed for the rogues' 
gallery, and his finger-prints taken for 
the police library, sc he will walk, talk 
and act before the :ye and ear of the 
talking movie machine. 

"And in the same way, his confessions 
and statements to the officers who ques- 
tion him will not only be taken down by 
police stenographers for evidence in court, 
but will also be recorded by the camera 
and sound device. 

"The result will be a greater degree of 
accuracy and finesse in identification of 
criminals, and a speeding up of those 
processes of justice prescribed by law for 
those who have wronged society." 

It was already growing dark in the 
court-yard and in the Director's office 
when he finished, and I thanked him for 
taking so much of his time to tell me 
about his plans. 

"That's all right. It has been one of 
my pet ideas, and I enjoy talking about 
it," he replied, smiling. "Maybe I've talked 
too much; but I really feel that it is 
w ry important to those interested in crime 
work. 

"I would like to give every reader of 
True Detective Mysteries a chance to 
see the actual films themselves, but failing 
that, the best thing I can do is tell them 
about it. Good-by. Come again!" 

(NOTE: As an interesting sequel, in 
connection with the foregoing, we are 
giving below, copy of a front page news 
item appearing in the New York Herald 
Tribune of November 26th, 1929. ) 

TALKING PICTURE CONFESSION 
GETS FIRST TEST IN COURT 
AS EVIDENCE 



Special to the Herald Tribune — 

PHILApELPHIA, Nov. 26.— For 



the first time in any court of law a 
defendant's talking-motion picture 
confession was accepted today as 
evidence in Quarter Sessions Court. 

Counsel for the accused protested, 
saying he was deprived of the op- 
portunity of cross-examining the 
"mechanical robot" and suggested the 
possibility of voice substitution and 
"cutting" of the film. 

Judge James Gay jGordon jr. 
listened to the expert technical testi- 
mony on the mechanism of the talk- 
ing-film appliance and announced 
that he was satisfied the new method 
was not only legal, but better evi- 
dence of confessions than had hereto- 
fore been produced in a courtroom. 

The experiment was demonstrated 
at the trial of Harold Roller, thirty- 
one years old, a market wagon driver 
and confessed robber of twenty-five 
homes between May 20 and October 
25, from which the total loot was 
$10,000. 

The sound film placed Roller in a 
rare predicament, for in it he con- 
fessed and acted his guilt upon a 
screen only a few feet from where he 
sat in the flesh assuming the role of 
an innocent man. Events today, al- 
though the trial was not concluded, 
left little doubt regarding how the 
jury will regard the contradiction in 
this case. 

The confession lasted six minutes 
on an improvised screen near the 
jury box in a darkened courtroom. 
The film showed Roller seated at a 
desk with Inspector Connelly and 
Miss Geraldine Naughton, police 
stenographer. First cautioned by 
Connelly that anything he would say 
might be used against him, Roller 
confessed his guilt. 

"There is no harm in hearing this 
version of the confession," said Judge 
Gordon. "Both the Commonwealth 
and the defendant benefit by this 
method of recording statements of 
the accused. I am in favor of the 
experiment and hope to see the sys- 
tem extended and perfected. Such a 
confession is more valuable than a 
mere oral or signed confession. 
Here we have vision and sound 
synchronized." 



The Man Who Stole for Love 



{Continued from page 43) 



"At the same time, your landlady in- 
forms us that you are a bachelor." 

A ery much so. But, gentlemen, a 
bachelor has his girl friends. A lady of 
my acquaintance left these dresses here 
for me to keep for her." 

"Indeed! Then we must ask you for 
the lady's name and address." 

He hesitated. "I'd rather not tell you 
that," he finally said, in a serious tone 
intended to convey the idea that he was 
protecting a woman's honor from a sense 
of chivalry. 

"I \ TE notice that you have a large col- 

VY lection of loving-cups. Are you a 
prize-winning dancer?" 

"Oh, n<>. Those were given to me by a 
lady friend — when she left the city." 

"You seem to have a liking for costly 
perfumery," Eddins observed. "Rather un- 
usual for a bachelor." 

"But not for a chemist," he explained 
blandly. "I studied chemistry at college," 



— with a glance toward the laboratory 
equipment on the card table — "and one of 
my hobbies is blending perfumes." 

"How much is your monthly salary, 
Campbell ?" 

"One hundred and twenty-five dollars." 

"That isn't so much. And at the same 
time you have more than two dozen ex- 
pensive suits. From the labels, it appears 
that some of them were made in Detroit, 
New York, and other eastern cities." 

"I go East almost every summer, and 
I bought the clothes at various times in 
different places." 

"Well, you might explain how you hap- 
pen to have several different makes of 
loudspeakers for one instrument." 

"Oh, I guess I'm what you'd call a 
radio fan," he drawled. "I like to try 
out different types of speakers, that's all." 

"You have a remarkable collection of 
fraternity pins, Campbell," Eddins inter- 
posed. "More than three dozen. Do you 
make a hobby of collecting them?" 
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"Not exactly," he smiled. "I'm a col- 
lege man, and I exchange pins with my 
classmates and friends." 

There followed a few moments during 
which Eddins and I both paid silent trib- 
ute to young Campbell's perfect aplomb, 
glibness of tongue and seeming readiness 
of invention. Then I asked: 

"Do you own a car?" 

"Yes. A Dodge roadster." 

"Where is it now?" 

"Parked around the corner." 

"Where do you keep it?" 

"In a garage at Fifteen-Hundred Fifth 
Avenue." 

"Is the garage locked?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Where are the keys?" 

"I lost them," he lied calmly. 

A few minutes' search turned up the 
key on a shelf in the clothes closet. Young 
Campbell was unperturbed by the dis- 
covery. 

"So there's where it was!" he com- 
mented mildly. 

TAKING Campbell with us, we went to 
the garage. Upon entering and turning 
on the light, we found the room stacked 
from floor to roof with wooden boxes or 
packing-cases, eight feet long and four 
or five feet wide. We opened the nearest 
one. The topmost article was a full-length 
fur coat of lustrous brown fur, valued, 
we were to learn later, at $2,500! 
I turned to Campbell. 
'Where did you get this coat?" 
"A lady friend left it with me. She 
had nowhere to store it." 

"Well, Ralph, we're going to take you 
to Headquarters while we verify your 
statements regarding all these 'friends' 
who seem to have made you the custodian 
of their property. Come along !" 

All the property found in the garage 
was brought to the station-house that 
tight There were two truck loads and 
two automobile loads. 

Arrived at the Detective Bureau with 
our prisoner, Captain Lynn, Eddins and 
I questioned him at length. Finally aban- 
doning his efforts to convince us that he 
had been acting as an unlicensed storage 
agent for the owners of the huge amount 
of property found in his possession, he 
first admitted that he had committed three 
burglaries. A few minutes later he signed 
the first of several written statements, in 
which he raised the number to ten. and 
insisted that that was all. He stated 
that he had committed some of these 
burglaries alone, others in company with 
a boy named "Francis." 

He gave us a minute description of 
Francis, and a number of addresses where 
he declared his accomplice might possibly 
be found. 

We then booked Campbell on suspicion 
of burglary, under the name of "Carl 
Williams," in order that any confederate 
or confederates whom he might have had 
should not learn of his arrest through 
the newspapers and, thus warned, take to 
flight. Immediately afterward, we went 
forth in quest of Francis. 

It was twenty-eight hours after my first 
visit to 1506 Fifth Avenue, during which 
time my partner and I had worked contin- 
uously, without sleep, that we located the 
man we sought, in a west-side apartment 
house. 



This "Francis" proved to be a tall, 
gangling young man, of the pool-hall 
hanger-on type. He readily admitted an 
acquaintance with Ralph Campbell, whom 
he had met in the apartment of a man 
friend about six months before. We then 
informed him that Campbell was under 
arrest, charged with burglary, and had 
named him, Francis, as his accomplice. 

Emphatically, Francis denied the charge, 
and denounced Campbell at great length 
and in obscene terms. He ended by de- 
manding to be brought face to face with 
his accuser. 

We took him to Headquarters with a 
view to obliging him without loss of time. 
When we brought the two young men 
together, before Francis could give vent 
to his pent-up rage, Campbell, to our sur- 
prise, gravely retracted his previous state- 
ments. He said Francis had not been im- 
plicated in any of the burglaries committed 
by him, and had no knowledge of them. 

Francis was at once released. 

"Just what the devil did you mean by 
sending us on that wild-goose chase?" I 
was not in the best of humor as I put 
this question to our prisoner. 

"Oh, I know Francis is a thief," Camp- 
bell answered with good-natured contempt. 
"He'd steal anything he could get his 
hands on. It seemed to me I ought to have 
some company here, so I thought you 
might as well bring him in!" 

Inwardly resolved to take no rash action 
on any future statements Ralph might 
make, we delivered him back into custody 
of the jailer. 

IN the meanwhile, the huge task of sort- 
ing and listing the property found in 
Campbell's room and garage was finally 
completed. It proved to be one of the 
heaviest single recoveries made by the 
Department in many years. A partial list 
of its items is given at the end of this 
article. 

Women's clothing comprised the greater 
part of the loot, including several hun- 
dred dresses of the most expensive fabrics 
and fashionable modes: luxurious evening 
gowns, fluttering frocks suitable for the 
debutante, and swagger sports togs. In 
addition, there were more than one thou- 
sand pieces of silk lingerie ; blouses, 
sweaters, silk hosiery, sArfs, coats, shoes 
and evening slippers, and fur pieces. 
Among the dresses was an elaborate wed- 
ding gown. It was a striking fact that 
all these feminine garments tverc in small 
14, 16 and 18-year sices. 

Jewelry and ornaments were represented 
by no fewer than 300 strings of beads, 
ranging from valuable amber and crystal 
to the cheaper varieties of artificial pearls ; 
several bracelets. lavalieres, miscellaneous 
scarf-pins, cuff links and bar pins. None 
of these articles were of any great 
value. 

It was noticeable that no diamonds were 
found among the recovered jewelry, al- 
though some stones of great value had 
been reported stolen by victims who identi- 
fied other property included in Campbell's 
loot. Campbell denied having stolen any 
diamonds, nor were we able to discover 
that any of the vanished gems had been 
sold or pawned. 

In this connection, we now consider two 
theories possible: Campbell may have had 
a confederate whose identity may never 
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be known unless Campbell reveals it at 
same future lime, and who received the 
diamonds as his share of the loot; or the 
arch-burglar himself may have them 
cached in some secret hiding-place, with 
intent to dispose of them later. 

The rest of the property included per- 
fume flasks and atomizers, all partly tilled 
with costly scents; sets of toilet accessories 
thai had evidently graced the dressing- 
tables of women of wealth and fashion; 
men's clothing and hats, expensive leather 
goods, fountain pens, flash-lights, opera 
and field glasses, cameras, draftsman's in- 
struments, musical instruments, loud- 
speakers and automobile accessories. 

The approximate value of this loot was 
$30,000. 

OX March 20th, the property was placed 
on view for the public. More than one 
thousand burglarly victims from all parts 
»t' the city came to Central Station on this 
occasion. 0a the first day. thirty per- 
sons identified articles stolen from their 
homes, for the most part in the wealthy 
Hollywood and Wilshire districts, during 
the last two years. 

For several days after his arrest, young 
Campbell steadfastly refused to make any 
tatement that would clear up certain 
important phases of his case, such as the 
disposition made of articles missing from 
the loot taken in specific burglaries, his 
methods of operation, and above all, the 
motive that had Impelled him to store 
such a huge accumulation of Stolen prop- 
erty, particularly women's clothing — for 
we found no evidence to show that Camp- 
bell had actually sold any of his loot, after 
the manner of the usual professional 
burglar. 

However, there came an evening when 
Campbell sent for us and asked, while a 
wistful look appeared for the first time 
in his cool gray eyes, if anyone had called 
to see him. 

"Not to our knowledge." I answered dis- 
creetly. "W ere you expecting any certain 
prison? Remember, you were booked un- 
der another name; your friends are prob- 
ably still in ignorance of what has hap- 
pened." 

"I sent this party a message, through 
my attorney." 

"If you'll give tis the man's name, we'll 
leave instructions to permit you to see 
him," I suggested — certain all the while 
that the "party" was a woman ! 

"It's a girl," — his voice grew slightly 
husky as he spoke. "As things are now, 
it wouldn't be right to give you her name 
a- a friend of mine, unless she herself — M 
He hmke olY abruptly. 

"Well." I commented, affecting a tone 
of scorn intended to provoke him into a 
defense that might yield some informa- 
tion, "your girl can't think much of you. 
to leave you in a fix like this, without 
even a me sage !" 

My ruse was only half -successful. 

"Helen " He checked himself, then 

went on in a grim tone intended to give 
us to understand that this first name was 
all we'd ever know: "Helen docs love me. 
as much as I love her. We've been en- 
gaged for almost a year, and were going 
to be married this fall. But we kept it a 
secret, because her people have money 
and wouldn't stand for me because I'm 
poor and couldn't give her the sort of 



tilings she's used to. They're all as proud 
as Lucifer, but I know Helen hasn't given 
me up, even now !" -* 

He lapsed into brooding silence, and re- 
fused to say anything further. Although 
we left orders to detain for question- 
ing any woman who might call to see 
Ralph Campbell, alias Carl Williams, 
none appeared. The identity of the proud 
Helen continued shrouded in mystery. Nor 
did such confidential inquiries as we were 
able to make enable us to learn her 
identity. 

As to Ralph, we patiently bided our time. 
It is seldom a young offender — Camp- 
bell's age was twenty- four — arrested for 
the first time, does not sooner or later 
make a clean breast of things, unless he 
has been an associate of hardened crimi- 
nals who have taught him what they be- 
lieve to be the advantages of silence. We 
merely observed our prisoner closely to 
detect the point of weakness in his armor. 
That point, once learned and properly 
played upon, would unleash a fhxid of 
confidences that might explain the human 
riddle that was Ralph Howell Camplvell ! 

Such facts as we were able to learn 
regarding him only made the mystery 
of his criminal activities more baffling. 

HE had worked his way through the 
University of Southern California, 
finishing in 1925 with an excellent record 
for scholarship. He had been very popu- 
lar, having a host of friends of both 
sexes. At the time of his arrest, he was 
a member of several clubs, including a 
tennis club and an organization of young 
men affiliated with an Episcopal church. 

After leaving college, he had filled sev- 
eral good-salaried jobs, usually working 
as station attendant for one of the bigger 
oil companies. 

Several days after his incarceration, he 
agreed willingly to accompany us to the 
scenes of the burglaries with which he 
had been formally charged, and show us 
the means whereby he had gained entry 
to the various houses. In most instances, 
lie had jimmied a rear or side window; a 
tew of his burglaries were second-story 
jobs; sometimes he entered the front or 
rear door by means of a pass-key. 

En route back to the police station, we 
took Campbell into a cafe and permitted 
him to order an excellent meal. In ad- 
dition, we supplied him liberally with, 
cigarettes and a certain brand of choco- 
late bar, of which he was very fond. A 
few hours out of doors and a good dinner, 
after a week of confinement and jail fare, 
rarely fail to soften the first-timer and 
loosen his tongue. Ralph Campbell was 
no exception. 

He was easily persuaded to tell of his 
boyhood in the big Mid- Western city 
where he was born. His parents had sepa- 
rated years before. He believed his father 
to be in business somewhere in the East. 
He spoke with deep affection of his mother, 
who still lived in the Middle West, and 
with whom he corresponded regularly. 

We encouraged him to talk of his 
mother, and his voice grew husky as he 
told us she was a good and noble woman, 
whose heart would be broken when she 
learned of his predicament. 

'"Now, Ralph," — as I spoke I laid a 
persuasive hand on his broad shoulder — 
"your mother, as you describe her, must 
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be a splendid woman! Such a mother, 
above all things, would want you to do 
right. You have wronged society, and 
the right thing now is to make what 
amends you can, by helping us clear up 
these burglaries!" 

Noting that he was listening with un- 
usual intentness. I was encouraged to 
continue : 

"Thousands of dollars' worth of the 
property found in your possession was 
never reported stolen and is still unidenti- 
fied. In fairness to the people whose prop- 
erty you took, and to us, whose duty it 
is to restore that property to its owners, 
you should tell all you remember about the 
crimes you have committed. . . . Don't 
you think that's what such a mother as 
yours would want you to do?" 

For some moments he stared in silence 
into his empty coffee cup. and then 
abruptly squared his shoulders. 

"Yes ... I guess that's the right thing 
to do!" 

He carried out the resolution thus made, 
and the result was three lengthy state- 
ments given and signed at different times, 
as well as a wealth of curious details re- 
garding his career of crime, told to us 
with the most astounding frankness. 

He admitted having committed, in all, 
no fewer than seventy burglaries, thefts 
from places to which he had rightful ac- 
cess, as well as from parked automobiles. 

HE possessed keen intelligence and an 
amazing memory. For example, he 
was able to accompany us to the property 
room, close his eyes, and by feeling a 
garment with his finger-tips, tell us the 
name of the person and the location of 
the place from which it was stolen. He 
explained this almost incredible faculty by 
the fact that he had delved deeply into 
the subject of fabrics and textiles while 
studying chemistry at college. 

The most startling disclosure, and the 
one that placed Campbell in a class by 
himself among burglars, was the fact that 
nearly all his victims were women and 
girls whom he knew socially, and with 
whom he was on the most cordial and 
friendly terms! For the most part they 
were girls to whom he pretended to pay 
court, and to whom, in many instances, he 
had himself introduced for no other pur- 
pose than to burglarize their homes and 
rob them of their clothing at the first 



cunningly contrived opportunity. 

In other words, Ralph Howell Campbell 
had led a dual life. In the early eve- 
ning hours, given to convivial social in- 
tercourse, he was a debonair Dr. Jckyll, a 
good fellow among men, a favorite of 
women. In the later hours, as Burglar 
Hyde lie sneaked as a thief under cover 
of darkness, to carry away by stealth the 
property of those whose confidence he had 
won and whose hospitality he had enjoyed. 

ACCORDING to his own bald admission, 
he would admire the modish clothes of 
a girl friend, or of a young woman who 
was a perfect stranger to him. In the latter 
case, he would find someone among his 
numerous acquaintances to effect an intro- 
duction. He would insinuate himself into 
his prospective victim's good graces, and 
possibly pay several friendly calls at her 
home. His usual practise was to choose 
a night when he knew the inmates of the 
house were at a theater, to burglarize the 
place — specializing in women's dresses, lin- 
gerie and toilet accessories. 

"We notice, Ralph." I observed, during 
the course of one of our many talks, 
"that your attention was always attracted 
to girls of short stature and slight build. 
Isn't that a fact?" 

"At the same time," Eddins supplemented, 
"some small-sized dresses are missing, ac- 
cording to reports made by some of the 
girls who identified their property." 

"Oh, those?" Campbell answered casu 
ally. "Well, I gave several dresses to 
Helen. Things that were practically new. 
No one could tell they'd been worn." 

We pricked up our ears at this dis- 
closure. 

"Did Helen know how you got those 
dresses?" 

"Certainly not !" was the indignant reply. 
"I told her I was in business in Holly- 
wood at one time with two other fellows, 
operating a ladies' dress shop. I told her 
the business went on the rocks, that we 
divided the left-over stock, and that the 
dresses I gave her were part of my share !' 

"Did Helen's family permit her to ac 
cept presents of the clothes from you?' 
Eddins asked. 

"They didn't know anything about it 
She often visited friends out of town, and 
I arranged to send them to her at such 
times." 

Then, as customary, when the subject of 
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Helen was mentioned, he became silent 
and taciturn, and there were no further 
revelations at that time. 

Later, he told us that others of his 
burglary victims were persons who reg- 
ularly patronized the oil station where he 
worked as attendant, in a fashionable west- 
side district. 

HE went on to relate, as though it were 
a sardonic joke, that he had once sold 
a barrel of oil to a wealthy physician — 
and on that same night slipped into his 
customer's garage and taken the barrel 
away. 

"Next morning he came by my station 
and told me the oil had been stolen. I 
told him how sorry I was. and just what 
I thought of the dirty bum who'd do 
such a thing. In fact, I called him up 
once or twice afterward, and asked if 
he'd had any luck tracing the oil !" 

On a few occasions, he obtained the 
names and addresses of prospective victims 
from registration cards in parked cars of 
the more costly class. He got other tips 
from the society columns of newspapers. 
The wedding dress previously mentioned 
was part of the loot taken in such a 
burglary. Reconnoitering the premises at 
the address given in the paper, from the 
alley in the rear, he saw a maid hang a 
key behind a water heater on the back 
porch. At a later hour, when the house 
was dark and deserted, he cut out the 
screen and used the key to enter by the 
kitchen door. He stole a number of valu- 
able presents, in addition to the wedding 
dress and trousseau. 

"Sometimes I took stuff just to settle a 
score with somebody," Campbell confessed. 
"One time a traffic cop bawled me out for 
not paying attention to a boulevard stop. 
I got his name and number, and about 
a week later cleaned him out, even to the 
soiled linen in his laundry bag! 

"Another time, I decided to go into 
moving pictures, and went to interview a 
casting director. He high-hatted me, so 
I got his address and paid him a visit via 
a side window, and took two suitcases 
full of stuff." 

A number of Burglar Hyde's adven- 
tures carried a touch of genuine humor. 
For instance, there was the "mystery of 
the minister's hat," never satisfactorily ex- 
plained by Campbell or anyone else. 

A meeting of the membership of the 
Young Men's Club connected with his 
church was held. The minister presided, 
and other dignitaries were in evidence. 
Campbell was among the younger mem- 
bers present, and according to the minis- 
ter's own statement, did not leave the room 
during the proceedings. However, after 
adjournment, a disconcerting discovery 
was made. The gentlemen's hats — four- 
teen in all — had mysteriously disappeared 
from the adjoining anteroom! 

A number of men's hats were recovered 
with other property in Campbell's parage, 
including the minister's vanished headgear. 

"As a good Christian," the worthy di- 
vine remarked jokingly to us, "I can for- 
give young Campbell everything — except 
the theft of my Stetson hat !" 

At no time did Campbell carry a gun. 
In fact, his utter fearlessness was a strik- 
ing feature of his criminal make-up. 

On one occasion, while ransacking a 
second-story bedroom, he heard a noise 



downstairs that presaged the unexpected 
return of the householders. 

With gowns and lingerie valued at 
$1,800 over his arm, Campbell leaped from 
a window and landed with a resounding 
crash in a tall tree. Although badly 
scraped and scratched he scrambled down- 
ward to the ground, still hanging onto his 
spoils, and escaped to his car without 
losing a garment, before an alarm could 
be given. 

Along with his boldness and cunning, it 
must be conceded that the arch-burglar 
was favored with an amazingly long run 
of good luck. 

Only once was he seen in connection 
with a job, and then he was not recognized, 
although he was personally known to the 
police officer who saw him ! 

It was when telling us of this episode 
that Campbell laughed aloud, for the first 
and last time during the period of our 
official acquaintance. 

IT appeared that he had been a frequent 
caller at the home of two pretty sis- 
ters. Campbell was paying court to the 
younger, while the older girl was the 
recipient of attentions from one of the 
younger members of the detective force, 
whom we will call Officer Morgan. 

Ralph admitted that he was only await- 
ing a favorable opportunity to pay one 
of his secret visits to the premises, with 
the usual predatory designs upon the ward- 
robes of the sisters, who were stylish 
dressers. That opportunity came one night 
when both girls attended a theater. 

Just as Campbell was driving away with 
the loot, Officer Morgan, unaware that 
the girls were absent, rolled up in his 
car. Campbell recognized the detective, 
while the latter paid no attention to thi 
departing Dodge. 

On the following evening Campbell 
called on his victims. Both were tearfully 
and indignantly deploring their mysteri- 
ous loss. Officer Morgan, also present, 
was expressing himself with youthful 
vehemence. 

"By God, girls!" he swore. "Leave it 
to me to catch that rotten crook, and get 
your stuff back, too! Picking up burglars 
is just like eating pie to me! I just have 
to see 'em going down the street!" 

"Is that so?" Campbell queried with 
lively interest — and he then went on to 
draw Officer Morgan out at length re- 
garding police procedure, the workings of 
the Detective Bureau, and particularly mis- 
takes made by the cleverest of crooks, that 
led to their eventual downfall. 

"When he got through," Campbell 
finished, laughing heartily, "I thanked him 
for his kind words !" 

"Well, Ralph," — I could not resist a 
little jibe of my own — "it's too bad Mor- 
gan's list of 'Clever Crooks' Mistakes' 
didn't include burning piles of suitcases in 
the back-yard!" 

On March 23rd, we arraigned Ralph 
Howell Campbell in Division 3 of the 
Municipal Court, on ten counts of first- 
degree burglarly. His bail was set in the 
heavy sum of $30,000. On March 28th. 
we took him into Division 2, Judge Mc- 
Gill presiding. He was held to answer 
to the Superior Court, and date for plea 
was set for May 2nd. 

At that time, attorneys retained by his 
mother petitioned the court that he be placed 
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under observation as to bis sanity, and 
requested a continuance of the case until 
May 6th. On that date Campbell ap- 
peared with his counsel in Department 22 
of the Superior Court, and pleaded "Not 
guilty by reason of insanity." His trial 
was set for May 17th, later continued to 
May 23rd. 

During this interim, alienists for the 
State, as well as experts engaged by de- 
fense counsel, kept young Campbell under 
close observation. Defense alienists 
averred that he was insane. Prosecution 
experts adjudged him sane, and declared 
that, far from being insane or a mental 
defective, Campbell possessed intelligence 
above the average, together with a high 
degree of cunning and an utter indiffer- 
ence to danger that made him a menace 
to society. 

On May 23rd it became apparent that 
defense counsel had decided that the pros- 
pect of proving their client insane to a jury 
was remote indeed — for they announced his 
intention to plead guilty! As a result, 
Campbell was allowed to enter a plea of 
"Guilty" to two counts of first-degree 
burglary, and to file a written application 
for probation. 

Date for sentence and hearing on this 
application was set for June 6th. 

IT was during this last interval that 
Ralph Campbell, brooding bitterly over 
the fact that the girl he loved had shown 
no interest in his fate and had apparently 
cast him completely out of her life, ad- 
mitted the truth we had long suspected. 

'7 took those things for Helen** he told 
us with twitching lips. "No one will ever 
know how I loved that girl ! She gave me 
her promise, and I was sure she would 
marry me in spite of her family. After- 
ward, I meant to give everything to her. 
Now I see what a fool I was ! She never 
really cared!" 

Here was an extraordinary situation! 
Cases of crimes committed to give luxuries 
to a poor girl or to gratify the demands 
of a woman of the "vampire" type were 
not outside our official experience. But 
to hoard the spoils of crime to throw them 
into the lap of a woman who presumably 
had everything, was a form of love-mad- 
ness as novel as it was tragic — and for 
which this stalwart specimen of young 
manhood was doomed to pay with ten of 
the best years of his life ! 



ON June 6th, his application for proba- 
tion was denied, and he was sentenced 
to San Quentin Penitentiary for the term 
prescribed by law — a minimum period of 
ten years — for the two crimes to which 
he had pleaded guilty. 

Not only did Ralph Campbell hear his 
fate pronounced with stoical calm, but 
when we talked with him later, for the 
last time, he told us that he had visited 
San Quentin in 1927, with a friend. After 
his return to Los Angeles, he had talked 
at length with a young girl acquaintance 
regarding what he had seen in that penal 
institution, and mentioned a number of 
changes and improvements that he thought 
should be made in the method of handling 
the prisoners. Three nights later, he had 
burglarized the girl's home! 

It occurred to me that this was an in- 
stance where she who laughs last mighjt 
laugh longest ! It may or may not afford 
Campbell's victim satisfaction to know- 
that the "thief for love" who abused her 
hospitality is now an inmate of the prison 
about which he chatted so entertainingly ! 

Forty-eight victims identified property 
found in the "love thief's" possession, as 
belonging to them, the value of this prop- 
erty in the case of each, amounting to 
$2, the Lowest, and $4,203.50, the largesl 
individual amount, the total value being 
$28,460.85. The above, as stated, covers 
only the identified property, which had 
previously been reported to the police as 
having been stolen. 

It is interesting to note, in addition to 
this, the official list of property stolen, 
found in Campbell's possession, which, as 
this is being written, has not yet been iden- 
tified by its rightful owners. This list, 
covering but a comparatively small portion 
of the "love thief's" loot, follow s ! 

128 ladies' silk dresses 
1 ladies' bath-robe 
16 ladies' silk scarfs 
5 suits ladies' pajamas 
11 pairs ladies' bloomers 
20 ladies' skirts 

4 ladies' sweaters 
10 ladies' nightgowns 

7 mens' overcoats 

1 ladies' evening wrap 

5 folding kodaks 

1 pair opera glassy 

3 perfume atomizers 

4 ladies' underskirts 



The Crime Scotland Yard Can't Solve! 

"POR once, Scotland Yard is baffled ! Never has it encountered a killer so cunning 
«*■ as the invisible master of murder who wiped out three members of a prominent 
family in Croydon, England, using as a weapon a hideous poison, strangely admin- 
istered! The master minds at "the Yard" confess that they don't know who the 
killer is! What, then, is behind this strange case? Judge for yourself when you read 
Martin Porter's absorbing narrative, illustrated with photographs of the principals 
and scenes figuring in the mystery, in the March issue of 

The Master Detective 

on sale at all news stands February 21st. 

Among other masterpieces of fact, illustrated by actual photos, will be The Sin- 
ister Mystery of Keyser Valley; " Houdini" — Ghost of the Underworld; The 
Unholy Riddle in the Catacombs; The Cat that Trapped a Killer; and addi- 
tional thrillers by America's master detectives and leading newspaper men. 

THE MASTER DETECTIVE is a Macfadden publication— twenty-five cents in 
the United States: thirty cents in Canada. 




Who Else 

WANTS A GOOD 
DRAFTING JOB? 

During the past few months we have placed 
hundreds of former mechanics, office men, build- 
ing-trades workers and even beginners in fine 
Drafting positions — with Contractors, Archi- 
tects and in big manufacturing plants all over 
the United States. 

These men come to us because they are dissatisfied 
with their earnings and future prospects. Now they 
are doi ng work they li ke — ma ki ng good money— a nd have 
a real chance to advance still further. 



K. 



Why We Recommend 
DRAFTING 

It will pay you to investigate Draft- 
ing. You 11 find many of our most 
successful Contractors, Engineers, 
Superintendents and Executives 
STARTED in the Drafting room. 
The work is interesting and pleasant. 
The hours are easy. You'll work 
with a wonderful bunch of fellows. 
Salaries range from $35 to $50 a 
week for beginners, up to $5,000 a 
year and more for experienced 
Draftsmen. And best of all you can 
learn easily in your spare time, right 
in your own home. 

Jobs When You' re Only 
Half Way Through! 

We have recently developed a re- 
markable placement service which 
enables us to find good positions for 
students when only half way 
through the course. These men are 
making RAPID progress because 
they are combining spare-timo 
study with practical experience on 
the job. 

Over 70,000 Drafting positions 
were advertised during the past year. 
Here is one of the biggest fields you 
can get into. Right now we are 
making an interesting proposition 
to ambitious men — mail coupon for 
complete information. 

Cr*tir\stl D«pt. D- 375 Drexel Avenue 
OlllOUl and sgth St., Chicago, III. 



Starts at $40 
a Week 

"Thanks for help- 
ing me get a 
Drafting position 
with Slyker Co , 
starting at $40 a 
week." 

Oskar R. I.udwig 
Gary, 1 nd. 




"1 have obtained 
a position as a 
Junior draftamun 
with the M uncle 
Oil Engine Co. I 
appreciate your 
aid In obtaining 
this position very 
much." 

Maurice .V. 
Bart ham 

American 



AMI'.ItK AN S(H< ><>L. I>«-pt. "-375 
Drexel Ave. and 58th St., Chicago; 111. 

Please tell me, without cost or obligation, about your 
training and employment service in line marked X below. 

□ DRAFTING 

□ Architecture f] Bu*lne»* Management 
[ ; Building □ Accounting 

[ ; Structural Steel □ Mechanical Engineering 

[ | Civil Engineering f ] Shop Superintendent 

□ Auto Engineering ] Foremanehip 

□ Electrical Engineering | High School in 2 yean 



Name 

Street No 

City 

Age. ........ -Occupation . 



Play the Hawaiian Guitar 
like tHe Hawaiiaxis/ . 



Only 4 Motions used in playing this fascinating, 
instrument. Our native Hawaiian Instructors 
teach you to master them quickly. Pictures 
show how. Everything explained clearly. 
Playin Hall Hour Easy Lessons 
After you get the Even if you don't 
four easy motion! % know one note from 
you play harmonious another, the 62 
chords with very printed lessons and 
little practice. No clear pictures make 

frevious musical it easy to learn quick, 
nowledre needed. ly. Fay as you play. 
#^Y%/ ■V'lhJ when you enroll 
***TaaVI* _ a sweet toned 
HAWAIIAN GUI TAR. Carrying Case 
and Playing Outfit 




WRITE AT ONCE for attrac- 

live offer and easy t« rma. A 
postcard will do. ACT ! 



Value $18 to $*© 

A/» extras-everything included 
Hn. Tiple. Tenor Guitar. Ukulele. 
Under well-known instructors. 
FIRST HAWAIIAN CONSERVATORY of MUSIC. Inc 
9th Floor. Woolworth Bids., Oept. 646, New York. N. Y. 
Approved nm a Correnpondemee School Under the Laic* of the 
State of New York — Member National Home Stud* Counrit. 
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WANT A 
STEADY JOB? 

WORK 

FOR 

"UNCLE SAM" 
$1260 to $3403 

A YEAR 



Vacation 
with full pay 

MEN WOMEN 

18 to 50 

Coupon U 
Valuable. 



MAIL IT AT 

ONCE 



Mil 




I FRANKLIN INSTITUTE, Dept. F 205. 

I Rochester. N. V. 

KEE OF CHARGE, lint of V. 8. Government HI-. I 

l\\Y JOBS now obtainable. Bead PRE! n-pas i book lelllei I 

I «alari»a, dutir*. hour*, etc. Tall tne how I can Cat a position. a 

■ .VclM I 

| Addt.< ... ■ 



RUPTURE ZV1 

No Money Down -Mo Deposit— No C. O. D. 

Doctor's Invention. No leg strap, elastic web or 
crad spring. Improved soft velvet covered flat 
pad. Eliminates severe pressure. Does not plug 
or enlarge opening. Cannot shift. Thousands 
say no other truss so comfortable Investigate. 
Costs nothing to try Dr. Kaiser, 2906 Main 
Suite 106, Kansas City, Mo. 



13 
8 
7 
12 
2 
1 

17 

2 

4 

12 



ladies' slips 

ladies' fur neck pieces 

ladies' blouses 

pairs ladies' silk teddies 

ladies' kimono 

ladies' jackets 

mens' suits 

ladies' brown fur coat 

ladies' woolen coat 

fitted overnight case 

flash-lights 

iv«>ry hand mirrors 

electric fan 

French dolls 

draftsman's sliding rules 

ukulele 

fountain pens 

mens' O. F. watches 

ladies' wrist watches 

fraternity pins 

watch chains 

bottles perfume, part full 

pairs colored glasses 

tennis racquets 

metal smoking stand 

ladies' bracelets 

mens' wrist watches 

necklaces 

ladies' rings 





GIVEN 

•Want Wrist Watch, hand- 
r enrrivcd. platinum affect, 
hire crown, with Genuin* Jew- 

Joeement.(,uaranteed 10 years- 

Sparkling Cluster Rinir. Both Riven. 
_>ly SjSSJ sway free 20 darit* Perfume Noveltlea 
with 20 larva bottle a of Liquid Perfume at l&c each 
and we wilfsend you this Watch and Ring according 
to offers in our big Gift Catalog sent with Perfumes. We let you M 
• way Perfume Noveltlea Free which makes selling eery easv. Writ* 
os first — don't seed a penny. ROOT MORE CO., Dept. 6K9b CHICAGO 

GRAY HAIR 

GOES IN 10 MINUTES! 

Money back if it fades 
again ! M y 1- r c n c h 
k — mAi ^zJ§M MA(II Compound leaves 

L U\ Q' : no streak*. No stains 

B ^Mfl on linen. Stands 

W ^H|tf_\ **r* W amount washing, 
f ss^. f shampooing an«l curl- 

ing. Leaves hair soft 
and silky. Easily ap- 
plied in few minutes. Only one application. 18 colors. 
$2.00 outht fur unly $1 .45. to introduce quickly. Send 
M. ()., check or stamps or pay C. <). 1). plus 20 cents 
postage. I guarantee you will be greatly pleased. 
Plain wrapper. Send direct or ask your druggist. 
Show this ad. 

MAIS0N JEUNESSE • 17 Park Row. New York. Suile MD-7 

According to a recent article by the 
president of tae world's largt-st MOtor 
research corporation, there Is enough 
energy in a gallon of gasoline If con- 
verted 100% In mechanical energy to 
run a four cylinder car 450 miles. 

NEW GAS SAVING 
INVENTION ASTONISHES 
CAR OWNERS 

A marvelous device, already Installed 
on thousands of cars, has accomplish- 
ed wonders In utilizing a portion of 
this waste energy and Is producing 
mileage tests that seem un believable. 
Not only does it save gasoline, 
but It also creates more power, gives 
Instant starting. Quick pick-up, and eliminates carbon. 

BIG MONEY AND SAMPLE OFFER 

To obtain national distribution quickly, men arc befog 
a pi win ted everywhere to help supply the tremendous de- 
mand. Free samples furnished to workers. Write today 
to K. Oliver, Pres., for this free sample and big money 
making oiler. 

WHIRLWIND MFG. CO. 

999-117-A Third St., Milwaukee, Wise. 




IN conclusion, let me offer, as evidence 
throwing additional light on the inner 
workings of Campbell's mind, a letter 
written by him in October, 1929, to De- 
tective Lieutenant Eddins. It is a human 
document of unusual interest, considering 
the circumstances, and reads as follows : 

San Qucntin, October 25, 1929 

Mr. T. G. Eddms. 

Los Angeles Police Deportment. 

Dear Sir: 

Much to my surprise, I received 
your most welcome letter, and will 
take this opportunity to answer it and 
express my appreciation for the in- 
terest you show in tne. 

At present I am trying to make the 
best of things — the best I know how, 
and trust to those who realize my 
mistakes in life, to take an interest in 
me and put me back on the square. 
At times I am terribly discouraged 
with life in general, and it's mostly 
because of Helen and her actions after 
the miserable outcome, the rest be- 
cause I realize I have failed to make 
my mark in life, and brought about 
nothing either for myself or others. 
How often I remember the words 

Mr. [name illegible] said, It's 

hell! He is right, more than words 
can express: and now I am learning 
a pretty severe- lesson. 

Life is worth everything to me. 
Helen means everything to me in life, 
and I love her with the same love 



that you have for your loved ones. I 
know Helen too well to blame her for 
the zvay she is acting; he [referring to 
the girl's father] will shoulder the 
responsibility. Everything would look 
like millions to me if only the love I 
have for her would be returned. I 
knozv just as zvcll as I am sitting here 
in San Qucntin tonight, she cares, 
and I am going to do everything in 
my pozver to work hard to get her 
back, but I'm afraid I haven't enough 
influence to ever make her parents 
fully understand my love. And then 
too, my mind is bitter with the jeal- 
ousy that I am sorry to say is in me. 
and always has been since I learned 
to care for her. 

I have and still am writing three 
to four letters a week to her, but she 
doesn't anszver and I know that's be- 
cause she doesn't get them. Here I 
am, serving time over her, not because 
of her fault, but because I wanted 
her to have beautiful things like the 
other girls of my acquaintance had, 
that consisted of beautiful wearing 
apparel. 

All I can ever ask for is a chance 
to have her back and make a man of 
myself, to love and respect her as a 
husband should a wife, and start out 
with my head straight forzvard, for I 
realize that this sort of stuff doesn't 
pay or make happiness and nothing is 
gained by such conduct. 

I have come to realize my mistakes 
in life mostly because of my mother's 
. grief oz'cr this happening, knowing 
how hard she tried to bring me up the 
right zvay, and tried hard in vain to 
bring up a boy she could be proud of. 

I keep most of my thoughts to my- 
self, minding my ozvn business. I spend 
considerable time reading and writing 
letters, altho my mind is mostly on 
Helen thinking of the past and won- 
dering if things zvill ever be right 
again. 

I am working in the office doing 
bookkeeping and general clerical work. 
I find the man in charge very pleasant 
to zvork for. There is nothing hard 
about my duties and the hours are 
short. There is very little to zcrite 
about, but I will be glad to zvrite you 
another letter soon, a little more cheer- 
ful, if I can. 

I knozv I have it in me to make good 
if I have a chance, and this kind of 
living is not very satisfactory to me. 

Hoping for the best of health and 
happiness for you and your family, 
and zcith kind regards to your partner, 
Mr. Robertson, I remain 

)'ours Very truly. 
(Signed) Ralph H. Campbell. 



Don't Fail to Listen in 

on Trie Detective Mysteries' Thursday night broadcasts over the Columbia 
Broadcasting System's following stations: 

WADC, Akron; WCAO, Baltimore: WNAC, Boston; WKBW, Buffalo; 
WBBM, Chicago; \YH K. Cleveland; WGHP, Detroit; WOWO, Ft. Wayne; 
KMBC, Kansas Citv. WLBW, Oil Gty; WABC, New York; KOIL, Omaha- 
Council Bluffs; WCAU, Philadelphia; WJAS. Pittsburgh; WEAN, Providence; 
KMOX. St. Louis; WFBL, Syracuse; WSPD, Toledo; WMAL, Washington; 
WFBM, Indianapolis. 

Remember the time — every Thursday evening, 9 o'clock. Eastern Time, 8 o'clock 
Central Time, when these thrilling detective stories are dramatized for the enter- 
tainment of you and your friends. 
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LUMINOUS PAINT 



Make Your Watches, Clocks, CtC 9 

l/icihlo taif Nicrh* The very latest discovery in the icitntific 
■ W 1 51 Dl© Oy niglll world. Uithsrto, prseticelly unobtain- 

sbla except at an exorbitant price, wt havs at last succeeded Lu producing this remarkable 
LUMINOUS PAINT, which, applied to the surfers of any articls, emits rays of white Hjht, 
rsndsringit perfectly vislbte in ths dark. THE DARKER THE NIGHT. THE MORE BRIL- 
LIANT IT SHINES. • Quite simple to us*. Anyoue— you caa do it. A little appliad to the dial 
of your watob or clock will enable you to tell tbe tiro* by night. You cao comt tba push but- 



ton* or twitch platoe of your electrio lighu. mat-h bozai, and innumerable othar articles; 
naka your own Luminous C 
•iios. 50c and SI postpaid. 



tasks your own Luminous 'Crucifixss". 'Luminous Roearies. etc. BmaU botrl*. prtea 2Sc. Larger 
JOHNSON SMITH * CO. Dept. 827 RACINE. WIS. 




CIGARETTE 
MAKER 

' Roll your own and save 
tnonsy. Bsttsr and quicksr; 
savee mors tban bait. Usa 
your favorite brsnd of tobeo- 
so. Nsat, ussful. bandy. 
Pocket aiis. weighs H OS. 
Mads entirely of metal, 
nirkal plated. 25c. 3 for 65o 
postpaid anywharo. 



NOVELTY BADGES 



GOOD LUCK RING 

Vsry striking, qnalnt and 
unoommon. Silver finish; 
skull and orossbonss design, 
two brilliant, flsshinc gems 
sparkls out of tbs eyes Baid to 
bring good luck-Owly 2So ood. 




ted. thl_. , 



•Oo, asch o>< 
Peg, postpaid on y whoie. 



at. giving you fun 
tfisir trifling cost 
or 75o pai 



MIDGET BIBLE 



GREAT 

(CURIOSITY 

Smallest Bibla 
In ths World, 
Btss of a post* 




be sssn to be appreciated. Make rood money 
selling tbsm to friends, ourjrob aoquainUnceet 
eto. Pit ICE ISe aaeh. 3 fotAOc. IS for 
91.35. lOO for S7.50. Also obtainable in 
Leather Binding, with told edges. Price SOo 
each. 3 for 51.23. S4.SO par dor. Msgnl- 
tyfcog Slasa for igajrH h j j idgst Bible* 15a. 



STAGE 
MONEY 



Withabunplj 
of tbesobllla. 
It la easy for 
eaen person 
a. of limited 
meana to 
appear 
prosperous 
py flashing 
a roll »>f 
iheso bills 
a t t b o 
—Jo r o o e r 
time and peeling on a genuine bill 
or two from the outside of the roll, 
the effect created will be found to 
be all that can be desired. Price*, 




po«tpaldi 40 Bills 20c, 120 for 50c. 
•r ii.50 ths*J5S«d postpaid. 

I 



BOOK ON ROPE SPLICING 



_r~iew_s_ Useful Knots, Ffitcne*. splices. 
I <AA1 How different knots ara 

Vyil / made and what they are, used for. 
^RaSsaa^ knots that are unsafa.atc. Over 
f ^ 100 illustrations. All about wira 
1. . rope attachments, l»*hlng, 

blocks, tackles, atr. PRICE 20 CENTS OR 
THREE COPIES FOR SO CENTS POSTPAID 



Exploding Cigarettes 

Box contains ten genuine rig- 
ar-ttas of sxcsllsnt quality 
Thsy appear ao real, bul 
when sach cigarstts is aboul 
one-third smoked, the viotitn 
gete a vsry great surprise' as 
ft goee off with a loud BANG I 
A great mirth proyoker yet sn- 
tirelvharmlesa. Price 25c box. 

SURPRISE MATCHES 

More fan tban . 
OKhtlng with your(£ 
wife. Look Just 
like ordinary 
matches. Put uo 
In boxes Just llko reg« 
ular Safety Matches. 
As the victim tries 
llEbt one ho gets quite a surprise. 
Pilca 10c Mf box. 3 bom (Of 25c. 12 lot 7S esnli. 




INVISIBLE INK 

The most con- 
fidential messages 
can be written wltb 
this Ink. for the 

writing mskaa no mark. 

Cannot be seen unless yoTJ 
know the secret. Invalual 
for many reasons. Keep" 
your pout a|e and other prirata 
memorandums awsy from pry* 
fng syes. IGrsat fun for play* 
tag practical jokee. 

[ Only 15c a Bottle; 3 for 40c. 




Wonderful A- Hay Tube 



Awondcrfulllttle 
instrument pro- 
ducing optical 
Illusions both 
surprising and 
tartllng. With It 



yoo can see what U apparently the bonee of 
your fingers, the lead in a lead pencil, the in- 
terior opeamg in O pipa stem, and many other 
similar Illusions. A mystery that no one beg 
been able to satiafaetorily sxplain. Pries tOe. 
3 for25o. 1do»e a 75e. Johnson Smith a» Col 



STAR TOY MAKER 



Greatest boys' book 
written. Tells how to make 
a Pinhole Camera, a Canoe, 
model Railroad, a Tele- 
phone, Boomerang, Tele- 
graph Instrument. Box 
Kite. Talklns Machine. 
Mlscroscope. Electrio 
Motor. Electric Door Bell. 
Water Wheel. Paddle Raft, a pair of SkU. 
a Do* sled, Bird House. Rabbit Yard. etc. 
64 pages, f.'.o illustrations. PRICE -* tOc 
or^J, apples for 25c. - 




Serpent's Eggs 

Box eonUins 13 acts. When 
lit with a match, each one 
gradually hatches itself into a 
enake several 
feet long, which 
eurls and twists 
about in • most 
life-like manner* _ 
PgSS — Sea. IQo leosteafd, 3 fa 29- 





ROLMONICA 

A Mouth Organ 
that Plays 
with a 
Music 
Roll 

Any One Can Play 



The 

Pocket Player Piano 



It Without Practice 
A Wide Selection 
of Rolls to Choose 
From 



Veritable Pocket 
Size Jazz-Band! 

Kolmonica ia an automatic harmonica, that plays a music roll just like a 
player piano. It is a whole brass band all in one — the l>i«K< --a s.-nsation of 
the musical world in the last few years. Anyone can play it. for all you have 
to do is to insert a roll, and turn the handle while you blow. That is all 
there is to it. Nothing could be simpler. Any child who can do these two 
simple things can play the Rolmonica. It is a veritable pocket size Jazz- 
band, combining the principles of the harmonica and the player piann. 

It Is an instrument of a thousand melodies, it plava the popular airs of ths past, as well as ths 
latest Broadway hits. There are hundreds of rolls to select from, such as My Blue liearen. 

~" rwalks of New York, llumor- 
reaque. Wild Irish Rose. Rosie O'Grady, Among My Souvenirs. Love's Old Kweet bong. Dixie. 
Mighty Lak* a Rose, Aloha Oe, Ilamona. Ju.init.i. Rose Marie. Onward Christian Soldiers. 
Sally of My Dreams. I arolins Moon, I Fnw Down A Co Boom, Weary Kiver. Over There, Ma 
Cherie. Long Way to Tipperary, Make Believe. Desert Bong. La Paloroa, 8weet Adeline. I've 
Got a Feeling. Pagan Love Hong. When Mv Dreams Come True, Parade of Wooden Holdien 
Laad of Sleepy Water. Turkey in 8traw, flail the Gang'e All Here, and hundreds of otheri-. 

An unfailing source of amusement. You can dclicht your friends for hours and 
play tune after tuan eimply by changing rolls. Small in aise. fitting your 
pocket, yet mighty in its finger-tickling, toe-tingling tune power. Not a toj 
but a genuine musical instrument and the life of any party. Four Rolls frt 
with each Rolmonica. Extra Rolls always obtainable; complete list with eac. 
iwebrmneat. New Bella added each month. PRICE with 4 Rolls 52.50; 
Extra Rolls 10c each, all postpaid. 




A Da Luxe Edition of our new CATALOG mailed on receipt Of 25c. 
Handsome binding;. Bigger and better than ever. Only book of its 
kind in existence. Nearly 650 pages of all the latest tricks in 
magic, the newest novelties, puzzles, games, sporting goods, rub- 
ber stamps, unusual and Interesting books, curiosities in seeds and 

Rlants, etc., unprocurable elsewhere. Remit by Stamps, Coin, I 
loney Order, Check, etc. Canadian and Foreign Stamps also 
accepted. 



BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL 

— ProUetum aoainat Burglar: Tramp*. A Doat Special Offaf 
1 Blank Cartridge Pistol 



"Well 

effective, mod- 
elled on latest 
type of Revolver, 
appearance alone 




mar be as effective as s> 
real revolve ~ " 

gertohfe. ] 

ard .23 Cel.. Blank Cart 



Xidge — obtainable every- 
where. Special cash with 

©^•rotter: 1 Superior euellty Blank Cartridge Pte- 1 
tel. 100 Blank Cartridges, and our new 550 page 
all for ONLY 



De Luxe Catalog- of latest novelties; _.. 
S1.50. Shipped by Kxpress only. Cannot go b' 
parcel poet. Extra Blank Cartridges 50c par 



o C.O.I), shipments* 



Throw Your Voice 

f &» fat 0 11 trunk, under the bed or, 
1 rJHf snywhere. Lots of fun fooling: the 
teacher, policeman or friends. 

The VENTRILO 

a little instrument, fits In 
themouthoutof sijrht, used 
with above for Bird Calls. 
. Anyone can use it. Never fails. 
A 16-Page Course on ALL FOR 
Ventriloquism and iAr Anr J 
theVentrilo lUMIilS 






I?* LOOK 




Wonderful 
Instrument. 

Greatest 
thing 
yet.Nlne 
separate 
articles 
In one. 
Everybody de- 
lighted wltb lt. 
Odd, Curloua and Interest- 
ing. Lots of pleasure as well 
useful. It Is a double Microscope for ex- 
amining the wonders of nature. It Is also an 
Opera Glass, a Stereoscope, a Burning Lens, a Reading 
Glass, a Telescope, a Compass, a pocket Mirror, and a 
Laryngoscope — for examining eye, ear, nose and throat. It 
Is worth all the cost to locate even one painful cinder in the 
eye. Folds flat and fits the pocket. Something great— you 
need one. Don't raise It. Sent by mail. Oaty SSe or 3 tor SIjOO - _ 




PISTOL CIGARETTE CASE 



has proved 

itself better tban the real thing in many an awkward 
encounter. Ureat fun "sticking up" your friends. 
They squirm and protest it might be loadedc 
Pull the tricter and th* elide 
flies open disclosing the cig- 
arettes. Well made, lis lit 
compact. Weight only 
ounces. 

PRICE o tr ~ 

POSTPAID^ DC 



MICROPHONE TRANSMITTER BUTTON 





Too ean easily make a highly sensltivs dsUeto- 

fibons by using this Transmitter Button to collect 
he sound wavss. You ean build your own ou"" 
without buying sxpensivs equipment. It is aim 
and ineipensivs. You can install an outfit ia yi 
boms and hear conversationa being held all over tba 
house. You ean connect up different rooms of a 
hotel. This outfit was used by secret service 
operativee during the war. It ia being ueed on the 
stags. It is ultra-sen.it ive and is the greatest in- 
vention in microphones. You ean mount tba 
button almost anywhere — card board boxes, stove 
pipes, stiff oalsndars. on ths wall behind a picture 
frame, etc. Button is so light and small It cannot 
be detected., Persons can be ovsrbsard without 
suspecting it. You csn listen In on conversations 
in anothsr room. A dssf person in the aodienre 
ean bear the speaker. Connected to phonograph, 
piano or other musical instrumsnt, musie can be 
beard hundreds of feet awa\y. Button may be need to renew telephone 
transmitter.: often makee an old line "talk up" when nothing elee will. The 
ideal microphone for radio uss; carries heavy current and ia sxtrsmsly sensi- 
eivs. Amplifies radio signals. Countless other similar usee will nicest 
themeelves. Experimenters And the button useful for bundrsds of sxpei ' 
msnts along the lines of telephonee. amplifiers, loud speakers, etc. Mai 
fascinating stunts may be devised, such as holding ths button against t',,, 
throat or cheat to reproduce speech without sound waves. PRICK SI.OO. 



MAGICIAN'S BOX OF TRICKS 

Apparatus and Directions for a Number off Mys- 
terious Tricks, Enough for 
•n Entire Evening's $|00 
Entertainment e - - " 1 



X 

The 




Anyone Can Do . 

It is great fun mystifying youf 
friends. Gst this Conjuror's Cab*, 
net. and you will be the cleverest 
fellow in your district. It contain* 
the apparatus (of too first-claae 
trieke, including The M AGIO 
BALL AND VASE TRICK (a 
wooden ballisplaeedinside. and upon 
replacing ths Lid baa disappeared 
and it found in someone else's pock- 
et) : The HINDOO TRICK CA ■ L>3 
(can be mads to change completely' 
DO lees than five times): DIS- 
APPEARING COIN UOJC.U eola, placed to tbf wooden hot, vanl.be* 
!^^?ir f t» 0 , ^ r. c ^^ n<e ■ - ,Dto 5 com of »»>otber denomination) : The GLASS GOB- 
LET TRICK (a com ts dropped Iuto a glass of water and when tbe water ia 
poured out; the i oekt has ▼aniened and is found eo me where else): tba RIBBON 
FACTORY FROM THE MOUTH TRICK (a seemingly endUes eupply of 
??^ 0 £^i.P^?f^.. ^ . , . b ^?, D • f°m*s out of your mouth): tbe DI SA SPEARING 
HANDKl-.UCHILK (a handksrcWf held in tba hand mysterious! v vanishes) ; 
tbe WIZARD'S KING COIN THICK: the ENCHANTED BOTTLE (no 
eaaJbaAwQtaggg| ie able to make it lay down); the GREAT HAT AND DICE 
TRICK (a Large dico ia placed on top of a hat." disappears, and ie found under. 
Sft*A h J?X?? Kf§a th ' h *"i * nd u,t > *> nt not least, tba GREAT 

PHANTOM CARD TRICK, or two from five leavee nothing. Fu" * 
structione are eent for performing eacb trick. In addition to the abo 
number of other feate and illusions are full yexplained for which you can easily 
msAa or procure tba necessary apparatus. Price compute SI.OO r~rt»ald 



DISSOLVING VIEWS 



Yon may have « 

lot of fun with thia 
little poop -show. 
A regular startler. 
Made entirely of 




metal, having a 
-nlcroecopic lens 
ttedlntooneend. 



Lover'sKnotorFriendshipRing 

Made of 4 strands — 
of genuine 14K gold 
filled wire, wovenin- 
to the True Lover's 
Knot, symbolic of 
love orfriendahip. 
Very pretty, yet not 
showy. Each ring is 
madobyhandbyKold 
wire expert. It looks 
good and it is good. 
Price 50c Postpaid 
Joh nson Smith & Co. 

Rubber Chewing Gum 




It Is Just like • regular packago of 
ebewing gum and looks so real that it 
fools everybody. Of course no one eue- 
pects it is not genuine until they start 
to chew it. There's a world of fun in 
this rubber chewing gum — 5 eticks to 
the package. Price. tOo Pkg.| 3 for 
2Boi 12 tor 7Sc poatpald. 

Rubber Cig«reUes.PriceperBox.20c 
'Rubber Matches. Price per Pkg. 10c 



BABY 
TANK 




Most 

remain 
able toy 
ever invented. 



iches 
long 

Byd ra wTnaTtheTank backward, either with the hand 
or over the floor or tablo and then placing it down 
it will crawl along, overcoming all ohtitacles. In the 
samolifo-like manner as the laraerTank that proved 
so deadly in tbe great war. What makes It go la 
somewhat of a mystery, for there is no mechanism 
to wind up aals usually undernt<*>d with mechanical 
toys, yet thia tank wlllkoepploddingalonR; tentimes 
longer than theordinaryrunof toys. It will perform 
doxens of the most wonderful stunts. 25c prepaid. 




ITCHING Powder 



This la another good prac- 
tical jokol tho intenee dis- 
comfiture of your victims to 
everyone, but themselves IS 
thoroughly enjoyable. All 
that Is necessary to start the 
ball rolling ia to deposit a lit- 
tle of the powder on a per- 
aon's hand and the powder 
- can be relied upon to do the 
rest. The result Is • vigorous scratch, then eome 
more scratch, and still some m«rn. lOcbox Sboxee 
tor 25c or 7Sc per dosen. Shipped by Express. 



ANARCHIST BOMBS 



One of these glass vials 
dropped in a room full of 
people will causa more con- 
sternation than a llrnburge- 
cheese. The emell entirely 
disappears in a short time. 
10c. per Box, 3 Boxes 
for 25c, 75c per doz. 
Boxes, or $7.50 per 
gross Boxes. Shipped 
only by Express. 




SNEEZING POWDER 

. Place • very small a- 
tnount of this powder 
on the back of your 
band and blow It Into 
the air. and everyone in 
the room or car will bs- 

£la to sneeze without 
nowlng the reason 
why. It Is most amaz- 
ing to bear their re- 
marks, as they never 
•aspect tbe real sorxree. bat think they have caught 
It one from another. Between the laughing and 
•neexinsr youyouraelf will be havina*tbe time of your 
Ufa. ror partiet, political ttnetingt, ear rid**, or 
anyplace at al I where there Is a gathering. of poo pi e, 
It is the oreaUatjoke out. Price lOcTa 
75c per dozen. Shipped by Express. 




I lor I 




COMICAL 

MOTTO RINGS 

Lota of harmless funand 
amusement wearing these 
rings. Made In platinoid 
finish (to reaemble plati- 
num), with wording on 
enameloid. as illustrated. 
Price 23c ea. Postpaid 




made 250 

EASY " U 



MAGIC 
TRICKS 



10c 



An excellent little 
book containing 250 
Parlor Tricks, tricks 
with cards.eoina.hand- 
kerebtefe.eggs. rings, 
glaaaea. etc. So eimp'.e 
'J4 that a child can per- 
form them. Profusely 
ill us. Sent postpd. to 
any address for only 
10c. 3 copies for 
25c. 



ADDRESS ORDERS FOR ALL GOODS ON THIS PAGE TO 

JOHNSON SMITH & CO. °% P 2 V Racine, Wis. 
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True Detective Mysteries 



Strangle Rupture Discovery Ends Truss Torture! 




Physicians Praise Magic Dot 



Ohio Scientist Whose Discovery 
Often Ends Truss Torture Overnight 

Thousands of ruptured people are now learning bow to end taSBI 
torture forever. John O. Iloman. the Ohio Scm-mIi-'. },;.* m\-i.t .1 ti.i 
newest method. a» lisht s feather. a* «oft »• fleeh. little tarter than • 
quarter, that offer* slorioua new comfort and relief and glvrt nature s 
chance to actually heal. Mr. Homan alio offer* to arnd s Free Sample 
of Airtcx matrriul to ruptured people who write him now. 





"Breathes Air" 

Mr. Human's new system is really a twin inven- 
tion. Almost as wonderful as Magic Dot is Airtex. 
the flesh -soft pad let that fits over the rupture and 
actually "breathes" air. The photo above shows 
the bubbles coming from Airtex submerged in 
water, demonstrating that it virtually "breathes" 
with the movements of the body. And also how 
it is washable and sanitary. It might lie called 
"air cooled." 




Ruptured Wrestler 
Throws Away Truss 



T. B. Cannon of San Bernardino U a splendid cmmple th 
fie* the sueeeaa with whirh Mr. HossasT* wonderful invent 
met among ruptured people who let it under the moat aeri 
d it ion. Me tried vartou* type* of truasc 
IHit. He tosche* boxing and wre*tlinf. 



• before he heard of Magic 





Now Support Can't Slip 

Dancers, stage people, swimmers, athletes, people 
who engage in strenuous exercise praise this new way 
to help retain and heal rupture. Jump, run, bend — 
without the annoyance of wearing cumbersome, un- 
sightly contraptions. 



Ruptured Man Rows Across Mississippi 

A ruptured St. Ix>uis man tells how he has 
!<>iind reli.-f .,t last alter IS years. To i»rove 
his freedom from any eruelty he rowed a skifT 
across the Mississippi, two miles upstream 
ajiainst wind and Choppy water. But he hi 
only one of thousands reporting relief from 
rupture torture. 



Amazingly Tiny 

Although Magic Dot makes it possible to securely 
and safely retain large and severe hernias, it is so tiny 
it can be concealed by two fingers. It weighs less than 
1-25 of an ounce. 



FOR OLD AND 
YOUNG 

One man, 80 years old, 
who has been ruptured 32 
years, reports relief at last 
from cruel trusses. He 
says: "I have been trim- 
ming the lawn, working 
on my knees. Magic Dot 
and Airtex were right in 
place." 




THIS COUPON WORTH MONEY TO RUPTURED 1 

NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE, 
3970 Clay Street, Steubenville, Ohio, U. S. A. 

So that every ruptured person may learn exactly what thi9 amazing method is, Mr. Homan offers 
to send a Free Sample of Airtcx to ruptured people. We have provided this coupon for your conve- 
nience. Mail it at once. He will also send, free, a remarkable book on rupture relief and letters from 
people who found new comfort and freedom through this magic method. 




FREE SAMPLE 

J u»t mail this convenient coupon (or s Free Sample ol 
Airtcx. Find out without cost or ri»k what renl comfort, 
safety and sanitation thi« marvelous new method ol rup- 
ture relief offers you. In addition. Mr. Homan will also 
m imI you a Free ropy ol In- new * M-ntihc hook on rupture — 
ii man to man scientific study containing vital facta every 
victim of rupture should know— s Free book worth msny 
dollars to every rupture sufferer. Send no money — just 
rush coupon. 



Your Name . 

City 

Address .... 



We Want A Name 



This Offer Open To Every Reader Of This Announcement 

Have you sent a name? If not do so at once. It makes no difference who you are 
or where you live we want you to send us a name for this new and unusual sham- 
poo. Whoever sends the most suitable name will win $1000— nothing else to do. 




Any Name/ 
May Win / 



No matter how simple you think your suggestion is you cannot afford 
to neglect sending it at once. Any name may win. 
Just write or print the name on any kind of paper — Neatness does 
not count. 

Win this $1,000.00 cash prize by a few moments' thought. How can 
you earn this amount of money easier or more quickly? Remember, 
there is no obligation! The person submitting the winning name wili 
have nothing else to do to win the $1,000.00 and the extra $100.00. if 
prompt. In choosing a name bear in mind this shampoo is marvelous 
for cleansing the hair and scalp. It is designed to bring out the beauty, 
lustre and natural gloss of the hair. Remember too. how handy the 
new sanitary tube is for traveling, no bottle to leak or spill, no cake 
of soap to lie around and collect germs. The only thing necessary to 
win is to send the name we choose as the best and most suitable for 
this shampoo. Only one name will be accepted from each contestant. 
This unusual offer is only one of a number of offers embraced in our 
novel distribution plan of ultra toilet goods, whereby those taking part 
may win any one of a hundred other prizes, the highest of which is $8 ,000 .00 
cash. 

By participating in our distribution plan the winner of the $1,100.00 
cash prize may win an additional $8,000.00 making a total of $9,100 00. 
Everyone sending a name regardless of whether it wins or not. will be 
given the same opportunity to win the $8,000.00 or one of the other 
cash prizes. Get busy with your suggestion at once— do not delay I 

You May Win Thousands Like 
These Folks Did 

Think of the joy and happiness it would mean to 
you to receive our check for $1,000.00. or if you are 
prompt $1 100.00 in all. Better still you may win the 
$1 100.00 and by participating in our other prize 
offers you may win an additional $8,000.00. making 
a total of $9,100.00 cash in all. The two persons whose 
pictures we have reproduced. Mrs. 
Iola E. Isley. and Mr. A. B. Mor- 
ren, tied for first prize in our last 
contest, and received cashier's 
checks dated. August 13. 1929. 

$3,425.00 Paid to Each 

Mrs. Isley is a young married woman, residing with 
her husband in Virginia. She has a young son and 
her household duties to look after, but devoted some 
of her spare time to our contest, and won this hand- 
some prize, which will enable her to purchase many 
things to add to her comfort and happiness. 
Mr. Morren is a native of Holland, and has only been in this country 
a few years. He is employed by an oil company in Pennsylvania, and 
has a wife and young daughter to share the pleasure and happiness this 
prize money will bring. 

Are you ambitious? Are you willing to devote some of your spare time 
to winning a handsome prize? If so. you may be even more successful 
than these two people have been. Do not delay! It may cost you 
thousands of dollars. Send us your suggestion for a name for this shampoo 
today I And be in time for the promptness prize. You will want to win 
it also. It means an extra $100.00. 

PARIS AMERICAN PHARMACAL CO. 
1232 McCune Building DES MOINES, IOWA 






THI S 



Nothing to Buy- 
Nothing to Sell 

You can use a coined word made by combin- 
ing two or more words, such as "Sungleam." 
"Youthglow." etc.. or any other name you ihink 
would fit the high quality of this shampoo. Or your 
name might suggest the handy new container, our latest sanitary tube 
from which the shampoo is simply squeezed out. thus eliminating the 
waste and trouble caused by the old-fashioned liquid soap in bottles. 
There is nothing to buy or sell— simply the person sending the best and 
most suitable suggestion for a name will receive the $1,000.00 cash prize 
or if prompt. $1,100.00 in all. 

$100.00 Extra for Promptness 

J° Quick action we are going to pay the winner an extra 

TCKSLJk promptness, or $1,100 in all— so send your suggestion 
AT ONCS! 

Contest Rules 

This contest is open to everyone except members of 
this firm, its employees and relatives. 
Each contestant may send only one name. Send- 
ing two or more names will cause all names 
submitted by that person to be thrown out. 
Contest closes April 30. 1930. Dupli- 
cate prizes will be given in case of 
ties. 



To win the promptness prize 
of $100.00 extra, the win- 
ning name suggested must 
be mailed within three 
days after our an 
nounccmcnt it 
read. 



Its all they 
say it is - 
and more- 




Patented 



Assets over / a l . with 
M.000.OOQ. X a light, smooth 
fiVARAKTEES/ easy glide that ac- 

MF*/ **lly improves your 
handwriting. 
akes 1 to 4 clear 
carbon copies and your 
originals in ink. Ideal for 
salesman's orders, private 
correspondence, office, sales, 
billing or other records. 
Draws fines to a ruler. Not a 
smudge or blot. The hard 




FREE lO DAVS TRIAL 



lite 

PENCIL POINTED FOUNTAIN PEN 




A Irion a distinctly dif- 

*± I lOMJ MUCa ferent self-filling 

fountain pen that writes with ink like 
a pencil. It does any kind of writ- 
ing — instantly — on any kind of paper, 
even mapping paper. Better. Smoother. 
Without a miss, skip or blur. Has 
the advantage of a pen and the ease 
of a pencil. 




smooth ball-like point cannot 
spread, bend or break. Let any* 
one ase it. They cannot injure 
or distort it. Patent automatic 
feed prevents point from clog- 
ging. And it never leaks. 
Beautifully made of finest ma- 
terials. Has safety screw cap, 
self-filling lever and clip. It is 
the equal of pens selling at a 
much higher price, and it's 
FREE to try for 10 days. No 
obligations. Simply send the 
coupon along. 



WHAT THEY SAY OF IT! 



I have been Money Order Clerk 
in the P. O. lor twenty years 
and this is the best pen I have 
ever used. — John O. Fulenwtder, 
Monro*, Sorlh Carolina. 

Your Inkograph is a delightful 
surprise. The touch is velvety, 
the flow smooth and its per- 
formance altogether satisfac- 
tory — Sidney Adams. Rock Hill. 
South Carolina. 

You have one of the best 
wining instruments I ever 
used regardless of price. I use 
the lowest grade stationery and 
there in never a blotch or 
scratch because of its round 
smooth point. It is a wonderful 
invention. — 

//. L. OrUy. Albano, Va. 

Am a bank teller. 
Inkograph any time 
l>osition it writes immediately 
all words and numbers the 
same. Try and do it with amy 
other pen. Can honestly amy 
I never found a pen so easy 
and tireless to write with. — 
C. R. Morely. Allentovm. Pa. 



Can pick up 
in any 



Am tickled skinny. It's a 
darling, can make csrbon copies 
of orders snd send original in 
ink to factory instead of penciled 
sheet. — 

A. Watson. Elgin. J 11 

I am determined to use no other 
pen in my work. If they only 
knew the comfort of writing 
with this pen. every author in 
the world would. I am sure, 
get one. "Cheerio." — Count Louts 
Hamon. London, England. 

Eight years or more ago, I pur- 
chased an Inkograph. which has 
been in almost constant 
during that time. This is 
rather remarkable. inasmuch 
as I bad many fountain pens 
from cheap to expensive, but 
none compares with the Inko- 
graph which is as good and 
ready to serve as when I pur- 
chased it.— 

Harrit Baxter. Great Neck, L. I. 

Writes smoothly, like point was 
greased. Makes no difference 
what kind of paper. Fine for 
shipping tags. — 

E. A. Simms, Jersey City, N. J. 



I must write snd express my 
appreciation to thank you for 
giving the public the oppor- 
tunity to use so wonderful a 
writing instrument. In my own 
work, inventing. I must jot 
down my thoughts and ideas 
very quick and I find my Inko- 
graph my first fid. which never 
fails.— B.l. Henry Mady Edison ) 
New York. 

Have Improved 50% in my hand 
writing since uoing your Inko- 
graph. — 

J. R. Kecd. Louisville. Ky. 



use You can see the | 



>iot in it for 



ie poin 

insurance men — for you can 
spread this news but not that 

point.— Omm E. Miller. West 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

In my opinion there isn't a 
better pen on the market re- 
gardless of price. — 

D. J. Bergeron. I aJayetU. La. 

We intend to use the Inkograph 
generally in the office. It makes 
a splendid carbon on 20 lb. pa- 
per. — Bernard Cloekler Company, 
Pittsburgh. Pa. 



Take Advantage of Our FREE 10 Days Trial Off mi 



INKOGRAPH COMPANY, Inc. 

World's Largest Pencil Pointed Fountain Pern Mmmmfmctmrara 

159*178 Centre St., Mew York, N. Y. 




The 
Big Chief 

A Urge substantial 
INKOGRAPH 
siac m »7 and $8.75 
fountain pen*. Made 
of mottled hard rub- 
ber, which ia black and 
red artistically blend- 
ed. Gold ailed band 
on cap. goid clip and 
lever. U Kt. wbiU sold 
point and feed. Beauty 
and dignit) combined in 
a most attractive manner. 

Price $3JH> 



An attractive INK- 
OGRAPH name else 
barrel and cap and 
name ezpeneive un- 
breakable material as 
S10 fountain pens. 
Point is platinum and 
iridium, the two most 
durable and eipen- 
precious metals. 
Three cold Ailed bands 
on esp and sold ssll- 
sllins lever and clip. 

Pn'oe $6j00 



>S7(l usi rat ions Actual Size 



SEND NO MONEY 



When Ordering 
Inkograph Put X 
After Style Desired 

\ oo O t (nark x 

Here P 



+*W ™~ with ring on 

□ cap to be car- 
ried on ladles' 
' mum isutolr or 
man 's watch chain. 

AGENTS 

Send for INKOGRAPH orJ'REEealea 
plan booklet. Belle on sight, no in- 
vestment. imm»dl»U .-orora Uiirm *. 



ffj mfWm m W mW _ When remittance accompanies order 
km mM M m* S INKOGRAPH will be sent postpaid. 
mW m hum m ?riem ouUkl# u. «*. A.. M.00 styles. W.&O: 

S3 00 stvles. $4.00; (5.00 styles. $7.00. and remittance must accompany 
order. 

INKOGRAPH CO. Inc., 159-178 Contro St., Now York 



Name 



Addreee 



City 



